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THE 


| PREFACE. 


TF HE commori aim of Prefaces to prepoſſels 
| the Reader in favour of the: Book, is here 
wholly uſeleſs ; for what is now publiſh'd is none 
of the trifling Performances of the Age, that are 
yet:to make their fortune, but-a Colleion of .- 
thoſe: vaulable Pieces, which ſeveral great Men 
have. produc'd, no leſs inſpird by: the injur'd. Ge- 
nius of their Country, than by the Muſes. They 
are of Eſtabliſh'd Fame, and already receiv'd, and 
allow'd the beſt Patriots, as well as Poets. I am 


ſenſible, that ſhould we conſult our ſuperficial Hy- 


pocriticks, they would often be apt to arraign the 
Numbers ; for there are a ſort of Men, who ha-- 
ving little.other merit, than a lappy chime, would 
fain fix the Excellence of Poetry in the ſmoothneſs 
of the- Verſification, allowing but little to the 
more Eſſential Qualities of a Poer, great Images, 
good Senſe, &c. Nay they have fo blind a Paſ- 
ſion .for what they Excell in, that they will ex- 
clude all variety of Numbers from Erg/iſh Poetry, - 


when they allow none but 7ambics, which muſt: --- 


by an identy of ſound bring a very unpleaſing-ſa-* 
tiety upon the Reader, I muſt own that I antof 
Az opinion 


Tre" 
Cc. 


& C © 
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opinion that a great many rough Cadencies that 
are -to be found-in theſe Poems, and-in the admmi- 
rable Paradife-Eoff, are fo-far from Faults rhat 


they are Beauties, and contribute by their variety 


to the prolonging the pleafure of the Readers. But 


I have unawares faln into this Digrefſion, which 
requires more-time and room-than I have here to 
allow to ſetzto it, in that juſt-Light 1t requires. 
1 ſhall return to the following Poems, writ by 
Mr, Milton, Mr. Marvell, &c. which will thew 
us, that there-is:no where a:greater Spirit of Li- 
berty to be found, than/in thoſe who-are Poets; 
Homer,  Ariſtophanes, and +moſt : of ''the inſpired 
Tribe:haveſſhewed it ; and:Catufus inthe midſt of 
Czfar's Triumphs/attack'd:the Vices of that great 
Man,--and | expos'd *em-'to:lefſen that Popularity 
and': Power | he- was gaining among. the: Roman 
People; which he faw would be:turn'd to:the de 

ſtruction of the Liberty of Rome. : 


(urs hoc poteſt videre, quis poteſt patz, GC. 
And: | 
Pulchre convenit improbis cingdis 
Mamurrz,, Pathicoque, Ceſarique. 
-And again * p<; 0 90h 
Nilommium [tudeo Ceſar tibi velle placere, &c. 


But-it, would be endleſs to.quote all the Liber- 
ties the Poets have:of/ old taken with Ill men, 
whoſe Power had aw'd others to a fervile Flatte- 


:xry ; the ſucceeding. Tyrants have not been able to 
{ſuppreſs the numerous Inſtances'we have yet of it. 
© We have therefore reaſon to. hope that no Ezg/i/7- 


man 


——_— mae ad — AF; Y 
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mas thatis a true lover of his Countries Good and 
Glory;'icatbe difpleaſed at 'the publiſhing a Col- 
fecion, the deſign ' of: each of which' was to re- 


move®thoſe:pernicious Principles which lead ns 


diretly:to'Slavery; to promote 'a Publick and 
Generous'Spirit, which: was then 'almoſt'a ſhame 
to the Poſleffor, if not -a certain Ruine.' I believe 
were a man of equal Ability: and unbyaſs'd Tem- 
per to make a juſt Compariſon, ſome of the fol- 
lowing Authors might-claim« perhaps"an equal 
ſhare wittimany' of the moſt celebrared'of the Ro- 
mans or Greeks. I know in a Nation [ſo fa&tious 
as this, where the prepoſterous Principles of 'Sla- 
very are run into a point of Conſcience and Ho- 
nour', and yet hold abundance'in' unſeaſonable 
and'monſtrous' Divifions, it: would*be a task rhat 
muſtdifoblige too many to undertake. "But when 
all Europe '1s engagd to deſtroy that tyrannick 
Power, -the miſmanagement of. thoſe Times, and 
the ſelfiſh evil Deſigns: of a corrupt Court had gi- 
ven Riſe to,” it cannot bethought unſeafonable to 
publiſh ſo juſt an Account of the true ſourſe of 
all our prefent Miſchiefs ; which will be evidently 
found in the following Poems, for from them we 
may colle& a juſt and ſecret Hiſtory of the for- 
mer Times. Ws. 


And looking backward with a wiſe Afright, 
See Seams of Wounds diſhoneſt to the Sight. 


Oh that we cou'd yet learn, under this Auſpi- 
cious Government founded on Liberty, the gene- 
rous principles of the Publick Good ! Sure th.s 

C-:ofort 
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Conſart. of Divine Amphions will charm the di- 
ſracted. pieces of the publick- Building .into one 
noble and regular Pile-to be the wonder; as well 
as ſafeguard of Europe. This being the aim of 
thus preſent Publicatiog, .it muſt be extremely ap- 

prov'd by all true; Patriots, , all lovers.of che gene- 
al Ggod of Mankind, arid in that molt certainly 
of their own particular. - | 
i. Onmes profetto liberi libent ius 

+ Samus, gram fervimus.: 

Take off thegawdy veil of Slavery, 8nd the wil 
appear ſo! frighthdl and 'deform'd -thatal would 
abhorr her : For all Mankind naturally preferr 
Liberty to Slavery. 

'Tis 4rue.ſome few .of theſe Poeras were print- 
ed before.in.looſe Papers, but ſo mangled:that the 
perſons that wrote themrwould hardly:have known, 
much Jeſs have owned them ; which puta Perſon 
on-examining them by - the Originals or: beſt :Co- 
pics, and. they are here. publithed without any 
Cafſtration;+with many+-curious Miſcellaneous Po- 
ems/ of the ſame great Men, which never before 
ſeethe Light. 


- | By miſtake of the Printer, - the Running Titles of 
the Sheet G, (viz.) from p. $1 to 96 are printed” 
wrong ; and frould have . been printed, Poems or 
State Affairs, in/tead of State Poems Continued. 
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A Panegyrick on O. Cromwell, and bis Viftories. 


By E- Waller, Ela. 


WW J Hile with a ſtrong, and yet a gentle Hand; 
You bridle FaQtion, and our m_—_ command; 

Protect us; front our ſelves and from the Foe ; 

Make us unite, and make us Conquer too, 

Let partial qyo_ ſtil aloud complain, 

Think chemſelves injur'd that they cannotReign ; 

And own no liberty, /but where they may, 

Without controul upen their Feltdws prey. 

Above the Waves as Neptune ſhew'd his Face, 

Tochide the Winds, and fave the Trsjan Race : 

So has your Highneſs (rais'd above the reſt) 

Storms of ambition tofling usrepreſt. 

Your drooping Country, torn wich Civil hate, 

Reſtor'd by you, is made a glorious State : 

The Seat of Empire, where the I; come, 

And the unwilling Sce: to fetch their doonr. 

The Seas ourown, and now all Nations greet 

Wich bending Sails each you in our Flor. v 
| ie 


2 PO E'MS:. on 


Your pow'r reſounds as far as Wind can blow, 
Or ſwelling Sails upon the Globe may go. 
Heaven that has plac'd this Iſland togive Law, 
To balance Europe and her State to awe ; 

In this Corp does our Britain ſmile, 


OY greateſt \ vw th 'to the'gareſt Iſle. © 
this «Rep h of cert were rent | 
by wide from the.@pntinenc ; 


Oc thus created, it was ſure deſign'd 
To be the facred Retuge of Nankind. 
Hither the oppreſt ſhall henceforth reforc, 
Juſtice top | 

And ſhe 


2 e 
But for 


| Sounding x Your oy tell; g drgaull News ; 


To all thac Pira Cy agd R aping uſe | 
With ſuch a Chiefthe me Nation bleſt, 

Might hope to lift her head above the reſt. Wet 
What may be: thought impoſſiblev6'do Ry \. Fe 
Forius, embraced by the Sea and*-you ? 
Lords, of the World's great weſt, the Donna: we 
Whole Forefts'kend'to:reign/ upon the Sea: ' 

And every Coaſt may trouble and relieve, | 

Bur note earvviſitus without your leave, 

Angels and we'ktiow this Proropative; 

That none car oor happy- State: WIG), 

While we-deiend at pleaſure toinvade 

The bad with Vengeance, or thagood to aid'y | 
Our little World, the Itnage &f the great, - 

Like that amidſt the boundleſs Ocean fer, 

Of her awf growth has all that Nature craves, 
And all that's Rare, as Tribute from the Waves 
As Egypt doesnot on the Clouds rely : 

But to the Nie-owes more that torhe Sky ; 

So what our'Heaven, or what onr Earth denies, 
Our over conſtant Friend, the Sea ſupplies. + | 
The 
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The taſt of hot Arabia's Spice we know, 

Free from the ſcorching Syn that makes it grow. 

Without the Worm in Perſzen Silks we ſhine, 

And without Planting, Drink of every Vine. 

To dig for .Wealch we weary nat our Limbs; - 

Gold, though the heavieft Mecal, -hicher ſwims. 

Ours is the Harveſt wheve the Indians mow ; 

We plough the Deep, and reap what others ſow ; 

Things of the. nobleſt kind our awn Soil breeds ; 

Stout are our. Men, and Warlike are our Steeds; 

Rome, though: her Eagle through the World -had flown, 

Could never. make this Ifland all her own. 

Here..the Fhird Edwers,. avd the Black Prince too ; 

France-conguering Hezrz flauriſh'd, and now You. _ 

For wham we ſtaid, as did, the Grecian State, 

Till Alexanger came to uzge their Fate. 

When far, mare. wor}ds that dacedonign cry'd, 

He wiſt not The; in her, lap did hide 

Another. yet,. a world reſerv'd for you, 

To make more great chan that be did ſubdue. 

He ſafely might old. Troops to Battle lead 

Againſt th'ynwarlike Per/iap, ar the Mede, 

Whoſe haſty flight did from. a bloodleſs Field 

Mare Spail chan Honour to the Vitor yield. 

ARace unconquer'd by their Clime made bold, 

The Calydonians arm'd with want and cold, 

Have by a Fate indylgent to your Fame, . 

Been from all.aggs kept for you to tame: 

Whom the old Rowen VVall fo ill contin'd, 

VVith a new-Chain of Garriſons you bind, 

Here forgin Gold namare ſhallmake them come, 

Our Engliſh ron holds them faſt at home. 

They thar henceforth muſt be content to know 

No warmer Region than their Hills of Snow, 

May blamethe Sun, but muſt extol your Grace, 

VVhich in our Senate hath allow'd them place. 

Preferr'd by Conqueſt, happily o'erthrown ; 

Falling they riſe, to be with -w mads one. j 
2 o 
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So kind Diftators made, when they came home; 
Their vanquiſh'd Foes free Citizens of Rome, 

Like favour find the Iriſh, with like Fate 
Advanc'dto be a portion of our State; . 
While by your Valour, 'and your courteous mind, 
Nations divided by the Sea, are joynd. 
Holland to gain your Friendſhip, is content 

To be our Out-gard on your Continent. 

She from her'Fellow-Provinces would go, 

Rather than hazard to have you her Foe. ' 

Inour late Fight, when Cannons did diffufe 
Preventing Poſts, 'the terrour of the News, © 
Our Neighbour-Provinces trembPd ar their roar, 
Bur our conjunftion makes them tremble more. 
Your never-failing Sword made War to ceaſe, 
And now you heal us with the arts of Peace; 
Our minds with bounty and with aweengage, 
Unite affetions, and reftrain our Rage. © 
Leſs pleaſures take brave minds in battel wone, 
Than in reſtoring ſuch as are undone. 

Tygers have courage, and the rugged Bear, 
But Man alone can whom he conquers ſpare : 

To pardon willing, and to puniſh loth, 
You ftrike with one hand, bur you heal with both. 
Lifting up all that proſtrate 1ye, you grieve 

You cannot make the dead again tolive. 

When Fate or 'Error had our age miſled, 

And o're theſe Nations ſuch Confuſion ſpread, 
The only Cure 'which could from Heaven comedown, 
Was ſo much Power and Clemency in one; 
One whoſe Extraction is from an ancient Line, 
Gives hope again that well-born men may ſhine : 
The meaneſt in your Nature, mild and good; 

The noble reſt ſecured in your blood. 

Oft havewe wonder'd how you hid in peace 

A Mind proportion'd to ſuch things as theſe : 


How ſuch a Ruling Spirit could reſtrain, 


And practiſe firſt o're your own ſelf to Reign; 


Your 
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Your private Life did a juſt pattern give, 

How Fathers, Husbands, pious Sons ſhould live. 

Born to Command, your Princely Vertues ſlept, 

Like humble David, whilſt the Flock he kept ; 

But when your troubled Country cald you forth, 
Your flaming Courage, and your matchleſs Worth, 
Dazling the Eyes of all that did pretend 

To ſow Contention— gave a proſperous end ; 

Still as you riſe, the State's exalted too, 

Finds no Diſtemper while ir's chang'd by you: 
Chang'd like the World's great Scene, when without 
The riſing Sun Night's vulgar Lights deſtroys. (noiſe 
Had you ſome ages paſt this Race of Glory 

Run, with amazement we ſhould read your Story. 
But living Vertue all atchievements paſt, 

Meets Envy ſtill to grapple with ar laſt. 

This C/ar found, and that ungratefull Age 

With loſing him, fell back to blood and rage. 

Miſtaken Brutus thought to break their Yoke, 

But cut the bond of Union at that ſtroke. 

Thar Sun once ſer, a thouſand meaner Stars 

Gave a dim light to Violence and Wars. 

To ſuch a Tempeſt as now threatens all, 

Did not your mighty Arm prevent the fall. 

If Rome's great Senate could not wield the Sword, 
Which of the conquer'd World had made them Lord, 
What hope had ours, while yet their power was ngw, 
To rule vi&torious Armies, but by you ? 

You that had taught them to ſubdue their Foes, 
Could Order teach, and all their Hearts compoſe,  . . 
To every Duty could their Minds engage, 
Provoke their Courage, and commend their Rage. 
So when a Lion ſhakes his dreadfull Main, 

And angry grows, if he that firſt rook pain, 

To tame his Youth, approach che haughcy Beaff, 
He bends to him but frights away the reſt, 

As the vext World,-to find repoſe at laſt, 

It ſlfinto Auguſta's Arms did caſt: 
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So England now, does, with *ke toil oppreſt, 
Her weary Head upon your Boſom reft. © - 
Then let the Muſes wich fach Notes as theſe, _ 


- Inſtru&t us what belongs uhto or Peace : | 


Your Battles they hereafter fhall indite,. 
And draw the Image of our Mars in Fight; 
Tell of Towns ftorm'd, of Artnies over-run, 
And mighty Kingdoms by your Conduct won: 
—_ while you _— ne of Diſt did choak 
tending "Troops, and Seas lay hid in Smoak. | 
lotions Arrs high Raprures 4s infuſe, 
And every Conquerour creates a Muſe. 
Here in low ſtrains your milder deeds we fing; 
But there, my Lord, we*il Bays & Olives bring 
Tocrown your Head while you in triumphride 
Oeer vanquiſh'd Nations, and the Sea beſide : 
VVhile all your Neighbour Princes unto You, 


Like Foſ{eph's Sheaves, pay reverence, and bow. 
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Three POEMS on the Death of the late 
ProteRor, Oliver Cromwell. 


Written by Mr. John Dryden, Mr. Sprat of Ox- 
" ford, and Mr. Edm. Waller. 


— 


 Heroick Stamza's, on the late Vſurper Oliver Crom- 


well: Written after bis Funeral, by Mr. Dryden. 


T. 
" A ND now?rls time ; for cheir officious hafte, 
VVho would before have born him to the Sky, 
Like eager Romans, Ce all Ri'es were paſt, 


s 


Did let too ſoon the ſacred Eagle fy. 
| _ Though 


State Afaind. \ \ 
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Though our beſt NotesureTreaſbn tO tis Fame, | 


Join'd with the loud applauſe of publick Voice; 

Since Heav'n, what:praifſe we offer-ro his Narns, 

Hath render'd too authefitick by its choice. 
HL 

Though in his praiſe no Arts can liberal be, 


* Sincethey whoſe Muſes have the higheſt, flown, 


Add not to his immortal Memory: 
But do an act of —y to' their.own. 

I | 
Yet 'tis our duty, and ous intereſt £86; 
Such Monuments as we can build, to raiſe, 
Left all the world preverit what we ſhould do, 
And claim a Title in — rheir praife. - 


How ſhall T then begin, or where concude, 
To draw a Fame ſo truly Circular ? 

For in a round, what order can be ſhew'd, 
VVhere all the parts ſo +> has perfect are ? 


His Grandure he deriv 'd from Heaven alone, 

For he was great e're Fortuhe made him ſo ; 

And VVars like miſts that rife againſt rhe Sun, 

Made him but greater _ tior greater grow. 
q 


No borrow*d Bays his Temples did adorn, 
But to our Crown he did freſh Jewels bring ; 
Nor was his Vertue poyſon'd ſoon as born, 
 VVith che too early _—_— of being King. 


Fortune (that eaſie Miftrefs tothe young, 
Bu: to her ancient Servatits coy and hard) 
Him, at that age, her Favourites rank*d amon 
VVhen ſhe het beft ot unde did difcard. 


He private; mark'd the Faults of othets ſway, 
| And ſet as ——— for himſelf to ſhun ; 
| — 


Not 
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Not like raſh Monarchs, who their youth betray, 
By Atts their Age 400 late '-Ar_ryng undone. 


And yet Dominion was ,not his deſign, 

We owe that blefling not to him, - bur Heaven, 
Which to tair Aits unſought/rewards did join ; 
Rewards that leſs ro him, mn. us were given. 


Our former Chief like Sticklersof the War, 

Firſt fought Cinflame the parties, then to poiſe: 

The quarrel lov'd, but did the cauſe abhor, 

And did not ſtrike to ny ot make a noiſe. 

War, our Conſumption, was their gainfull Trade ; 
He inward bled, - whilſt they: prolong'd our pain ; 
He fought to hinder fighting, and aſſay*d 

To ſtanch the blood by og of the Vein, 


Swift and reſiſileſs through the Land he paſt, 
Like that bold Greek, who did the Eaft ſubdue, 
And made to Battles ſuch Heroick haſt, 
As if on wings of es he flew. 

IV. 


He fought ſecure of Fortune as of*Fame, 
Still by new Maps the Iſland might be thewn, 
Of Conqueſts which he ſtrew'd where-e*er he cams, 
Thick as the Galaxy with 4 is ſown. 

V. 
His Palms, though under weights they did not ſtand, 
Still thriv'd, no Winter could his Laurels fade : 
Heaven in his Portraidt ſhew'd a Workman's hand, 
And drew it perfect, yet w——_ a ſhade. 


Peace was the price of all his toil and care, 
Which War had baniſh'd, anddid now reſtore: 
gy Walls chus mounted in the Air, 

To ſcar themſelygs more ſurely than before. 


Hey 
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Her ſafety reſcued Ireland, to him owes, 
And treacherous Scor land tono int?reſt true, 
Yet bleſs d that Fate which did his Arms diſpoſe 
Her Land to civilize, as to.ſubdue. 

XVHL _ 
Nor was he like thoſe Stars which only ſhine, 
When to pale Mariners, they ſtorms portend ; 
He had his calmer influence, and his Mein 
Did Love and Majeſty —_— blend. 


'Tis true his Countenance did imprint an awe ; 

And naturally all Souls co his did bow, 

As Wands of Divination downward draw, 

And point to Beds where — —_ Gold doth grow. 


When paſt all offerings to Pheretrian Fove, 
He Mars depos'd, and Arms to Gowns made yield; 
Succeſsfull Councils did him ſoon approve, | 
As fit for cloſe Intrigues as open Field. 

| | XXl. . 
To ſuppliant Holland he vouchſaf'd a Peace, 
Our once bold Rival in the Bri: Main, 
Now tamely glad her unjuſt claim to ceaſe, 
And buy our Friendſhip with her Idol, Gain. 

XXII. 
Fame of th*aſſerted Sea through Europe blown, 
Made Fraxce and Spain ambitious of his Love; 
Each knew that ſide muſt conquer he would own ; 
And for him fiercely, as for Empire ſtrove. - 
XXIII. 
No ſooner was the French-man's Cauſe embrac'd, 
Than thelight Monſieur, the grave Don outweigh'd ; 
His Fortune turnd the Scale where ir was caſt, 
Though d;an Mines were in the other laid. 
we XXIV. Y- 

When abſent, yer we conquer'd in his Right; 
For though that ſome mean Artiſts Skill were —_ 


—— 
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In mingling Colours, or in placing Light ; 
Yer ſtill che fait ae was his: own. 
For from all Tempers he could Service draw; 
The worth of each with its Allay he knew ; 
And as the Confideng of Nature faw 

How ſhe Complettions _ on and brew. 


Or he their ſingle Vertues did ſurvey, 
By intuition in his own large Breaſt, 
Where all the rich Ideas of them lay, 
That were the Rule and Meaſure to the reft. 
XXVII. 
When ſuch Heroick Verrue, Heaven ſet our, 
'The Stars, like Commons, ſullenly obey ; 
Becauſe it drains them when it comes about, 
And therefore is a Tax they feldom pay. 
XXVIIL 
From this high Spring our Foreign Conqueſts flow, 
Which yet more glotious Triumphs do portend ; 
Since their Commencement to his Arms they owe, 
If Springs as high as Fountains may aſcend. 
XXIX. | 
He made us Free- Men of the Continent, 
Whom Narure did like Caprives treat before; 
To Nobler Preys the Exgiifh Lion ſent, 
And taught him firſt in Belgzan walks to roar. 
KXX. 
Thar old unqueftion'd Pirare of the Land, | | 
Proud Rome, wich dread the Fate of Dankirk heatd ; 
And trembling wiſh'd behind more Alps to ſtand, 
Alchough an Alexander were her Guard. 
| XXXI. 
'By his Command, we boldlycrofsd the Line, 
And bravely fought where Southern Stars ariſe, 
We trac'd the far-fetch'd Gold unto the Mine, 


And that which brib'd our Fachers mado-ouc Prize. . | 


Suck 
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XXXIT. 
Such was our Prince, yet own'd a Soul above 
The higheſt Acts it could produce to ſhew : 
Thus poor M-<chanick Arts in publick move, 
Whilſt the deep ſecrets beyond practice go. 
XXXIIL. - 
Nor dy'd he when his ebbing Fame went leſs, 
But when freſh Laurels courced him ro live; 
He ſeem'd bur to prevent ſome new Succeſs, 
As if above what Triumphs Earth can give. 
XXXIV. 
His lateſt Viftories ſtill thickeſt came, 
As near the Center, Motion dorh increaſe ; 
Till he prefs'd down by hisown weighty Name, 
Did like the Veſtal, under ſpoils deceaſe. 
XXXV 


Bur firſt the Ocean as a Tribute ſent. 
That Giznr-Prince of all her wat'ry Herd ; 
And th*ifle, when her proceQting Genizs went, 
Upon his Obſequies loud ſighs conferr'd. 

= XXXVI. 
No civil Broils have ſince his Death aroſe, 
But Faction now by habit does obey ; 
And Wars have that reſpect for his Repoſe, 
As Winds for Halcyens, when they breed at Sea. 

XXXVIL 

His Aſhes in a peacefull Urn ſhall reſt, 
His Name a great Example ſtandsto ſhow, 
How ſtrangely high Endeavours may be bleft, 
Where Piery and Valour jointly go. 


II 
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To the Reverend Dr. Wilkins, Warden of Wad:- 
ham College in Oxford. 


SIR, | nf ITS 3 
GE: you are pleaſed to think fit that theſe Papers ſhould 
come into the publick, which were at firſt deſig'd to 
live only in a Desk, or ſome private Friends hands ; 1 bum- 
bly take the boldneſs to commit them to the ſecurity, which 
your Name and Proteftion will give them, with the moſt 
knowing part of the World. There are two things eſpecially 
in which they ſtand in need of your Defence : One #, That 
they fall ſo infinitely below the full and lofty Genius of 
that excellent Poet, who made this way of writing free of 
our Nation: The other, That they are ſo little proportioned 
and equal to the Renown of that Prince, on whom they were 
written. Such great Attions and Lives, deſerving rather 
zo bethe Subjefts of the nobleſt Pons and divine Fancies, than 
of ſuch ſmall Beginners and weak Eſſayers in Poetry as my 
felf. Againſt theſe dangerous Prejudices, there remains no 
other Shield, than the Univerſal Eſteem and Authority 
which your Tudgment and Approbation carries with it. The 
ht you have to them, Sir, is not only on the account of 
the Relation you had to this great Perſon, nor of the gene- 
ral favour which all Arts receive from you ; but more 
pariicularly by reaſon of that Obligation aud Zeal, with 
which I am bound to dedicate my her to your Service: For 
baving been a long time the Objet+ of you Care and Indul- 
ence towards the advantage of my Studies and Fortune, 
ing been moulded ( as it were ) by your own Hands, 
and formed under your Government ; not to intitle you to 
ny thing which my meanneſs produces, would not only be 
Injuſtice, but Sacrilege : So that if there be any thing here 
tolerably ſaid, which deſerves pardon, it is yours Sir, as 
well as be, who s 
| Your moſt Devoted, 


and Qbliged Servant: 
Ta 
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To the happy Memory of the late Uſurper , 
Oliver Cromwell, By Mr. Sprat of Oxon, Pin- 
darick. Odes. 


I. 
I'S true, great Name, thou art ſecure 
From the forgetfulneſs and Rage 

Of Death, or Envy, or devouring Age ; 

Thou canfſt the force and teeth of Time endure : 
Thy fame, like Men, the Elder it doth grow, 
Will of its ſelf curn whiter too, 

Without what needleſs Art can do; _ 

Will live beyond thy breath, beyond thy Hearſe, 

Though it wete never heard or ſung in Verſe. 
Without our help, thy Memory is fafe; 
They only want an Epitaph, 

That do remain alone 
Alive in an Inſcription, 
Remembred only on the Braſs, or Marble-ſtone. 
*Tis all in vain what we can do: 
All our Roſes and Perfumes, 
Will but officious folly ſhew, 
And pious Nothings, to ſuch mighty Tombs. 
All our Incenſe, Gums, and Balm, 
' Are but unneceſſary Duties here : 
The Poets may their Spices ſpare, 

Their coftly Numbers, and their tunefull Feet : 

That need nor be ms which of it ſelf is ſweet. 

We know to praiſe thee is a dangerous proof 
Of our Obedience and our Love : 

For when the Sun and Fire meer, 
Th' one's extinguiſh'd quite ; 
And yet theother never is more bright : 
So that they write of thee, and joyn 
Their feeble Names wich chine, 
Their 
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Theiroweaker ſparks with thy illuſtrious light, 
ill loſe themſelves in that ambitious chought ; 
And yer.np fame to thee from hence he brought, 
We know, þleſs'd Spirit, chy mighty Name 
ants no addition of anothers Beam.,; ' , 
| Tr's for our Pens too high, and full of Theme: 
The Muſes are made great by thee, not thou by them. 
Thy Fame's eternal Lamp will live, 
And in thy facred Urn ſurvive, _ 
Without thefood of Oyl, - which we can give. 
*Tis true; bur yet.qQur Duty calls our Songs; 
Duty commands our Tongyes. 
Though thou want not our praiſes, we ., 
Are not excus'd for what 'we owe to thee; .. 
For ſo Men fram Religion are not freed... - 
Bur fromthe Alcars Clouds muſt riſe,” .. * . 
hough Heaven ir ſelfdoch nothing need, 


And though the Gods Jon't want an RO Elovvce 


pits TS ny 
Great Life of wonders, whoſe each year _.* 
Full of new.Miracles did appear | 
Whoſe every Month might be 
Alone a Chronicle, or a Hiſtory ! 
Others great Actions are _ 
But chinly (catter'd here ang there; 
Ar beſt, biir all one fingſe Sear : 
Bur chine the” Milky-way, _ * _ _. 

A'l one continued light, of ungiſtinguiſh'd Nay; - 
They throng'd ſocloſe, that naught elie could be ſeep, 
_ Scarce any common Sky did-come between. : © 
What ſhall T ay or where begin? | 

Thou may'ſt in double ſhapes be ſhown, 

Or in thy Arms, or in thy Gown; RIP 

Like ove ſometimes with Farlike Thunder, and 

Sometimes with peacefull Scepter in his Hand ; : 
Or in the Field, or on the Throne. © _ 

In what thy Head, qr what thy Arm hath dane, 


All 


had ſw. 4 
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All that:thou didſt wasfo-refin'd, 
So full of ſubſtance and fo ftrongly- join'd, 
So pure, ſo weighty Gald, 
That che leaſt Grain of it 
If fully: fpread and beat, 
#ould many Leaves and mighty Volumes hold. 


Before thy Name was publifh'd, and whilſt yer, 
Though only to:rhy; ft wer great,” 
Whilſt yet thy happy: Bud 
Was not. quite ſeen,: ar: underſtoad, -/'-:-; 

It then ſure ſigns of future Greatneſs ſhew'd : 
Then chy Domeſtick worth 
Did tell the z7orld what ic would be, 
I/hervit ſhould firoccaſion ſee, ::-  _ 

When a full Spring ſhould call it forth : 

As bodies in the Dark:and Night, + 

Have the ſame Colours,che fame red and white, 
As in the open. Day and Light, 

The'Sun doch only: ſhew 

That they are brighe, not make them ſo: 

So whilſt but private Walls did knaw 

Whar we to ſuch a mighty Mind ſhould awe, 
Then the ſame Vercues did appear, 

Though in a leſs and more contracted Sphere, 

As full, though not as large as ſince they were : 
And like great Rivers, Founcains, though 
at firſt ſo deep thou.didft not go; | 

Though then thine was not ſo intarg'd a Flood; 

Yet when *ewas little, y_ as clear as good. 


'Tis true thow waſt not born-unto a Crown, 
Thy Scepter's not thy Fathers, burthy own: 
Thy Purple was not madeat once in haſt, 
And after many other Colours paſt, 

It rook the deepeſt Princely Dye ar laſt. 
Thou digdſt begin with lefler Cares, -—- 
And privats Thoughts took up thy private a 


ſe 
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Thoſe hands, which'wer&ordain'd by Fates;' | 
To changsithe World, and alrer States, iy 
Pradtis'd at firſt that vaſt Deſign x 
On meaner things with equal Mind; -_ 
That Soul which ſhould ſo many Scepters ſway, 
To whom ſo many Kingdoms' ſhould obey, 
Learn'd firſt to rule in a domeſtick way, 
So Governmenr it ſelf began I 
From Family, and fingle Man, 
Was by the ſmall relation, firſt, - - 
Of Husbanid; and. of Father Nure'd, 
And from thoſe leſs] beginnings paſt, 
To ſpread it ſelf'o' er all the- orld at laſt. | 


VL 
But when thy Country: (chen almoſt enthralld) 
Thy Vercue, -and thy Courage calld ; 7 
When England did thy -Afms-intreat, 

And*r had: Sin in thee notto be Great: 
When every Stream, and-every Flood ; | 

Was a true Vein of Earth, and run with Blood 3 
When unu#d'Arms, and-unknown War, 
FilFd every Place, and every: Ear ; 

When the great-Storms,: and diſmal Nighe 
Did all che Land affright ;: 

*'Twas time for thee to bring forth allour Light. 
Thou lefeft-thy more delightfull Peace, 
Thy private Life, and better eaſe ; 
Thendown thy Steel and Armour took, 
Wiſhing thar it ſtil} hung/ upon the Hook: 

When Death had-gota large-Commiſſion our, 

Throwing her Arrows, and her Sting about ; 

Then thou (asonce the healing Serpent roſe} 
Waſt lifred up, not for _ ſelf, but us. 

20F V 

Thy Country wounded was, and ſick before 
Thy Wars arid Arms did-her reſtore : 

Thou knew*ſ where the Diſeaſe did lie, 
And like che: Cure of Sympathy, +h 
| R: y 
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Thy ſtrong and certain remedy 
Unto the Weapon didfſt apply ; 

Thou didft nor dtaw the Sword, and ſo 
Away the Scabbard throw, 

As if thy Country ſhould | 
Be the Inheritance of Aa#s and Blood: 

But that when the great work was ſpun, 
War in it ſelf ſhould be undone ; 

Thar Peace might land again upon the Shore 
Richer and better than before: 

The Husbandmen no Steel ſhould know, 
Noneburt the uſefull Iron of the Plow ; 
That Bays might creep on every Spear: 
And though our Sky was overſpread 
With a deſtruftive Red ; | E 
5D was but cill thou our g- - ma in full light appear: 


'When 4jax dy'd, the purple Blood 
That from his gaping Wound had flow'd, 
Turn'd into Letters every Leaf 
Had on it wrote his Epitaph : 
So from that Criatfon Flood, | 
Which thou by fate of times wert led, 
Unwillingly to ſhed, 607 
Letters, and Learning rofe, and renewed : 
Thou fougheſt not out of Envy, Hope, or Hate, 
Burt to refine the Church and State ; 
And like the Romans whate'er thou 
In the Field of Mars didſt mow, 
Was, that a holy Iſland hence might grow. 
Thy Wars, as Rivers raiſed by a Shower, 
With welcome Clouds do pour ; 
Though they ar firſt may ſeem, 
To carry all away with an enraged Stream; 
Yet did not happen that they might deſtroy, 
. Or the better parts annoy : | 
But all the filth and mud to ſcour, 
 _ And leave behind another flime, 
To give a birthto a more & ppy power. 
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In Fields unconquer'd, and fo well 
Thou didft in Battles and in Arms excell; 
Thar ſteelly Arms themſelves, might be 
Worn out in War as ſoon as thee, 
Succeſs, ſo cloſe u Yoga thy Troops did wait, 
As if thou firſt ha ſt conquer'd Fate; 
As if uncertain Viftory 
Had been firſt overcome by thee ; 
As if her Wings were clipt, and could not flee, 
Whilſt thou didſt only erve, | 
Before thou hadft what firſt thou didſt deſerve. 
Others by thee did great things do, 
Triumphed't thy fel , andmadſt them triumph too; 
Thoogh they above thee did appear, 
5 yon more large and higher Sphere: 
Thar t oh Sun gav*ſt Ligh to ES Star. 
Thy ſelf an Army. wert br. 
And mighty Troops contain'd'ſt in one : 
Thy only Sword did guard the Land, 
Like that which flaming in: the Angel's Hand, 
From Men God's Garden did defend: 
Bur yer thy Sword did more than his, 
Nor only guarded, bit did x this Land a Paradice. 


Thou fo het not to o be high or great, 
Nor fo Scepter or' a, Crown, 
Oc Ermin, Purple, or "he Th hrone ;. 
Bur as the Veltal 


Thy Fire was kingled Om | go Ve alone t 
Religion pLrringal's t hy $h | 
Brought'*thee vittorio ys to the Field. . 


Thy Arms like thoſe, Slick ancient Heroes, wore, 


And at by che God a Ooh did'ſt,a oe. : 
And al ihe wot ds thy. Ar > 
Were 6 Hen y Api made; ; 


Not Int'reft, or any, w weak deſire wr 
Of Rule or pig 4 thy, Mind inſpie; " Th 
. ANX 
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Thy Valour like the holy Fire, 

Which did before the Perſian Armies go, 
Liv'din the Camp, and yet was ſacred too: 

Thy mighty Sword' anticipates, | 
What was reſerv'd for Heavenand thoſe bleſt Seats, 
And makes the Church Ni” HO here below. 
Though Fortune did hang on thy Sword, 

And did obey thy mighty word ; 
Though Fortune for thy ſide and thee, 
* Forgot her lov'd Unconſtancy ; 
Amidſt thy Arms and Trophies thou 
Wert valiant and gentlecoo, | 
Woundedt thy ſelf, when chou did'ſt kill thy Foe ; 

Like Steel, when it much work has paſt, 

That which was rough does ſhine art laſt: 

Thy Arms by being ofener us'd did ſmoother grow ; 
Nor did thy Battles make thee proud or high, 

Thy Conqueſt rais'd the ftate, not thee: 

Thou overcam'lt thy ſelf in every Vitory: - 

As when the Sun ina direfter Line, © 

Upon a poliſh'd golden Shield doch ſhine, 

The Shield refletts unto the Sun again his Light: 
So when the Heavens ſmiPd on thee in fight ; 
When thy propitious Gad: had lene 
Succeſs, and Victory to thy Tent; 
To Heav'n again the "—__y was ſent. 


England till thou did*ſt come, 
Confin'd her Valour home; 
Then our own Rocks did and. - 
Bounds to our fame as well as Land, 
And were to us as well, 
As to our Enemies unpaflable : 
We were aſham'd at what we read, 
And blufh'dat whacour Fachers did, 
Becauſe we came ſo.far behind: che Dead. 
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The Britiſh Lion hung his main, and droop'd, 
To Slavery and Burthen ſtoop'd, 
With a degenerate ſleep and fear 
Lay in his Den, andlanguiſh'd there ; 
At whoſe leaſt Voice before, 
A trembling eccho ran through every Shore, 
And ſhook the world at every roar: 
Thou his ſubdu'd Courage didſt reſtore, 
Sharpen his Claws, ard his Eyes 
Mad'ſt the ſame dreadfull Lightning riſe ; 
' Mad'ſt him again affright the neighbouring Floods, 
His mighty Thunder ſounds through all the Woods : 
Thou haſt our military Fame redeem'd, | 
Which was loſt or clouded ſeem'd: 
Nay more, Heaven did by thee beſtow 
On us, at enceanIron gs, "50g happy too. 


Till thou command 't, that Azure Chain of Waves, 
Which Nature round abour us ſent, 
Made us to every Pirate Slaves, 
Was rather burthen than an Ornament ; 
Thoſe Fields of Sea that waſh'd our Shores, 
We plow'd, and _ by other hands than ours: 
To us, . the liquid Maſs, 
Whichdoth about usrun, 
As *tis to the Sun, 
Oaly a bed tofleep on was: 
And not as now a powerfull Throne, 
To ſhake and ſway the world thereon. 
Our Princes in their hand a Globe did ſhew, 
' But nota perfet one, STC 
 Composd of Earth and Water too. 
But thy Commands the Floods obey'd, - 
Thou all the wilderneſs of water ſway'd ; 
Thou did*ſt not only wed the Sea, 
Not make her equal, but a Slave to thee. 
Neptune himſelf did bear thy Yoke, Py 
Stoop'd, and tremblcd ar thy ftroke : 


He 
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He that rul'd all the Main, 
Acknowledg'd thee his Sovereign : 
And now the conquer'd Sea doth pay 
More Tribute to thy Ti _ _ that unto the Sea. 
[V. | 
Till now our Valour did our ſelves more hurt ; 
Our wounds to other Nations were a ſport ; 
Aad as the Earth, our Land produc'd 
Tron and Steel, which ſhould to tear our ſelves be usd, 
Our ſtrength within it ſelf did break 
Like chundring Cannons creak, 
And kill'd thoſe that were near, 
Whilethe Enemies ſecur*d and untouch'd were. 
But now our Trumpets thou haſt made to ſound 
Againſtour Enemies Walls in foreign ground ; 
And yet no Eccho back tous returning found. 
England is now the happy peacefull Iſle, - 
And all the World the while, 
Is exerciſing Arms and Wars 
VVith foreign or inteſtine Jars. 
The Torch extinguiſh'd here, we lend to others Oil, 
VVegive to all, yet know our ſelves no fear ; 
VVe reach the flame of ruin and of death, 
VVhere-&er we pleaſe, our Swords tounſheath, 
VVhilſt wein calm and temperate Regions breath : 
Like to the Sun, whoſe heat is hurl'd 
Tnrongh every Corner of the world ; 
Whoſe flame through all the Air doth go, 
And yet the Sun himſelf, _= while no Fire doth know. 


Beſides the Glories of thy Peace, 
| Frenot in number, norin value leſs. 
Thy hand did cure, and (cloſe the Scars 
Of our bloody civil Wars ; 
Not only lanc'd but heal'd the wound, | 

Made us again as healthy and as ſound, : . 
VVhen now the Shjp was well nigh loſt, 7 
Fifter the Storm upon = Coaſt, | 

| I 
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By its Mariners endanger'd moſt: | 
When they their Ropesand Helms had left, 
When the Planks aſunder cleſt, 

And Floodscame roaring in with mighty ſound, 
Thou a ſafe Land, and harbour for us tound, 


And ſavidft thoſe thar wouldithemſelves have drown'd: 


A work which none but:Heaven and Thee could do, 
Thou mad'ft us happy:wh'ch's we woult or no ; ; 
Thy Judgment, Mercy; Temperance:ſo great, 
As if thoſe Vertues only-in thy mind ha$Þfear: 
Thy Piety not only the Field, bur: "Pexee; 
When Heaven ſem'c16'be: wanted' leule';; 
Thy 7emples notlike Fanus only were, 

in time of V Var,” ' 
VVhenthou hadſt greater cauſe of fear, 
Religion and the' awe of Heaven poſſef 
All places and all-times va thy Breaft. 


Nor didſt thou only for thy/Ave provide, 

Bur for the Years. to-come beſide ; 

Our after-times, and lace Poſteriry, ' 
Shalſl-pay/ unto- thy' Fame as much as we'; 
They. two are made by: thee. 

VVheniface did call thee to a higher Thtone, 

And when thy mortal work- wasdone; 
VVhen Heaven did fay it, and thou-muſt be gone, 
Thou him to-bear thy Burthen choſe, 

VVho might (if any could) make us forget thy loſs; 

. Nor hadſt thou him defign'd, 

Had he not been - 

Not only tothy Blood, but Vertue kin ; 

Not only Heir unto thy Throne, but'Mind, 

*Tis he ſhall perfet} allthy Cures, 

And with as fine a Thread weave out'thy Loom : 

So one did bring'the- choſen People from 

T heir fy and fears, 

Led themthrough their packleſ Road," © | 

Guidgd him by Go by 


Hg 
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Hehath broughtthem to the Borders; ; but a ſecond han 
Did ſettle, atid fecure them in the prorais'd Land. 


D————_—_ RR —— 


Upon the late Storm, and Death of the late Uſur- 
per Oliver Cromwell enſuing the ſame, By 
Mr. Waller. - | 


WE muſt reſign ; Heav'n his great Soul does claim 
In Storms as loud as his immortal. Fame; 
His dying Groans, his laſt Breath ſhakes our Iſle, 
And Trees uncut fall for his Funeral Pile. 

About his Palace their broad roots are toſt 

Into the Air: So Romulus was loft. 

New Rome in ſucha Tempeſt miſt their King, 

And from obeying fell to worſhipping. 

On Oeta's top thus Hercules lay dead, 

With ruin'd Oaks and Pines about him pread ; 

The Poplar too, whoſe Bough he wont to wear 

On his victorious Head. lay proſtrate there : 
Thoſe his laſt Fury from the Mountain rent; 

Our dying Hero, from the Continent, 

Raviſh'd whole Towns, and Forts from Spaniard; reft, 
As his laſt Legacy to Britain left ; | 

The Ocean which fo long our hopes confin'd, | 
Could give no limits to his vaſter, Mind ; 
Our bounds inlargement, was his. lateſt Toil, 

Nor hath he left us Priſoners to our Iſle; - 

Under the Tropick is our Language ſpoke, 

And part of Flanders hath-receiv'd our Yoke; 
From civil bed, hedid us un ingage, 


STEX 
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Nopitch of Glory from the Grave is fres ; 
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Nature her ſelf took notice of his Death, 

And ſighing ſwelFd the Sea with ſuch a breath, 
T hat to remoteſt ſhores her Billows rowl'd, 
Th' approaching Fate of her great Ruler told. 


ab —_ Pile LES? es ATE REIINR 
| by, And. ax ok, 35 hin Wola 
Direfions to a Painter concerning the Dutch War ; 
By Sir John Denham, 1667. 


AY Painter, if thou dar'ſt deſign that Fight, 
Which #/aller only Courage had to write ; 
If thy bold hands can without ſhaking draw, 
Wh hart ev'n th' Actors trembled at when they faw, ; 
Enough to make thy Colours change like theirs, 
And all thy Pencils briſtle like their Hairs. 
Firſt in fic diſtance of the proſpe&t Main, 
Paint Ale tilting at the Coaſt of Spair ; 
© Heroick a ! and never heard till now ! 
Stemming of Herc*les pillars with the Prow ! 
And how he left his ſhip the hills co waſt, 
And with new Sea-marks Cales and Dswer graft, 
Next let the flaming Lendoz come in view, 
Like Nero's Reme, burnt to re-build it new ; 
What leſſer Sacrifice than this was meer 
To offer for the ſafety. of the Fleet ? 
Blow one ſhip up, another thence will grow: 
See what free Cities and wiſe Courts can do ! 
So ſome old Merchant to inſure his name, 
Marries afreſh, and Courties ſhare the Dame: 
So whatſoe'er is broke, the Servants pay*c, 
And Glaſſes are more durable than Plate. 
No May's till now, ſo rich a Pageant feign'd, 
Nor one Barge all the Companies contain'd. 
Then Painter draw Cerulean Coventry, 
Keeper, or rather Chancellor o'tly Sea ; 
And more exactly to expreſs his hue, 
Uſ nathing but Ultre-Afariniſe Blug, 
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To pay his Fees, the Silver Trumpet ſpends,,.. 
And Boatr-ſwains whiſtle, for his place depends; 
Pilots in vain repeat their Compaſs o're, 

Until of him they learn that one point more. 
The conſtant Magnet to the Pole doth hold, 
Steel to the Magnet, Coventry ro Gold. 
Muſcovy ſells us Pitch, and Hemp and Tar ; 
Iron and Copper, Sweden; Munſter, War ; 
Aſbly, Prize; Warwick, Cuſtoms; Cart*rer, Pay ; 
But Coventry doth ſell the Fleet away. 

Now letour Navy ſtretch its Canvas Wings, 
Swoln like his Purſe, wich tacklinglike hisftrings, 
By ſlow degrees of the increaſing gale, 

Firſt under Sail, and after under Sale : 

Then in kind viſit unto Opdaw's Gout, 

Hedge the Dutch in, only to ler them onr. 

So Huntſmen fair unto the Hares give Law, 
Firſt find them, and then civilly withdraw. 
Thar che blind Archer when they take the Seas, 
The Hambrough Convoy may betray with eaſe. 
So that the Fiſh may more ſecurely bite, 

The Angler baics the River over night. 

But Painter, now prepare t' inrich thy pigce, 
Pencil of Ermins, Oyl of Ambergreece, 

See where the Dutcheſs with triumphant rail 
Of numerous Coaches, Harw:zch doth aflail ! 


'So the Land-Crabs, at Narures kindly call, 


Down to ingender to the Sea do crawl. 

See then the Admiral with the Navy whole, 

To Harwich through the Ocean carry Coal : 

So Swallows buried in the Sea at Spring, 

Return to Land with Summer in-their Wing. 
One thrifty Ferry-boat of Mother-pearl, 


_ Suffic'd of old the Citharean Girl ; 


Yet Navies are but Fopperies when here, 
A ſmall Sea-mask, and byilt to court your Dear: 


. Three Goddeſſes in one, Pallas for Arr, 


Vengys for Sport, þut 7wno in your Heart. 
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ODutcheſs! if thy Nuptial pomp was mean, 
*Tis paid withintereſt in thy Naval ſcene. 
Never did Roman Mark within the Nzle, 
So feaſt the fair egyptian Crorodile ; 
Nor the Venetian Dauks with ſuch a ſtate 
The Adriatick marry, at that rate. 
Now Painter, ſpare:thy weaker art; forbear 

To draw her-pavting Paſſions and each Tear : 
For Love, alas:! hath but a ſhort delight; - 
The Sea, the Dutch,;rhe King, all call'd co fight, 
She therefore the Duke's perſon recommends 
To Brunker, Pen, and Coventry, her:/Friends , 
To Pen much, Brunker more, moſt Coventry ; 
For they ſhe knew were all morefraid than he: 
Of flying Fiſhes ane had ſav'd the Fin, 
And hop'd by this he chro? the Air might ſpin; 
The other choughc hemight avoid the: Knell, 
By the invencion:of the Diving; Bell ; 
The third had-ery'd-it,- and: affirn'd a Cable 
Coyld round about him was impenetrable. 
Bur theſe the Duke rejefted;, only choſe 
To keep far off ; let others interpoſe. 
Rupert. that Knew no fear, bur Health'did want, 
Kept State ſuſpended in»a' Chair volane ; 
All fave his Head: ſhuc in that-wooden' caſe, 
He ſhew*d bur like'a broken:Weatherglaſs;: Ir: 
But arm'd with the' whole 'LLyoti Cap-a-Chin, 
Did repreſent the-Hercules within. 3 | 
Dear ſhallche:Darcb his twingingariguiſh know; -- -- 
And fee what: Valour whert with-paiti' can'do. 
Curſt in the mean'time/bethattreach'rons Fae), 
That chro!-his Princely Temples drove the Nail: 
Rupert reſoly?d;to fight it like:a'Lyon'; 1 500 
And Sandwich hop to fighr ivlike! Arios 3 
He to prolong! his Life in thediſprite}// --  - ' © 
_ —— Cs ($431f1 
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Now Painter, reafſume thy Pencils care, 
Thou haſt but skirmiſhe yer, now fight prepare ; 
And draw the Battle terrible to ſhew, 
As the laft Judgment was of Angelo. 
Firſt let our Navy ſcowr thro' Silver Froth, 
The Oceans burthen, and the Kingdoms both; 
Whoſe very bulk may repreſent its birth ; 
From Hideand Paſton, burthens of the Earth ; 
Hide whoſe tranſcendent Panch fo ſwells of late, 
That he the Rupture'ſeems of Law and State ; 
Paſton, whoſe Belly bears more millions, 
Than 1ndian Carracks, and contains more Tuns. 
Let ſhoals of Porpoiſes on every ſide  _ 
Wonder in fwimming by our Oaks out-vy d ; 
And the Sea-fowl all gaze, Cr behold a thing 
So vaſt,more ſwift 8 ſtrong than they of Wing, 
But yet preſaging George they keep in ſight, - 
And follow for the Reliques of a Fighr. 
Then let the Dutch with well diſſembled fear, 
Or bolddeſpair, more than we wiſh, draw near: 
At which our Gallants, to the Sea bur tender, 
And more to fight their eaſy Stomachs render; 
With Breafts ſo panting, that at every ſtroke _ 
You might have felt their Hearts beat thro” the * 
While one concerned in the interval (Oak: 
Of ſtraining Choler, thus did vent his Gall... | 
Noah he damn'd | and all his. Race accurſt, 6 
Who in Sea-brine did pickle Timber firſh! __—_ 
What though he planted Vines, he Pines cut down, _ © -- 
He taught us how to Drink and how to Drown: 
He firſt built Ships, and in his Wooden Wall, + 
Saving but Eight, ere ſince endanger d. all. | | 
And thou Dutch Necromantick Fryar, te damn'd, _ 
And in thine own firſt. Mortar-piece be ram'd! 
Who firſt intvented Cannon m thy Cell, + 
Nitre from Eayth, and Brimſrone fexcbs from Hell: 
. But damw'd and treble damnd be Clars (ne, 
Our Seventh Edward, with all bis Honſe and Line! 


£22. Pra HI 4 REES — As, as. <a 
. Oo Tt I ur ene 


28 POEMS o 


Who to divert the danger of the War, 
With Briſtol, bounds «s on the Hollander: 
Fool coated Gown-man! ſells, to fight with Hans, 
Dunkirk; diſmantling Scotland, quarrels France; 
And hopes he now hath bus neſs ſhap'd, and Power 
T” out-laſt our Lives or his, and ſcape the Tower ; 
And that he yet may ſee, &re he go down, 
Hzs dear Clarinda circled in a Crown. 

By this time both the Fleets in reach diſpute, 
And each the other mortally ſalute : 
Draw penſive Nepzwne biting of his Thumbs, 
To think himſelf a Slave whoe'e o'recomes. 
The frighted 'Nymphs retreating to their Rocks, 
Beating their blue Breaſts, tearing their green Locks, 
Paint Eccho ſlain, only thalternate ſound 
From the repeating Cannon doth rebound. 
Opdam fails placed on his Naval Throne, 
Afﬀuming Courage greater than his own ; 
Makes co the Duke and threatens him from far, 
To nail him to his Boards like a Petar ; 
Bur in the vain attempt,.took fire too ſorn, 
And flies up in his Ship to catch the Moon. 
Monſfieurs like Rockets mount aloft, and crack 
\ In thouſand ſparks, then dancingly fall back. 
Yet e're this happen'd, deſtiny allow'd | 
Him his Revenge, . to make his death more proud ; 
A fatal Bullet from his ſide did range, | 
And batter'd Lawſon: Oh too dear Exchange ! 
He led our Fleet that day too ſhort a ſpace, + 
- Butloſt his Knee; fince dy'd in glories Race ; 
Lawſon | whoſe Valour beyond fate did go, 
And fill] fights Opdam in the Lake below. 
The Duke himſelf, though Per did not forget, 
Yet was not out of dangers Random ſer. 
Falmouth was there, I know not what to act; 
Some ſay 'twas to grow Duke too by contra; 
An untaughr Bullet in its wanton ſcope, _ 
Daſhes him all to pieges, and his Hope, | . 

uch 
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Such was his riſe, ſuch was his fall, unprais'd; 

A Chance-ſhot ſooner took him than Chance rais'd : 
His ſhatter*d Head the fearleſs Duke diſdains, 

And gave the laſt firſt proof that he had Brains. 
Bartlet had heard it ſoon, and thought not good 

To venture more of Royal Harding's Blood : 

To be Immortal he was not of Age, Sh 

' And did &'ennow the Indian Prize preſages 

And judg'd it ſafe and decent, coſt what coft, 

Toloſe the Day, ſince his dear Brother's loſt. 

Wich his whole Squadron ſtraight away he bore, 
Amd like good Boy, promis'd to fight no more. 

The Dutch Autanea careleſs at us fail'd ; 

And promiſed to doe what Opdarn fail'd : 

Smith to the Duke doth intercept her way, 

And cleaves t' her cloſer than a Remora: 

The Captain wonder'd, and withall difdain'd, 

So ſtrongly by a thing ſo ſmall, detain'd ; 

And in a raging bravery to him runs, 

They ſtab their Ships with one anothers Guns: 7 
They fight ſo near ir ſeems to be on Ground, 

And ev*n the Bullets meeting, Bullets wound. 

The noiſe, the ſmoak, the fire, the ſweat, the blood, 

Is not to be expreſt, nor underſtood, 

Fach Captain from his Quarter-deck commands, 

They wavetheir bright Swords glittering in their hands. 
All Juxury of VVar, all Man can do 

In a Sea-fight, did paſs between them too. 

But one muſt conquer whoſoever fight ; 

Smith takes the Gyant and is made a Knight. | 
Marlborough thac knew, and durſt do more than all, 
Falls undiſtinguiſht by an Iron-ball : 

Dear Lord ! but born under a Star ingrate ! 

No ſoul more clear, nor no more gloomy fate ! 

VVho would ſer up VVars Trade that means to thrive ? 
Death picks the Valianc out, Cowards ſurvive : 
VVhat the Brave merit, th* Impudent do vaunt ; 

And none's rewarded but the Sycopharr. 
Hence 
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Hence all his Life he againſt Fortune fenc'd, 
Or not well known, or not well recompencd: 
But envy not this praiſe t* his memory, 
None more prepar'd was, or leſs fit to dye : 
Rupert did others and himlelf excel : 
Holms, Tydiman, Minns ; bravely San{on fel. 
What others did, let none omicted, blame, 
I ſhall record, whoe'e brings in his Name : 
Bur unleſs after-ſtories diſagree, 
Nine only came to fight, the reſt to ſee. 
Now all conſpire unto the Dutchmens loſs ; 
The wind, the fire, we, they themſelves docrols. 
When a ſweet ſleep began the Duke todrown, 
And with ſoft Diadems his Temples crown : 
And firſt he orders all the reſt to watch, 
And They the Foe, whilſt He a Nap doth catch: 
Burt lo, Bruzkar by a ſecret inſtinct, 
Slept on, nor needed ; he all day had winkt. 
The Duke in bed, he then firſt draws his ſteel, 
Whoſe vertuemakesthe miſled Compaſs wheel. 
So C&'re He wak'd, both Fleets were innocent : 
And Brunkar Member is of Parliament. 

And now,dear Painter, after pains,like thoſe, 
*ZT were time that I and thou too do repoſe. 
Bucall our Navy-ſcap4d ſoſound of Limb, 
That a ſhort ſpace ſerv'd to refreſh and trim ; 
And a tame Fleet of theirs doth Convoy want, 
Laden wich both the: dies, and Levant : 
Paint bur rhis one. Scene more the world's our own, 
And Halcyon Sandwich doth command alone: 
To Bergen we with confidence made haſte, 
And th' ſecret ; ro by hope already taſte ; 
| Though Cliford-in the: Character appear 
Of Supra-Cargo,to our Fleet, and their 
Nearing a Signet.ready to clap on, . TOE 
And ſeize all tor. his Maſter 4r/ingron,” . , 

Rujter. whoſe.little Squadron skiny'd the Seas;: :- 


And waſted our remoteſt Colonies, ; 
, | With 
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With Ships all foul, return'd upon our way ; 
Sand---ch would not diſperſe, nor yet delay ; 

And therefore like Commander grave and wiſe, 

To ſcape his ſight and fight, ſhut both his Eyes ; 


And for more ſtate and ſureneſs, Cater true 


The left Eye cloſeth, the right Mountague ; 
And even Clifford proffer'd in his zeal, 
To make all fafe, t apply to both his Seal. 
Ulyſſes fo, till Syrens he bad paſt, 
VVould. by his Mates be pinion'd to the Maſt. 
Now can, our Navy view the wiſhed Port, 
But there (to ſee the Fortune !)) was a Fort: 
Sand---ch would not be beaten, nor yet bear ; 
Fools only fight, the Prudemt uſe to treat. 
His Couſin ountague by Court-difaſter, 
Dwindled into the wooden. Horſe's Maſter : 
To ſpeak of Peace ſeem'd amongſtall moſt proper, 
Had Talbot then treated of nought but Copper : 
Or what are Forts, when voidof Ammunition ? 
VVith frignds. or foes what would we 'more-condition ? 
Yet we three days, till the Dutch furniſtyd all, 
Men, Powder, Money, Cannon,---treat with V Vall ! 
Then Tydiman, finding the Danes would not, 
Sent in ſix. Captains bravely to.-be ſhot. 
And Mountague, though dreſt like any Bride, 
And aboard: him. too, yet was reach'd and dy*d:: 
Sad: was the chance, and yet a deeper care 
Wrinkled his Membranes under Forehead fair. 
The Darch Armade yer had th* impudence 
To put to Sea, to waft cheir Merchants thence ; 
For as if all their Ships of Wall-nut were, 
The more we beat them, ſtill the more they bear: 
Bur a good Pilot and a favouring wind, | 
Brings Sand-—-ch back, and once again did blind: +. 
Now gentle, Painter, e're we leap on ſhore, - 
With thy laſt firokes rule a Tempeſt o're ; - 
As if in our reproach, the Wind and Seas © 
Would undertake. the Durch, while wetake-eale : 
Liik | ST 
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The Seas the ſpoils within our Hatches throw, 
The Winds both Fleets into our mouthsdo blow 7 
Strew all their ſhips along the Shore by ours, 

As eas'ly to be gather'd up as Flow'rs : 

Bur Sand — ch fears for Merchants to miſtake 

A man of War, and among Flow'rs a Snake. 
Two Indian ſhips pregnant with Eaſtern Pearl, 
And Diamonds, fate th' Officers and Earl: 

Then warning of our Fleet, he it divides 

Into the Ports, and fo to Oxford rides. 

Mean while the Dutch uniting to our ſhames, 

Ride all inſulting o'er the Downs and Thames ! 

Now treating S$2»—ch ſeems the fitteſt choice 
For Spain, there to condole, and to rejoyce : 

He meets the French ; but to avoid all harms, 
Ships to the Grozn : Embaſſies bear no Arms : 
There let him languiſh a long Quarantain, 
And ne'er to: Eng/and come till he be clean. 

Thus having fought, we know not why as yer; 
We've done we know not what, nor what we get: 
If to eſpouſe the Ocean, all this pains 
Princes unite, and do forbid the Bains : 

Tf co diſcharge Phanaticks, this makes more; 
For all Phanaticks are, when they are poor : 
Or if the Houſe of Commons to repay, 

Their Prize-Commiſſions are transferr'd away: 
Bur for triumphanr-check-ſtones if, and ſhell 
For Dutcheſs Cloſet, *t hath ſucceeded well. 

If co make Parliaments as odious paſs, 

Or to reſerve a ſtanding force, alaſs! 

Orif, as juſt, ORANGE tore-inſtate, 
Inſtead of that, he is regenerate: 

And with four Millions vainly giv'n as ſpent, 
And with five Millions more of detriment; 
Our Summ amounts yet only to have won 
A Baſtard Orange for Pimp Arl——ron 

Now may Hiſtorians argue coz and pro : 
Denham ſays thus ; though always #aller lo: 
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And he, goed Man, in his long ſheet and ſtaff, 


This Pennance ' did for Cromwe/'s Epitaph. . 


And his next Theam muſt be o*ch?* Duke's Miſtreſs, 
Adviceto draw Madam / Edificatreſs. 
Heneeforth, O Gemini! two Dukes command, 


Caſtor and Pollux, Aumarle and Camberland. 
Since in one Ship, it had þeen fit they'd went - 
In Petty's Double-Keel'd Experiment. 
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To the & TNG. By Sir John Denham. 


Mperial Prince ! King \of the Seas and Iſles ! 
Dear Obje& of our Foy, and Heaven's [miles | 
that boots it that thy Light doth gild our Days, 


And we lie backing in thy milder 
While ſwarms of Inſe&ts, from thy 


Rays, 
warmth begun, 
Our Land devour, and intercept our Jun? - 


Thou, like Jove's Minos, rut f# a greater Creet ; 


And for its hundred Cities, count'ſt thy Fleet. 
= wilt thout that State-Dzdalus. allow, - 
0 


builds the Butt, a Lab'rinth and a Cow? 


If thou art Minios, be a 
And ir? s own'\Maze con 


O may our Sun, ſincehe too nigh preſumes, 


ſevere, 


udge 
nd, the Engineer. 


Melt the ſoft wax wherewith he imps his Plumes !: 


And may bt falling leave bis hated Name 
Unto thoſe Seas his War hath ſet on Flame ! 


From that Enchamter baving clear d thine Eyes, 
Thy native fight will pierce within the Skies, 


And view thoſe Kingdomi' calm with Foy and Light, 
Where's Univerſal Triumph, but no Fight. 

Since both fram Heaven thy Race and Power deſcend, 

. Rule by its Pattern there to re-aſcend : | 

Let Fuſtice only awe, and Batrel ceaſe : 

Kings are but Cards in War; they're Gods in Peace. 
ES Direions 
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Direftions t6.a Painter. ' By Sir John Denham. 


And---cþ Loos now,, and the Dukein love, 
Let's qv new Gepergla a new Painter proye : 
Lilly's a D 6 a v, dangers in his ks 


His Pencil og = ala 
Thou Gibſon, t of Tn among thy Navy ſmall 


Of Muſcle-ſhells, II Admiral ; 

'Thy Telf To Nender, that thou ſhew'ſt no more 
Than Barnes new þ vo them pears: 
Come porta $ and exprels 
Brawing in little Wired we ah do oo 


* Firſt paint gorge and. far 
Both ns ee he two; ey Var; 

- Andlet as terro ve 4 (Fo X 
Fly thro? the at air, like C in-ſhot, tearing fame ; 

Fove in o bens, d did (rarcely ever wrap... 

LightningÞ> but DEYEr: ye 2 CAPs. 

Uniced Genera/s-(ure areth"onely. ſpell; 

Wherewich Ugited Proyinges to. quell.: 


Alas, even NE hough, ſhelld i in treble Oak, | 


Will prove an.addle Egg; with double:Yolk. 
And therefore nexc ponnw either 


And loo them at two Hares &ze one. be. faund. v 


Rupert and Beaufort, halloa; ab, there Ruper: 
Like the phanraftick hunting.of St. Hybert:z | - 
When he with airy, Hounds,.and. Horn ofa, 
Purſues by Fon;ain-bleay the witchy- 
Deep providence of State! could. © fon 
Fight i: Fenfor: es ere he ha guir' Theuloon. 
Lars. [ R068 Human Quarrelsiſa, 
Porch ing Meteors, conthar-in the. Skies 
Bur ler:the Prince to: fight, with: wc K9, 
The Generals meer amore ſubſtancial-Foe:" 


Ruyter he ſpies, and full.of.Xouthfull bear,'... - a 
Though baker number,: thinks t 2 olds; $90 LR | 
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- The Fowler watching, fo his watry ſpot, 
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And more the Fowl; bopes for the berter ſhot. 


Though ſuch a Limb was from his Navy torn, 
He found no weakneſs yet, like Sam9p/or-ſhorn ; 
But ſwoln with Rnſe of former: Glory wone, = 
Thought Monk muſk be by 4#temarle out-done * 


' Little he knew. with the: ſamei Arnrand Sword, 


How far the Gentleman out-eurs the Lord: 
Ruyter, inferiour unto! none for Art, - | 
Superiour now in' number and! in. Heart: ; 
Ask'd if he thought, as once-our;Rebel:Nation, 
To conquer theirs-too,, with a: Declaration? .- - 
And threatens, though:he-riow ſo proudly: 'fail,: 
He ſhall tread back his 1ter Bavedfe 2 1 
This ſaid, he the ſhoet period; e'reit ends; - 
With Iron-wosds-from:Brazed-mouchs extends : 
Monk yet; prevencs him-efra:the Navies meer; 
And charges:it>himfelfalonea Eleery 

And with ſo quick. and: frequene:motion wound 


His murtheringiſides about; the Ship-ſeem'dround; 


And the Exchanges:of his:Ciecling; Fire;  - 
Like whirling Hops thew?d of:triumphanr Fire. 
Single he doth at their whole Navy aim, 
And ſhoots themnthrough a Porcupine of flame. 
In noiſe ſo regular hisCannons-met, _ _» 
You'd think that Thunder was to. Muſick ſet - 
Ah! had the reſt but kept a time. as-true,. 
What age could-ſach a Martial Conforc-ſhew ! 
The liſtning,air unto the diftagc ſhore; 
Through ſecret.Pipes conveys the tuned Roar ; 
Till as the Barho's vaniſhing, abate, | 
Men feel a dead ſound like the pulſe of State. 
If Fate expire let Monk her place ſupply, 
His Guns determine who ſhall live:or dye. 
But ViZory doth always hatea Ranr; 
anon _ |. ne. bur Skill is her Galant. 

2zter No leſs-with veetuousEmvy': burns, 
And Prodigies for Miraclezceturns': 
| | D 2 
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Yet he obferv'd how ftiſl his Tron Balls, — *' i 
Recoyl'd in vain againſt our Oaken Walls. ; 
How the hard Pellets fell away as dead, 
By our inchanted Timber fillipped. 
Leave then, ſaid he, th” invulnerable Keel, 
Wee'll find their feeble, like Achilles Heel. 
He quickly: taught, pours in continual Clouds 
Ofchain'd Dilemma's throughour ſinew*d Shrowds. 
Forreſts of Maſts fall with their rude embrace, 
Our ſtiff Sails: maſhe, and netced into Lace; 
Till our whole Navy lay their-wanton mark, 
Nor any Ship could fail-but as the Ark, 
Shot ia the Wing, fo atthe Powder's call, 
The diſappointed Bird doth fluttering fax. 
Yet Monk diſabl'd till ſuch-courage ſhews, 
That none into his mortal gripe 'dare' cloſe: * 
So anold Buſtard; maim'd-yet loth co yield, 
Duels the Fowler in New-4farker Field; 
Bnt ſince he found it was imvain to fight, '* 
He imps: his. Plumes the beſt he can for flight: 
This, Painter, were a'noble taskito:tell, + --- 
What mdignation his great Breaſt did ſwell 


Not <ertuons Man univortbily abus'd;'' 

Not conftant Lover without cauſe refufd, A 
Not honeſt Merchant broke,” nor skilfull Player 
Hiſt off the Stage, -nor Sinners in deſpair ; 
Not Parents mockt; nor Favourites diſprac'd, 
Not Rump t Monk, or Oliver 4;/plac'd; 
Not Kings-depos'd; nor Prelates ere they dye, 
Feel half the rage of Ger'rali when they fly. © 


Ah rather than tranſmit;th' ory to Fame, 
Draw Curtains, gentle: Artiſt; o're the:ſhame : 
Caſhier the Memory ofi Dacell, rais'd up: 
To taſte, inftead-of Death; his Highneſs Cup ; 
And if the thing were.toue;' yer paint it not, 
How Bartlet, as he long delery'd, was:ſhotz. 
; © Though 
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Though others that ſurvey d the Corps fo clear, 

Said he was only petrify'd for fear : 

If fo, th' hard Stature mummy*d without Gum, 
Might the Dutch Balm have ſpar'd, and Ezglih Tomb, 
Yet if thou wilt paint *4ZINNS turn'd all to foul, 

And the great HARMAN cak'd almoſt to Coal ; 

And FORDAN old worthy thy Pencil's pain, 

Who all the while held up che Ducal Train : 

But in a dark Cloud cover Ashew, when 


- He quit the Prince to embark in Zoveſtern ; 


And wounded- Ships, which wo immortal boaſt, 
Now firſt led Captive to an hoſtile Coaſt. 

But moſt with ſtory of his Hand and Thumb, 
Conceal (as honour would) his Grace's Bum, 
When the large Bullet a large Collop tore 


Out of that Buttock never turn'd before : 


Fortune (it ſeems) would give him by that laſh, 

Gentle correCtion for his fight ſo raſh. | 

But ſhould the Rump perceive*r, they'd ſay that 24ar 

Had now reveng'd them upon Aumarle's Arle. | 

The long diſaſter better o'er to vail, | | 

Paint only Fozas three days in the Whale: 

For no leſs time did conqu'ring Ruyter chaw 

Our flying Gen'cal in his Spungy Jaw. 

Then draw the yourhfull Perſex all in haſt, 

From a Sea-Beafſt to free the Virgin chaſt ; 

But neither riding Pegaſus for ſpeed, 

Nor with the Gorgon ſhieldedat his need : | 

So Rupert the Sea-Dragon did invade, | 

Bur to faye George, himſelf; and not the Maid ; 

And though arriving late, he quickly miſt 

Ev*n Sails to fly, unable to reſiſt. 

Not Greenland Seamen that ſurvive the fright 

Ofthecold Chaos, and half.eternal Night, 9 

Sogladly the returning Sunadore, : 

Or run toſpy the next Year's Fleet from ſhore, 

Hoping yet-once within the Oily fide - 

Of the fat Whale, again hes Spears to hids, - 
| L 
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- As our glad Fleet with univerſal ſhout 

Salute the Prince, and wiſh:the fecond -bont. 

| Nor Wind's long Priſoners in Earth's hollow Vault, 

The fallow Seas ſo eagerly afſault, 

As fiery Rupert with revengefull Joy, | 

Doth on the Duteb his hungry Courage cloy ; | 

- Bu ſoon unriggd, lay like an uſeleſs Board ; | 

(As wounded in the Wrift men drop their Sword) | 

When a propitious Clond between us ftepr, : If 

And in our: aid did \Rujver intercept. 

Old Homer yer did'never introduce, | 

To fave his Heroes, Miſts of better uſe. 4 | 

Worſhip. the Sun, who dwell whereche doth ri * | 

This Miſt doth more deſerveour Sacrifice. © 
Now joy full Fires andthe exalted Bell, 

And Court-Gazertes our empty Triumphs tell. 

Alas, the time draws near, "iien overturn'd, | 

Thy lying Bells ſhall chrough the Tongiee burnt; 

Paper ſhall wanc to print that Lyeof ws 

And our falſe Fires true Fires ſhall expiate. ; 
Stay Painter here awhile, ' and I will ftay ; | fy | 

Nor vex the firure Times with my ſurvey : — | 

Sceſt nor the onky Dutcheſs all undreft? 4g 4 

Paint rhou bur her, and the will paint the reſt. | 
This ſad Tale found her in her ournard Room, 

Nailing up Hangings not of Perfia» Loom : 

Like chaſte Penelope that neer'did rome, | 

But made all fine againft her GEORGE came' home. 

Upon a Ladder, in her/Coats much ſhorter, 

She ſtood iwithGroom and-Coachman for Su poerge'; A”, 

And careleſs whar they aw, or what they- chought,* IE. 

With Hon; Peaſe full honeft ' the wrought. - 

OneTenter drove, to loſe' 5 Ber 

At.once the Ladder they refnove, and Grace. -- 

Whilſtchus they her cra 07 rh Eaſt, | 

In poſture juſt of a four f 

She heard the News: butalter'd yer no 

Than —_ which deb ſherurn'd belles 
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Nor would'come down, but' with an Handkercher, 
Which Pocket foul did to her Neck prefer : 

She ſhed" no rears, far ſhe was too Viraginous, 

Bur only ſnuffling her Trunk Cartilaginous, 

From Scaling Ladder ſhe began a ftory, 

Worthy to be had in Memenro Mori ; 
Arraigning palt, and preſent, and futuri, 

With a propherick, if not friendly Fury. 

Her Hair began to creep, her Belly ſound, 

Her Eyes to ſparkle, and her Udder-bound ; 


Half Witch, half Prophet ; thus the Albemarle, 


Like Prevbyterian Sybil, ah to ſnarl : 

Traytors both to my Lord, and to the King ! 
Nay now it is beyond all ſuffering! 
One Valiant Man by 'Land, and he muſt be 
Commanded out to ſtop their leaks at Sea : 
Yet ſend him Rupert, as an helper meet ; 
Firſt the Commands dividing, then the Fleet : 
One may if they be bear, or both be hic; | 


- Or if they overcame, yet Honours ſplit. .* 


But reckning GEORGE already knockt 7ch' head, 

They cut him out like Beef e're "he be dead : 

Each for a-Quatrter hopes; the firſt doth skip, | 

But ſhall fall ſhort chough at the Gen'ral-ſhip. 

Next they for Maſter of the Horſe agree; 

A third the Cock-pit begs, not any Me. F 
But the ſhall know, ay marry ſhall they.do, 

Thar who the Cock-pit hath, ſhall have Me too, 

I told George firſt, as Cz lamy told me, | 

If the King rough oy o're, how. it would be: 
Men that there pic otket” ke fo! his Face, 

And fell Intellig Ts to ada a Pl 

Thar their Religion's prone jor. "Cloaths, nor care, 
"Tis run ſo lon Ow, wry mor t, nor dare. 

O what exigi 

O what 


a } great ! 
| 
Whilſt Lay {Topo 0 ” ſary 4 abto; - 


And i Lge a hoe their load. 
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Men that did there affront, defame, betray. -. 

The King, and fo do here; now who but they ! 

What ! fay I Men! nay, rather Monſters; Men 

Only in bed, nor to my Knowledge then, 

See how they home return'd in revel rout, 

With the ſmallmanners that they firſt went our : 

Not better grown, . nor wiſerall the while, 

Renew the cauſes of their firſt Exile: 

As if, to ſhew the Fool what 'tis I mean, 

I choſe a faul Smack, whenI might haye clean, 
Firſt, they for fear disband the Army tame, 

And leave good George a Gen'rals empty name : 

Then Biſhops muſt revive, and all unfix 

With Diſcontents, to content Twenty fix : 

The Lords Houſe drains che Houſes of the Lord, 

For Biſhops Voices filencingche. word. _ 

O Barthomew ! Saint of their Kalander ! 

What's worſe, th' Eje&ion or the [Maſſacre ? 

Then Culpepper, Gloufter, and the Princeſs dy'd ; 

Nothing can live that interrupts an Hyde. 

O more than human. GLOSTER !. Fate did ſhew 


Thee but to. Earth, and back again withdrew. > 


Then the fot Scrivener doth begin to think 

*T was time to. mix the Royal Blood with Ink. 
Berkley that ſwore as oft as he had Toes, 
Doth kneeling now her Chaſtity depoſe; 

Juſt as the firſt French Card nal could reſtore 
Maidenhead to his Widow, Neece and Whore. 


For Portion, if ſhe could prove lighe, when weigh'd, 


Four Millions ſhall within three years be paid; 
To raife it, we muſt have a Naval War, 
As if *ewere nothing but Tara-Tan-Tar ! 

Abroad all Princes diſobliging firſt, 

. At home all Parties but the very worſt. 

To tell of Ireland, Scotland, Dunkirk*s fad ; 
Or the King's Marriage :,But he thinks I'mmad; 
And. ſweeter Creature never ſaw the Sun, 
_ If we the King wiſh Aopk, or Queen a Nic: 


Bute 
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But a Dutch War ſhall all theſe Rumors fti!l, 
Bleed out theſe Humours, and our Purſes fill ; 
Yet after four days Fight, they clearly ſaw 
*T was too much danger for a Son-in-Law : 
Hire bim to leave, for Six ſcore thouſand Pound : 
So withthe King's Drums men for ſleep compound. 
But modeſt Sayd—cb thought it might agree 
With the State-prudence, to do leſs than he ; 
And to excuſe their timorouſheſs and ſloth, 
They found how George might now be leſs than both. 
' Firſt S-2ith muſt for Leghorn, with force enough 
To venture back again, but not'go through : 
| Beaufort is there, and to their dazling Eyes 
The diſtance more the Obje&t magnifies; - 
Yer this they gain, that Smirh his time ſhould-loſe,- 
And for my Duke too, cannot interpoſe. 
Bur fearing that our Navy, Georgeto break, 
Might yet not be ſufficiently weak ; | 
The Secretary, that had never yer 
Intelligence, but from his own Gazette, 
Diſcovers a-great Secret, fit to ſell, 
And pays himſelf for't, e'er he wouldit tell; 
Beaufort is-in the Channel ; Hixy here ! - 
Doxy Thoulon ! Beaufort is ev*ry-where. 
Herewith aſſembling the ſupreme Divan, 
Where enters none but Devil, NED and NAN; 
And upon this pretence they ſtraight deſign'd, 
The Flget-to ſep'rate, and the World to blind : 
Monk to the Dutch, and Rupert (here che Wench 
Could- not bur ſwile) is deſtin'd to the French. 
To write the order, Briſtol Clerk is choſe ; 
One ſlit in's Pen, the other in his Noſe; 
For he firſt brought che News, it is his place ; 
—_ = = "x divided _ his Face ; 
\nd throygh the cranny in his griſly pare, 
To the Dutch Chink Intelligence impart. 
The Plot ſucceedg:; 'The Dutch. in haſt prepar'd, 
And poor Peel Gaxlick George's Arſe they ſhar'd ; _ 
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And then prefuming of his certain Wrack, 
To help him late they ſend for Rupert back. 

Officious ill ſeem'd ficreft,, asafraid' _ 

Leſt George ſhould look coo far into His'Trade: -- 
Ac the firſt Draught they pauſe wich Stareſmens care, 
They ns then copy it eve ; - | S 

And then compare them; when ar laft its ſigt'd, 

' Will ſoon his Purſsftrings, bur-no Seal could find. 

At Night he ſends'ir by the common Poſt, | 

To fave the King-of.an Expreſs: the* coſt. 

Lord, what ado'toipack one'Lecer hence ! 

Some Paterits paſs with leſs cikcumference. 

Well George, in/ſpite of them thou fafe'doſt ride, 

Leſſen'd.I hope in:noughr bur thy backſide; 

For as tb'/Repiitation,- this Recrear 
Of thine, exceeds the 'Vidtories ſo great : 
Nor ſhalt chieu'ftir from _— my' conſent, 

Till thou haft made the Datch"and'7bem repent. 

Tis rue, I want fo tong:the Nuprial Gift; 

But as I oft have done, Pilnakea'ſhife; 

Nor will I with vain' pomp 'accoft the ſhore; 

Totry thy' Valobirar' the!Bowy' o th Note; 

Fall to thy Work: there Georges; 'asT do here; 

. Cheriſh the valiant up,/ Cowards cafhier: 

See that the Men have Pay; and Beef, arid Beer, 

Find out the cheatFofthe'four Millioneer. 

Out of thi&-very Betr, they ſelÞthe'Malt ; 

Powder of Powder, from powder'd Beet'che'Salt. 

Put thy-hand-co the'Tub; inſtead of Oxe] Þ 

They argon wm et) _— the Pox. 

Never ſuch Cotintans by ſmall arts do'wting; 

Neer ſuch ill Hufwider in SO 1 ” 

Purſers at Seu know fewer chedts that thiy,” 
Aarriners on Shore leſs iattly ſpend heir P ay. 
See that thonhaſtriew Saflre f,” and ſpoil 
All their Sea-marketanditheir Cable coy], 
Look thit-good Chaplainy orfeach Ship qo-waic, 
. Nor the'Se@Didedlebeimpeoptiate?<©/ -- + 
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# 7 ook to the ſick and wounded Prigners 3 all 
Is prize ; they rob eventhe Hoſpira!, 


Recover back the Prizes too; in vain 
We fight, ifall be :atex that is ra". 

| Now by our Coaſt the Dutchmen, like 4 Flight 
Of feeding Ducks, ev'ning and morning light ; 
How our Land-HeFors tremble, void. of ſenſe, 
As if they came ftraighe to tranſport them hence : 
Some Sheep are ſtol'n ; the Kingdom's all array'd, 
And ev'd Presbyters now call out for aid. 
They wiſh ev'n George divided to cotnmand, 
One half of him at Sea, ch*other on Land. 

Whart's that I ſee! ah, *tis my George agen! 

It ſeems they in ſev*n works have ripgg'd him then. 
The curious Heav'ns with Lightning tim ſurrounds, 
To view him; and his Name in Thunder ſounds. | 
But with che ſame ſwift goes, their Navy's near : 
Soeger we huntthe} Keeper ſhoots che Deer. 
Stay Heaven awhile, and thou ſhalt Rehim ſail , 
And George too, he can thunder, lighten, hail. 
Nappy the time that I e'er wedded George, 

The Sword of Eng/and, and the Holland-Scourge.. 
Avaunt Rotterdam-Dog, Ruyter avaunt, 

Thou Watet-Rat, thou Shark, thou Cortmorant. 
F'1l teach thee to ſhoot Sciſſors : I'll repair 

Each Rope thou loſeſt George, our of this Hair. 

*Tis ftrong and courſe-enough ; Fit hem this. ſhife, 
Eer thou ſhalr lack a Sail, and lie a-drift: | 
Bring home the old ones ; 1 «gain will ſew, 

And darn them up, to be as good as new. 

What, twice diſabled ! Never ſuch a thing ! 
Now Sovereign help him that brought in the King, 
Guard thy Poſteriors,' George, cer all be gone, 
os Jj ard rar ous] ury Hare vg 4 X 

urage; tow bravely (whet with this diſgrace 
He runs, and Bullew tian Reye's Faces 
They fly, they fly, their Fleet doth now divide; 

T.chey diſcard their Trump: ur Trump is Hyde, 
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Where are you now, de Rujter, with your Bears 2 . - 


See where your Merchants burn about your. Ears. . 
Fire out the Waſps, George from the hollow Trees, 
Cramm'd with the Honey of our Engliſh Bees. - 
Ah now they are paid for Guinea : Cer they ſteer - 
To the. Gold Coaſt, they find it hotter-here. 
Turn all your Ships to ſtoves cer you ſer forth, 
To warm your Tcaffick in the frozen North. 
Ah Sandwich ! had thy condudt been the fame, 
Bergen had ſeen aleſs but richer Flame ; 
Nor Ruyter livd new battle to repeat, 
moons an bored by, ou wo run beat. 

arce George leiſure after all his pain, 
To tie his Donctes: R&yter's out again * 


Thrice in one Year! Why ſure this Man is wood : 


Bear him like Stock-fiſh, or he'll neer be good. 
I ſee them both-again prepare to try ; 
The firſt ſhot through each other with the Eye. 
Then —— but the ruling Providence that muſt 
With humane Projetts play, as Wind with Duſt, 
Raiſes a ſtorm. So Conſtables a fray 
Knock down; and ſend them both well cuffd away. 
Plant now New England Firs in Engliſh Oak, 
Build your Ships Ribs proof to the Cannon ſtroke : 
To get the Fleet to Sea, exhauſt the Land ; 
Let longing Princes pine for the command : 
Strong March-panes! Wafers lights! ſo thin a puff 
Of angry air can ruin all that huff: 
So Champions having ſhar'd the Liſts and Sun, 
The Judge throws down's Award, andthey. have 
; | (done. 
For ſhame come home George, *tis for thee too much 
To fight at once with Heaven and the Dutch. 
Woe's me! what ſee I next, alas ! the fate. 
I ſee of England, and its utmoſt date, ''  _—_ 
Thoſe Flames of theirs at which we fondly ſinile, 
Kindle like Torches oyr Sepulchral Pile, 
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War, Fire, and Plague againſt us all conſpire ; 
We the War, God the Plague, who rais'd the Fire? 
See bow Men all like Ghoſts, while London burns, 
Wander, and each over his Aſhes mourns! 
Curs'd be the Man that firſt begat the War, 
In an ill ho«r, under a blazing Star. 
For Others ſpore two Nations fight a Prize; 
Between them both, Religion wounded dies. 

So of fir Troy, the angry Gods unpaid, 

Raz d the Foundations which themſelves had laid. 


Welcome, though late, dear George: here hadſt thou 
We'd ſcap'd : (let Rupert bring the Navy in.) (bing: 
Thou till tnuſtbelp em out, when in che mire ; © 
Gen'ral at Land, at' Plague, at Sea, at Fire. 

Now thou art gone, ſee Beaufort dares approach, | 
And our Fleets angling, as to catch a Roach. X 
Gibſon farewell, till next we put to Sea : 
Truth is, thou'ſt drawn her in Effigie. 


 ————— ——_—. 


To the KING : By Sir John Denham. 


Reat Prince: and ſo much Greater as more Wife ; 

Sweet as our Life, and dearer than our Eyes, 
What Servants will conceal,” and Councels ſpare 
To tell, the Painter and the Poet dare. 
And the- aſſiſtance of an Heavenly Muſe 
And Pencil repreſem the Crimes abſtruſe. 
Here needs no Fleet, no Sword, no foreign Foe ; 
Only let Vicebe danm'd, and Fuſtice flow. 
Sb ake but, like Jove, thy Locks divine and frown, 
Thy Scepter will ſuffice to guard thy Crown. 
Hark to Cafſandra*s Song, cer fate deſtroy 
By thy lowd Navy's wooden Horſe, thy Troy. 
As our Apollo, from the Tumults wave, 
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So Philomel her [ad embroidery: fru 

And wacal Silks tun'd with her Nee ; Tongue. 
The Piftures, dumb in. Colours loud reveal'd 

The Tragedies 8t Caurt ſo long conceal 'd ; 

But when reftor d.zo. waice incles'd with wing s, 

To Woods and Groves what once the Painter ſings. 
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Direltims to a Painter. By Sir John Denham. 


Raw Engl, ind by what was ven before, & 
Then 9 os Commons flow i grin more; :. 


Too late grows wiſer, they N hedriva 

Conſum'd by "Rand. x loft by treac 
And vainly now would ſome accounr Toreive 
Of thoſe vaſt Sumuns. which. they fo idly gave, 
And rruſted to the. ement of ſuck | 
As Dunkirk fold, to make War with the Dutch; 
Dunkirk, to.a nabler Uſe, 
[Than to erett a petty Lawyer's Houle, 

Buc what;accanat could they fromthoſgexpert,. 
Who to grow rich themſelves the State egats 
Men who.in.kag/ard. have.no.other Lot, 

Than whaz they, by: at eg it have got; 
Who can pretend .to.notbing but Diſgrace, 
Where either Birth or. Merip find. a place. 


Plague, Fire and War; bave been.the Nation's Curie, 


Bur to have theſe ou. Rulers,. is a-wor(e: 

Yet draw theſs:Cauſers of the Kingdoms. Woe,. 
Scill urging dangers from\our growing-Foe, 
Asking new. Aid far War with the ſame face, 

As if, when giv/a, they; meant. not-co-make. Poen: 
Mean while they cheart-the-publick-with ſuck haſt,. . 
They will have nothing, that:may. eaſc-it,, paſt... | 


They Law 'gainſt 'Cardle. they. candemn,, 
As OY þ rar ya m 


: King; that. is, of then. 


Yer” 
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State Aﬀairs. 47 
Yet they muſt now ſwallow this bitter Pill, 
Or Money want, which:was the greater ill. 
And then the King to Weſtminſter is brought, 
Imperfeftly to ſpeak the.Chancllorsthought; 
In which, as if no Age could parallel p! 
A Prince and Council that had ruPd fo well, 
He tells the Parliament he' cannot brook 
Whate'er in them like Jealouſie doth look : 
Adds, that no grievances the Nation load, 
While we're undone at home defpis'd abroad. 
Thus paſt the Tz with the Money-Bill, 
The firſt not balf ſo good, as tif other ill. 
With theſe new Millions '\might we not expect 
Our Foes to vanquiſh, 'orour' ſelves protect ; 
If not to beat them off uſugped Seas, + 
At leaſt to force an bonburable Peace: 
But though the angry fare; 'or:folly. rather, 
Of our perverted: State, allowus neither; 
Could we haps leſs ro defend our Shores, bo 
Than guard our Harbqurs;” Forts, our ſhips and ſtores? 
We hop'd in vain: Ofthele remaining are,” 39 
Not what we fav'd, but what the Du#4h did ſpare. 
Such was our Rulers generous ſtratagem; / ' 
A policy worthy of none bur them. © 
After two Millions more laid on the Nation, 
The Parliament grows rips for Prorogation: 
They riſe, and now a Treaty is confeſt; © 
*Gainſt whiCh'before theſe State-chears did proteſt: 
A Treaty which'roo well makes it appear, 
Theirs, not the Kingdovin's Int'reſt, is 'their care : 
Stateſimen'of old, thought Arms the way to Peace 3 
Ours ſcorn ſuch thread-bare:policies-as theſe : 
All that was given for the Seare's defence, 
They. think too little for-their own-expence : 
Or if from that they any-rhing can ſpare, 
Itis to buy Peace, not maintain a War : 
For which great work Embaſſdors. miſt go 
With bare ſubmiſſions co-our arming foe-- | ” 
| us 
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Thus leaving a defenceleſs Srare behind, 


Vaſt Fleecs preparing by the Belgian; find ; 

Againſt whoſe fury 'what'can us defend ? | 

Whilſt our great Polititians here-depend 

Upon the Dutch good Nature:: For when Peace 

(Say they) & making, As of War muſt ceaſe. 

Thus were we by the name of 7Truce betray'd. 

Tho? by the Dutch nothing like it was made. : 
Here, Painter,.let thine Art deſcribe a Story 

Shaming our, warlike Iſland's ancient Glory :: 

A Scene which neveron our -Seas appear'd, 

Since our firſt ſhips were on the Ocean ſteer'd; - 

Make the Durch Fleet while weſapinely ſleep, 

Without Oppoſers, Maſters of the Deep: | 

Make them ſecurely-the Thames-mouth invade, 

Ar once _— of that and Trade: | 

Draw Thunder from their floating Caftles,: ſent 

Againſt our Forts, weak as our Government: - | | 

Draw #ooll:4ge, Deptford, London, and the Tower, 

Meanly abandon'd: to a foreign:power. fo 

Yer turn their firſt attempt another way, 

And ler their Cannons upon Sheerneſ7 play ;. 

Which ſoon deftroy'd, their lofty Veſſels ride 

Big with the hope of theapproaching Tide: - 

Make them-more help from: aur Remifheſs find, 


Than from the: Tide; or from the eaſtern Wind. + 


Their Canvas ſwelling witha-proſp'rous gale, - 
Swift as our fears make them to:Chatbham ſail: '- (way, 


Through our weak Chain their Fireſhips break their 


And our great-Ships (unmann'd) become their prey : 
Then draw the fruit of our ill-manag'd Coſt; 

Ac once our Honour and our Safety loft : | 

Bury thoſe Bulwarks of our Me in Smoak, -- - 

While their. thick-,Flames the: neighb*cing Country 
The Charles eſcapes the raging Element, +: (choak, 
To be with triumply into. Ho//and (ent ;; ed « 
Where the glad;People to the Shore reſort, 
To ſee their Terror, now become their ſport. ; 
A Bur 
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State Afﬀairs. 
But Painter, fill not up thy Peice before | 
Thou paint'ſt Confuſionon our troubled ſhore : 
Inſtruct then thy bold Pencil to relate 
The faddeft Marks of an il] govern'd State. 
Draw ch injur'd Seamen deaf to all Command, 
While ſome with horror and amazement ſtand: 
Others will know no other Enemy but they 
Who have unjuſtly robb'd them of their Pay : 
Boldly refuſing to oppoſe a Fire, 
To kindle which, our Errors did conſpire : 
Some (though but few) perſwaded to obey, 
Uſeleſs for want of Ammnnition ſtay: 
The Fortsdeſign'd to guard'our Ships of War, 
Void both of Powder and of Bullets are: 
And what paſt Reigns in, peace did nee omit, 
The preſent (whilſt invaded) doth forget. 

.Surpaſling Chatbem, make Whitehall appear, 
If riot in danger, yet at leaſt in fear. 
Make our dejection (if thou canſt) ſeemmore. 
Than opr Pride, Sloth and Ignrance did before : 
The King, of danger now ſhews far more fear, 
Then he-did eyer to prevent it, care ; 
Yer to the City doth himſelf convey, 
_ $ravely toſhew he was not run away: Ew. 
Whilſt the Black Prince, and our Fifth Harry's Wars, 
Are only acted oh our Theatres. 

Our Stateſmen finding no expedient, 
(If fear of danger) but a Parliament, 
Twice would avoid, by clapping up a Peace; 
The Cure's to then as bad as the Diſeaſe: 
But Painter, end not, till it does appear 
Which moſt, the Durch or Parliament they fear. 


As Nero once, with Harp in hand, ſurvey'd 

His flaming Rome ; and as that burnt, he plaid: 
So our great Prince, when the Dutch Fleet arriv'd, 
Saw his Ships burn; and as they burat; he—— 
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Direfions to a Painter : By Sir John Denham. 


YAinter, where'was't thy former Work did ceaſe ? 
Oh, 'twas'at Parliament, and the brave Peace, 
Now for a Cornucepia © Peace, all know 
Brings Plenty with it ; with it be not Woe. 
| Draw Coats of Pageantry, and Proclamations, . 
Of Peace, cancluleg with one, two, three Nations, 
Canſt thou not on the change make Merchants grin 
Like outward ſmiles, whiles vexing thoughts within ? 
Thou art no Artiſt, if thou canſt not feign, 
And counterfeit the counterfeit difdain. 
Draw a brave'Standard, ruffling at a rate 
Much other than jt did for Chathai's fate. 
The Zow'r Guns too, thundring their Joys, that they 
Have ſcap'd the danger of bing ta'en away : | 
Theſe, as now. Mann'd, for triumph are, nor fight ; 
As painted firefor ſhow, not heat or light. # 
Amoneſt the roar of theſe, and the mad ſhout 
Ofa poor nothing underſtanding Rout, 
That think the On and Off-Peace now is true, 
Thou might ft draw Mourners for..Black Bar;hol'mew : 
Mourners in $9» ! Oh cis not to be 
Diſcover'd! draw a Curtain curtepuſly | | 
To hide them. Now proceed to. draw at night 
A Bonfire here and there; bit none too bright, 
Nor laſting : for was Briſhwood as they ſay, 
Which rhey that hop'd for Coalsticw flung away. 
But ſtay, Thad forgot my Mother: draw 
The Church of England*mongſt the Opera, © 
To play their part too; or the Datch will fay, 
In War and Peace they've born the Bells away. | 
At thisend chen, two or threeSteeples ringing, | 
Arth/ other end, draw Quires, Te Deurm ſinging ; | 
Between them leave a ſpace for Tears: Remember 
3p That *tisnor long to th” Second of Seprember. | 
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Now. 
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Now if thou skilPft profpeive Landskip, "draw 

Ar diſtance, what perhaps thine Eyes ner ſaw ; 
Polyroon, Spicy Iſlands, Kits, or Guinea : 

Syrenam, Nova Scotia, or Virgina : 

No, no ; I mean not theſe, pray hold your laughter ; 
Theſe things are far off, not worth looking after : 
Give nor a hint of theſe: Draw Highland, Lowland, 
Mountains and Flatts: Draw Scotland firſt, then Holland. 
See, canſt thou ken the Scors frowns? Then draw thoſe 
That ſomething had to get, but nought to loſe. 

Canſt thou'through Fogs diſcern the Daurchmen drink 
Buſs-Skippers, lately Capers, ftamp to think 

Their catching craft is over : ſore have txen, 


oE | 


To eke their War, a Warrantfrom the Dare. 


Bur paſſing theſe, their Stateſmen view a while, 
In ey'ry graver Countenance a Smile : 
Copy the' piece there done, wherein you'll ſee 
One laughing our, I told you how twould be ! 
Draw next a pompous'interchange of Seals ; 
Bur curs'd bethe thar Articles reveals _ © 
Before he knows them : Now for this take light 
From him that did deſcribe Sir' Edward's fight: 
You may perhaps rhe cruch on'r'doybr;; what tho'? 
You'll have it then Cum Privileggin. © 
Then draw' ovr Lords Comiſfioners advance, 
Not homewards, but for Fl/andery, or for France ; 
Therefo parlier a while, until chey fee 
How'things in Parliament reſeriten be. ; 
So much for'Peace. Now fora Parliament: 
A petty S:Iions draw : with what-contenr, 


Gueſs'by their Countenatice, who'came' up poſt, 


Arid quickly Jaw they had thei Labour loſt: 
Like the ſmall Merchants when they Bargains ſel!; 
Come hither Fzc&: What fay ? Come kiſs:' Farewel: 
Bur 'twas abortive, born before its Day ; 

No wonderthen it dy*d fo ſoon away. 

Yet breath'd it once, and that with fuch a farce, 
Ic blaſted Thirty Thouſand Foot and Horſe. 
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. As once Prometheus Man did ſneeze fo hard, 

As routed all that new, rais'd ſtanding Guard 

Of Teeth, to keep the Tongue in order : So 

Down fall our new Gallants without a Foe. 

But ifthis lictle one could do ſo much, 

What will the next? Give a Prophetick touch. 

If thou khow how ; if not, leave a great ſpace, 

F bf on things toe poorer in their place, 

ow draw the ow of a Parliament, 

"As if to ſcare the upper World *twere ſent: 

Croſs your ſelves, Gentlemen, for ſhades will fright, 
Eſpecially if't be an Engliſh Sprite : 
Vermillion-this man's guilt, cerule his fears; 

Sink th* others Eyes deep in his Head with cares : 
Another. thoughtſome on accounts to ſee 
How his Disburſemetits with Receipts agree. 
Peep into Coaches, ſee Perriwigs neglected, 
Croſs'd Arms and Legs of ſuch asare ſuſpetted, 
Or do ſuſpeft what's coming, and foreſee 
Themſelves muſt ſhare in this Polutrophy. 


Painter, haſt travell'd ? Didfſt thou eer ſee Rome ? 
That fam'd piece there, Angelo's day of Doom ? 
Horror and Anguiſh of Deſcenders there, 

May teach thee how topaint Deſcenders here. | 
Canſt thqu deſcribe the empry ſhifts are made, | 
Like that which Dealers call, Forcing of Trade. | 
Some ſhift their Crimes, ſome Places ; and among | 
The reſt, ſome will:cheir Countries too, e'er long. 
Draw ina corner, Gameſters, ſhuffling, - cutting, 
Their little Crafts, no wit, together putting : 

How: to pack Knaves,. 'mongſt Kings "and Queens, to 
A aving DRmg, whilft Heads are atthe ſtake. (make 
Bur croſs their Cards, untill it be confeſt, | 
Of allthe Play, fair dealing is the beſt. 

Draw a Veil of Diſpleaſure, one to Hide, 4 
And ſome prepared to, ſtrike a blow on's ſide. | 
Let him that buile high, now creep low to ſhelter, | 
When Potentates muſt cumble Helter Skelter. ' 
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The Purſe, Seal, Mace, are gone, as it was fir, 
Such Marks as theſe could not chuſe but be hit. 
The Purſe, Seal, Mace, are gone; Bartholomew-day, 
Of all the days th Year, they're ra'en away. = 
\ The Purſe, Seal, Mace, are gone : but to another 
Mitre, I wiſh not ſo, tho* co my Brother: 
I care not for tranſlation to a See, 
Unleſs they would tranſlate to Iraly. 
Now draw a Sail playing before che Wind, 
From the North-Weſt ; that which it leaves behind, ! 
Curſes or Qut-cries, mind them not, tell when 
They do appear Realities, and then 
Spare not to paint them in their Colours, though 
Crimes of a Viceroy: Deputies have ſo 
| Been ſervd Cer now: Bur if the Man prove true, 
Let him with Pharoa#'s Butler have his due. 
Make the fame wind blow ſtrong againſt the Shore 
Of France, to hinder ſome from coming o'er. 
And rather draw the golden Veſkl burning, 
Even there, than hither with her Fraighe returning, 
'Tis true, the noble Treafurer is gone : 
Wiſe, Faithfull, Loyal, ſome ſay th*only one! 
Yet I will hope we've Pilots left behind 
Can ſteer our Veſſel without Southern wind. 
Women have groſly ſhar'd the wiſeſt Prince 
Thar ever was before, or hath been ſince: 
And Granham Athaliah in that Nation, 
Was a great hinderer of Reformation. 
Paint in a new Peice painted Fezebel ; 
Giv*c to adorn the dining Room of Hell. 
0 | Hang by her others of the Gang ; for more ' © 
6 | Deſerve a place with Roſamond, Fane Shore,&cc. 
| Stay Painter, now look, here's below'a ſpace 
I'th' bottom of rhis, what ſhall we place ? 
; Shall it be Pope, or Turk, or Prince, or Nun ? 
| Let the reſolve be Neſcio. So have done. 
| Expoſe thy Peice now to the World to ſee, 
| Perhaps they'll fay ofIr, - Thee, of Me, 
3 
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Poems and Paints can ſpeak ſometimes bold Truths, } 
Poets and Paimers are licentious Youths, 


Lue ſequuntur, inlimine Thalami Regit, & neſcio 
quo nebulone ſcripta, reperibantur, 


Bella fugis, bellas ſequeris, belloque repugnas 
Et bellatori, ſunt 11bi bella Thor 


Imbelles imbellis amas, audaxque videris 
Mars ad opus Venerss, Martis ad arma Venus. 
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The laſt Iuſtruftions to a Painter, about the Dutch 
Wars, .1667. By A. Marvell, Eſq. 


Fter twa. ſittings now our Lady-State : 
To end her Picture does the chird time wait ; 
Bur &er thou-falFſt to: work, firſt Painter ſee, 


If'r beat too ſlight-grown,. or too. hard for: thee. 
Canſt thou paint without Colours, thea *cis right ? 
For ſo we too: without-a Fleet can fighr. 

Or canſt chou daub a fign-poſt, and that il]? 

* FE will ſuit our great Debauch and lictle Skill. | 
Or haſt thou mark'd how antique Maſters Limn, | 
The Aly-roof with Snuffof:' Candle dim,. - . 

Skerching in ſhady Smaak, /prodigious Tools, ?.. : 
* Twill ſerve this race of Drunkards, Pimps -and Fools. 
But if co match our crimes thy skill preſumes, 

As th* Indias draw out:Luxury' in Plumes. 

Or if'to ſcore out our .compendious Fame, . - 

Wirh Hook then.through your Microſcope take aim ; 
Where like-che new Cotaptroller all men laugh, 

To ſee a tall Lonſe:brandiſh. a white Staff. . 

Ele ſhalc thou off thy guilrleſs. Pencil curſe, 

Stamp on thy Palate, nor:perhaps the worſe. | 
The Painter ſo long having vext his Clath, 

Of his Hounds navuth to feign the raging Freth, 
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His deſperate Pencil at the work did dart; 

His anger reache that rage which paft his Arc. 
Chance finiſht that, which Arrcould but begin, 
And he fate ſmiling how his Dogdid grin. 

So may*ſt thou perfect by a lucky blow, 

What all thy ſofteſt touches cannot do. 

Paint then St. Albans full of Soop and Gold, 
The new Courts pattern, Stallion of the old. 
Himneither Wit nor Courage did exalt,* 
But Forrune choſe him for her pleaſure's Salt. 
Paint him with Dray-mans Shoulders, Butchers Mein, 
Member'd like Mule, with Elephantine Chin. 
Well he the Title of St. Albans bore ; 

For never Bacon ſtudied Nature more: 

But age allaying now that yourthfull heat, 

Fits him in France to play at Cards and chear. 

' Draw no Commiſſion, left che Court ſhould lye, 
And diſfavowing Treaty, ask ſupply ; 

He needs no Seal but to St. Fames's leaſe, 

Whoſe Breeches were the inſtruments of Peace. 

Who if the French diſpute his power, from thence 

Can ſtrait produce them a Pleniporence. 

Nor fears he the Moſ# Chriſtian ſhould trapan 

Two Saints at once, St. German, and St. Albar ; 

But thought the Golden age was now reſtor'd, 

When Menand Women took each others word. 

Paint then again her Highneſs to che Life, 

Philoſopher beyond Newca/tle's Wite : 

She naked can Archimedes telf put down: 

For an experiment uponthe Crown... ' 

She perfeCted that Engine oft eflay'd, ' 

How after Child-birth, to renew a Maid ; 
And found how Royal Heirs migtitbe matur*d 
In fewer Moriths than Mothers once endur'd, 
Hence Crowder made the rare Inventreſs free 
Ot's Highnefles Royal Society. | 
(Happieſt of Women if ſhe were bur able 

To make her glaſſen Duke once maleable,) 
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Paint her with Oyſter lip, and. Breath of fame, 
Wide Mouth, that Sparagus may well proclaim 
With Chancellors Beily, and fo large a Rump, 
There (not behind the Coach) her Pages jump: 
- Expreſs her ſtudying now, if China-Clay 
Can, withaut breaking, venom'd Juice convey. 
Or how a mortal Poifon ſhe may draw 
Our of the Cordial Meal of the Cacoa. 
Witneſs the Stars of Night, and thou the pale 
Moon, that o'ercome with the fick Steam didſt fail. 
Ye neighbouring Elms that your greenLeaves did ſhed, 
And Fauns that from the Womb abortive fled. 
Not unprovok'd ſhe tries forbidden Arts, 
But in her ſoft Breaſt Loves hid Cancer ſmarts, 
While ſhe revolves at once Sydney's diſgrace, 
And her felfſcorn'd for emulous Denharrs Face, 
And nightly hears the hated Guards away 
Galloping with-the Duke toother Prey. 
Paint Caſtlemain in Colours that will hold 
Her, not her PiKture, for ſhe now grows old. 
She thro' her Lackey's Drawers as he ran, 
Diſcern'd Loves cauſe, and a new flame began. 
Her wonted joys thenceforth, and Court ſhe ſhuns, 
And ftill within her mind the Footman runs. 
His brazen Calves,: his brawny Thighs (the Face 
:She lighrs) his Ver ſhap'd for a ſmoother race. 
Poring within her Glaſs, ſhe re-adjufts 
Her locks, and oft-try*d Beauty now diftruſts ; 
Fears leſt. he ſcorn'd a Woman once afſay*d 
And now firſt wiſh'c ſhe e'er had been a Maid. 
Great Love! how doſt thou triumph, and how reign, 
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Thar to a Groom could'ſt humble her diſdain ! 
Stript to her Skin, ſee how ſhe ſtooping ſtands, 
Nor ſcorns to rub him down with thoſe fair Hands, 
And waſhing (leſt the ſcent her crime diſcloſe) 
His ſweaty Hoofs, tickles him berwixt the Toes. 
- envious Fame too foon began to note 
More Gold in's Fob, 'more Lace upon his Coat ; 


And | 
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And he unwary, and of Tongue too fleet, 
No longercould conceal his Fortune ſweer. 
Juſtly the Rogue was whipt in Porters Den, 
And Fermin ſtreight has leave to come again. - 
Ah Painter ! now could Alexander live, 

And this Campaſpe thee Apelles give. 

Draw next a pair of Tables opening, -then 
The Houſe of Commonsclattering like the men. - 
Deſcribe the Court and Country both ſer right 
On oppoſite points, the black againſt che white. 
Thoſe having loft the Nation at Tick-Tack, 

Theſe now adventuring how to win it back. 
The Dice hetwixt them muſt the fate divide, 
(As chance does ftill in multitudes decide) 

But here the Court doth its advantage know, 
For the cheat Turner for them both muſt throw ; 
As ſome from Boxes, he ſo from the Chair 

Can ſtrike the Dye, and ſtill with chem go ſhare. 
Here Painter reſt a little and ſurvey - 

With what ſmall Arts the publick Game they play : 
For ſo too, Rubens with affairs of State 

His labouring Pencil oft would recreate. 

The cloſe Cabal mark'd how the Navy-eats, 
And thought allloſt that goes not to the Cheats. 
So therefore ſecretly for Peace decrees, 

Yet as for War the Parliament would ſqueeze; 
And fix to the Revenue ſucha Summ 

Should Goodrick ſilence, -and'ftrike Paſton dumb: 
Should pay Land Armies, ſhould diffolve the vain 


| Commons, and ever ſuch a Court maintain, 


Hyde's avarice, Bennet*s luxury ſhould ſuffice, 
And what can theſe defray. but the Exciſe? 
Exciſe a Monſter, worſe than e'er before, 
Frighted the Midwife, and the Mother tore. 
Athouſand Hands ſhe has, and thouſand Eyes, 
Breaks into Shops, and into Cellars pries. 
With hundred rows of Teeth the Shark exceeds, 
And on all Trades, like Ca/awar ſhe feeds ; 
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Chops of the piece wheres'c're ſhe cloſe the Jaw, 
Elſe ſwallows all down her indented Maw. 

She ſtalks all day in Streets conceaP'd from ſight, 
And flies like Batts with leachern Wings by night : 
She waſts the' Country, and on prong preys: 

Her of a Female Harpy in Dog-days. 

Black Birch, of all the Earth-born Race moſt hot, 
And moſt rapacious like himſelt begor ; 

And of his, Brat enamour'd, as't- increaſt, 
Bugger'd in Inceſt with the mongrel Beaſt. 

Say Muſe, for nothing can eſcape thy ſight, 
(And, Painter wanting other, draw this fight) 
Who in an. Engliſh Senate fierce debate 
Could raiſe fo long. for this new Whore of State, 

Ofearly Witralls firſt the Troop march'd in; 
For diligence renown, and Diſcipline. 

In loyal haſt they left young Wives in bed, 
And Denham thele.with one, conſent did. head. 

Of the old Courtiers next a Squadron came, 
That ſold their Maſter, led, by 4ſhburuham. 

To them ſucceeds a deſpicable Rout, 

But knew the word, and well could face about ; 
ExpeCtants.pale. wich hopes. of Spoil allur*d, 

Though yer bur Pioneers, and led by Steward. 

Then damning Cowards rang'd the vocal Plain : 

Food theſe command, Knight of the Horn, and Cane, 
Still his hook-ſhoulder ſeems the blow to dread, 

And under;s. Arm-pic he defends his Head. 

The poſture ſtrange. men laugh at, of his pole, 

Hid with his. Elbow like the Spice, he ſtole: | 
Headleſs St. Dexns ſo his Head does bear, 

And both of them alike French Martyrs were. 
Court Officers, as us'd, che next place took, 
And follow'd F——x, but with diſdainfull look. 

His birth, his youth, his brokage all diſpraiſe 

In vain; for always he commands that pays. 
Then the procurers under Progers fild, 

Gentleſt of men, and his Lieutenant mild ; 
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Bronkard Love's Squire, through'all the Field array'd, 
No Troop was better clad, nor ſo well paid. 
Then marcht the Troop of Clarendon all full, 
Haters of Fowl, to Teal preterring Bull : 
Groſs Bodies, grofſer Minds, and grofler Cheats, 
And bloated Wren condutts them to their Seats. 
Charleton advances next (whoſe Wite does awe 
The Mitred Troop) and with his Looks gives Law. 
He marches with Zeaver cockt of Biſhops brim, 
And hid much fraud under an aſpect grim. 
Next the Lawyers mercenary Band appear, 
Finch in the:Front; 'and Thurland in the Rear. 
The Troop of Priviledge, a Rabble bare 
Of Debtorsdeep, fell to Trelawney's care; 
T heir Fortunes error they ſupply'd in Rage, 
Nor any further would than theſe ingage. | 
Then marcht the Troop whoſe valiant aQs before 
(Their publick afts) oblig'd' them to do more. 
For Chimnies ſake they all Sir Pool obey*d, 
Or in his abſence him that firſt ic laid. 
Then come the thrifty Troop of Privateers, 
Whoſe Horfes each with other interferes: 
Before them Higgins rides with brow compact, 
Mourning his Counteſs anxious for his Act. 
Sir Frederick and Sir Solomon draw lots 
For the Command of Politicks and Scots: 
Thence fell towards--but quarrels to adjourn, 
Z heir Friends agreed they ſhould command by turn. 
Carteret the rich did the Accountants guide, ' 
And in ill Engliſh all the world defy*d. - 
The Papiſts (but of thoſe the Houſe had non 
Elſe) Talbot offer'd to have led them on. 
Bold Duncomb next of the Projettors chief, 
And old Firz-Harding of the Eaters Beef, 
Late and diſorder'd out the Drunkards drew, 
Scarce them their Leaders, they-their Leaders knew. 
Before them enter'd equal in command 
Apſiey and Brotherick marching hand in hand, 
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Laſt then but one Powel that could not ride 
Left the French Standard weltring in his ſtride ; 
He, to excuſe his ſlowneſs, rruch confeſt, 

That *rwas ſolong before he could be dreft. 
The Lords Sonslaſt all theſe did reinforce, 

. Cornbury before them manag'd Hobby-Horſe. 
Never before, nor fince an Hoſt ſo ſteel'd 
Troop'd on to-muſter in the Turrle-field. 

Not the firſt Cock-horſe that with Cork was ſhod 
To reſcue Albemarle from the Sea-Cod : 

Nor the late Feather-men whom Tomkens fierce 
Shall with one breath like Thiſtle Down diſperſe. 
All the two Coventries their Generals choſe, 

For one had much, the other nought to loſe. 
Nor better choice all accidents could hir,: 

While Hear Harry ſteers by #4] the Wit. 
They both accept the charge with merry glee, 

To fight a Battle from all Gun-ſhot free., 

Pleas'd with their Numbers, yet in Valour wiſe, 
They feign a' Parley, better ro ſurprize; 

They that eer long ſhall che-rude Durch upbraid, 
Who in a time of Treaty durſt invade. 

Thick was the Morning, and the Houſe was thin, 
The Speaker early, when they all fell in. 
Propitious Heavens! had not you them croſt, 
Exciſe had got the day, and all been loft : 

For Cother ſide all in cloſe Quarters lay 

Without Intelligence, Command or Pay. 

A ſcatterf'd body which the Foe neer try'd, 

Bur often did among themſelves divide. 

And ſome ran o'er each; Night, while others fleep, 

And undeſcry'd return 'fore Morning peep. 

Bur Strangeways that all Night till walk the round, 

For Vigilance and Courage both renown'd ; | 

Firſt ſpy*d the Enemy, and gave th' Allarm, 

Fighting it ſingle till-che-reſt might-arm: 

Such Roman Cocles ſtood before-the Foe, | 

The falling Bridge behind, the Streams below: = 
ac 
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Each ran as Chance him guides to ſeveral poſt, 
And all to pattern his Example, boaſt; 

Their former Trophies they recall ro mind, 
And to newedge their angry courage grind. 

Firſt enter*d forward Temple, Conqueror 
Of 7riſþ Cattle, and Solicitor ; 

Then daring S--r, that with Spear and Shie!d 
Had ftretcht the Monſter Patent on the Field. 
Keen Whorwood next in aid of Damſel frail, 

That pierc'd the Gyant Mordant thro? his Mail : 
And ſurly F/:liams the Accountants bane, 

And Lovelaceyoung of Chimny-men the Cane. 
Old Waler,Trumpet-Ceneral, ſwore he'd write 
This Combar truer than the Naval fight. 

Of birth, ſtate, wit, ſtrength, courage, How?rd preſumes, 
And in his breaſt wears many Aontezumes. 

Theſe with ſome more with ſingle valour ſtay 
The adverſe Troops, and hold them all ar bay. 
Each thinks his perſon repreſents the whole, 

And with that thoughe does mulriply his ſoul ; 
Believes himſelf an Army ; theirs, one Man ; 

As eaſily conquer'd, and believing, can 

With heart of Bees fo full, and head of Mites, 
Thar each, chough Duelling, a Battle fights. 

Such once Or/ando famous in Romance, 

Broache whole Brigades like Larks upon his Lance. 

Bur ſtrength at laſt ſtill under number bows, 
And the faint ſwear trickPd down Temples brows ; 
Even Iron Strangeways chafing yet gave back, 
Spent with fatigue, to breathe awhile Toback —— 
When marching in, a'ſfeaſonable'recruir 
Of Citizens, and Merchants, held diſpute, 

And charging all their Pikes, a ſullen band 
Of Presbyterian:; Switzers madea ſtand. 

Nor could all theſe the Field /have long maintain'd, 

Bur for th? unknown reſerve thar ſtill remain'd; 

A groſs of Engl; ſh Gentry nobly born, 

Of clear Eſtates, and rono Fatton ſworn, 

Dear 
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Dear Lovers of their King, and Death to meet 
For Country's cauſe, that glorious thing and ſweet, 
To ſpeak not forward, bur in ation brave, 
In giving generous, but in Council: grave z 
Candidly credulous for once ; nay twice : 
Bur ſure the Devil carr chear them thrice. ; 
The Van and Barle, tho' retiring, falls 
Withour diforder-in their Intervals; 
Then clolfing-all in- equal fronr, fall on, 
Led by great Garrway, and great Littleton. 
Lee equal ro obey,' or to. command 
Adjutant-General was ſtill at'hand:' 
The Marſhal Standard Sands dif playing ſhows 
St. Dunſtan in it:tweaking Satan's Noſe.” 
See ſudden chance: of War to paint, ”or- write, 
Is longer work, and harder thaw to fight: 
Ac the firſt charge the Enemy give out, 

And the Exciſe receives atotal:rour-'- =o 
Broken 'in courage, yet the:men the fame, 01s 
Reſolve henceforth upon their other game; | ©? 

Where force hadfaild, with Stratagem to play, 

And what haſte loſt; recover by ley 

- St. Albans ſtraivis: ſent to, to forbear, ©* ; 
Leſt the ſure Peace: (forſoorh) r00 ſooN:appear: 
The Seamens clamours'to three ends-chey uſe, - 
To cheat their pay; feign want; 'and'th” Houſ&accule. 
Each day they bring the tale;'and that too tree; 
How-ſtrong the Darch their Equipageirenew. '' | 

| Mean time-thro":alÞthe Yards their:Orders run, 

To lay the Ships up; ceaſe the Keels'begun nc} 
The Timber rors; -the uſeleſs 'Axedoes ruſt; rack Wo 
Th unpraQtic*d Saw lies buried inlits duſt; -- O10 oO 
The buſie Hammeriſkeps, the Ropes untwine, N 
The Stores and Wages all are mine and- thine. 
Along the Coaſtsand Harbours they 'rake care 

\. That Money lacks, 'nor Forts be i repair. © - 
Long thus chey- cou'd againſt the'Houte conſpire, 
Load them with Envy, and with ſitting tire : 
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And the lov'd King, and never yet deny'd, 
Is brought to beg in publick, and to chide : 
But when this fail'd, and Moriths enough wereſpent, 
They with the firſt days proffer ſeem content ; 
And to Land-Tax from the Exciſe turn round, | 
Bought off with Eighteen hundred thoufand pound. 


Thus like fair Thieves, ths Commons Parſe they ſhare, 


Bur all the Members Lives conſulting ſpare. 

Blither than Hare that hath eſcap'd the Hounds, 
The Houle prorogu'd, the Chanchellour rebounds. 
Not ſo decripet fon haſhr and ſtew'd | 
With Magick Herbs roſe from rhe Pot renew'd ; 
And with freſh Age felr his.glad Limbsutire, © | 
His Gout (yet ſtill he curſt)” had left him quite. 
What Froſts to Fruits, what Arſhick to the Rar, 
What to fair Denham mortal Chocolat : 

What an account to Carteret, that and more, 

A Parliament is to the Chancellour. ; 

So the fad Tree ſhrinks from the Morning”: $ Bye, 
But blootns all Night and ſhoots,its Branclics high. 
So at the Suns receſs, again returns, | 

The Comer dread, and Farth and Heaven burns: 

Now Mordant may within his Caſtle Tower - 
Impriſon Parents, and the- Child deflower. 

The Ir: Herd is now let looſe, and Comes 
By Millions 'over; not by Hecatombs: | 
And now, now the Canary Patenit may 
Be broach d again for the great Holy-day.- 

See how he reigns it1 his new Palace calivitiane 
And firs in'ſtate Divine'like Fove the Fulmirianc. 
Firſt Buckingham that durſt *gainſt him rebel; 
Blaſted wich Lightning, ſtruck wich Thunder fell. 
Next the twelve Commons are condemn'd to Wi 
And roll in vain at Syphus's' Stone. 

Bur ſtill he car*d, whilſt in revenge he brav'd 
That Peace ſecur'd, and Money might be fav'd : 
Gaia and Revenge, Revenge and Gain are [{wezr, 
Uniced moſt, when moſt by turns they meer, 


} 
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France had St. Albans promis'd (fo they ſing.) 
St. Albans. promis'd him, and he the King. 
The Count forthwith is order'd all to cloſe, 
To play for Flanders, and the Stake to loſe. 
While chain'd together, two Embaſladors 
Like ſlaves ſhall beg for Peace at Holland's doors. 
This done, among his Cyclops he retires 
| To forge new Thunder, and inſpect their Fires. 
The Court as once of War, now fond of Peace, 
"All to new ſports their wanton fears releaſe. 
From Greewwich (where Intelligence they hold) 
Comes newsof Paſtime martial and old. 
A puniſhmentinvented firſt to awe 
Maſculine Wives tranſgreſling Natures Law ; 
Where when the brawny Female difſobeys, 
And beats the Husband, till for Peace he prays, - 
No concern'dJury damage for him finds; 
Nor partial Juſtice her behaviour binds ; | 
But the juſt Street does the next Houle invade, 
Mounting the Neighbour couple on lean Jade ; 
The Diftaff knocks, the Grains from Kettle fly, 
And Boys and Girls in Troops run hooting by. 
Prudent Antiquity ! that knew by ſhame, 
Better than. Law, domeſtick broils' to tame ; 
And taught Youth by ſpectacle innocent, 
So thou and I dear Painter repreſent _. 
In quick Effigie, others faults; and feign, 
By making them ridic'lous, to reſtrain : 
ith homely. fight they choſe thus to relax 
The Joys of State for the new Peace and Tax. 
So Helland with us had the Maſtery try'd, _ 
And our next Neighbours, France and Flanders ride. 
But a freſh News che great deſignment nips 
Off, at the Iſle of Candy, Durch and Ships. 
Bab May, -and; Arlington did wiſely ſcoff, _ 
And thought all ſafe, if chey were o far off; 
Modern Geographers ! *T was there they thought 
Where Yepice twenty years the Turks had fought. 


( While 
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(While the firſt year our Navy is but ſhewn, 
The next divided, and the third we've none.) 
They by the Name miſtook it for that Iſle 
Where Pilgrim Palmer travell'd in Exile, 

With the Bull's horn to meaſure his own head, 
And on Pafiphee's Tomb to drop a bead. 

But Morrice learn'd demonſtrates by the Polt, 
This Ifle of Candy was on Eſſex Coaſt. 

Freſh Mefſengers ſtill the ſad news aſſure, 
More timorous now we are than firſt ſecure. 
Falſe terrors our believing fears deviſe, 

And the French Army one from Calais ſpies. 
Bennet and May, and thoſe of ſhorter reach, 
Change all for Guineas and a Crown for each ; 
But wiſer Men, and Men foreſcen in chance 

In Holland theirs had lodg'd before, and France. 
White-halPs unſafe, the Courc all meditates 

To fly to Windſor and mure up the Gartes. 

Each doth the other blame, and all diſtruſt, 

(But Mordant new obligd would ſure be juſt.) 
Not ſuch a fatal ſtupefaion reign'd 

At London's Flames, nor to the Court complain'd. 
The Bloodworth Chanc'lor gives, (then does recall) 
Orders, amaz'd, ar laſt gives none ar all. 

Sr. Albans writ too, that he may bewail 
To Monſieur Lewss and tell Coward tale, 

How that the Hollanders do make a noiſe, 
Threaten to beat us, and are naughty Boys. 
Now Dolemar's diſobedient, and they ſtill 

Uncivil, his unkindneſs would us kill. 

Tell him.our Ships unrigg'd, our Forts unmann'd, 
Our Money's ſpent, elſe 'twere at his command ; 
Summan. him therefore of his word, and prove 
To move, him at of pity, if not love; 

Pray him g@'makes D'Wit and Ruyter ceaſe, 


And whip the Dutch, unleſs they'll hold cheir peace. 
But Zews was of memory but dull, 
And to St. Albans too _ 
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. Nor Word, nor near Relation did revere, 
Bur ask'd him bluntly for his Character. ; 
The gravelFd Count did with this ahſwer faint, 
(His charaQter was that which thou didft paint) 
And fo enforc'd like Enemy or Spie, 
Truſſes his Baggage, and'the Camp does fly : 
Yet Lews writes, and leſt our heart ſhould break, 
Condoles us morally out of Seneque. | 

| Two Letrers next unto Breda are ſent, 
In Cypher one to Harry excellent: 
The firſt entruſts (our Verſe that Name abhors) 
Plenipotentiary Embaſſadors; | 
To prove by Scripture, Treaty does imply 
Ceſſation, as the Look Adultery ; 
And that by Law of Arms, in Martial ſtrife, 
Who yields his Sword, has title to his Life. 
Presbyter Holz the firſt point ſhould clear, 
The ſecond Coventry the Cavalier: 
But would they not be argu'd back from Sea, 
Then to return home ſtrait infe#2 re. 
- But Harry's order'd, if they won't recall 


Their Fleet, tothreaten —- we will give them all. 


The Duzch are then in Proclamation ſhent, 

For fin againſt the eleventh Commandment. 
Hyde's flippant ſtyle there pleaſantly curvets, 
Still his ſharp/wir on States and Princes whets : 
So Spain could not eſcape his laughter's ſpleen, 
None bur himſelf muſt chuſe the King a Queen. 
But when he came the odious Clauſe to pen, 
That ſymmons up the Parliament agen, 

His Writing-maſter many times he-banin'd, 

And wiſht himſelf the Gout to ſeizghis hand ; 
Never old Lecher more repugnance fel, ' --- 
Confſenting for his Rupture to be gele, + 
'Bur till in hope he ſolac'd e're they come +» 
Ts work the Peace, 'and fo'to ſend chem home ; 
Orin their haſty Call'to find a flaw, 

Fhgir AQts to vitiate,: and them over-aw : 
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But more rely'd upon this Dutch pretence, 
To raiſe a two-edg'd Army for's defence. 
Firſt then he march'd our whole 4:tia's force, 
(As if alas we Ships, or Dutch had Horlſe,) 
Then from the uſual common place he blames 
Theſe, and in ſtanding Armies praiſe declaims : 
And the wife Court, that alway lov'dir dear, 
Now thinks all but too little for their fear. 
Hide ſtamps, and ftrait upon the ground the ſwarms 
Of currant Myrmidons appear in Arms; 
And for their Pay he writes as fromthe King, 
With char curs'd Quill pluckt from a Vultures wing, 
Of the whole Nation now to ask a Loan ; 
(The Eighteen hundred thouſand pounds are gone.) 
This done, he pens a Proclamation ſtout 
In reſcue of the Bankers Banquerour, 
His Minion-Imps that in his ſecret part 
Lie nuzzling at the Sacramental Wart ; 
Horſe-leeches fucking at the Hzm'royd Vein, 
He ſucks the King, they him, he chem again.. 
The Kingdoms Farm he lerts to them bids leaſt 3 
(Greater the Bribe ) and cheats ar Intereſt. 
Here Men induc'd by ſafety, gain,' and eaſe, 
Their Money lodge, contiſcate when he pleaſe : 
Theſe can at need, at inſtant with a Scrip 
(This lik'd him beſt) his Caſh beyond Sea whip; 
When Dutch invade, and Parliament prepare ; 
How can he Engines ſo convenient ſpare ? 
Let no man touch them, or demand his own, 
Pain of diſpleaſure of great Clarendon. 
TheState affairs thus marſhalFd,. for the reſt, 


Monk in his Shirt againſt the Dutch is preſt. 


Often (dear Painter) have [ fate and mus'd 
Why he ſhould ftill b' on all Adventures us'd : 


. Do they for nothing ill, like Aſhen-wood, | 
Or think him like Herb-Fobr for nothing good? 


Whether his Valour they fo much admire,.. 
Or thac for Cowardiſe they my Ire. 
a 
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As; 


68 POEMS on: 
As, Heaven in Storms they call, in guſts of State 
On Ak and Parliament, yet both do hate. 
All Cauſes ſure concure, but muſt they think 
Under Herculian labours he may fink. 
Soon then the Independent Troops would cloſe, 
And Hyd:'s laſt projett of his place. diſpoſe. 

Rujter. the while that had our Ocean curbd, 
Sail'd now amongſt our Rivers undiſturb'd ; 
Survey'd their Chryſtal Streams and Banks fo green, 
And beauties cer this never naked ſeen : ; 


Through the vain Sedge the baſhſull Nymphs he ey d, 


Boſoms, and all which from themſelves they hide. 
The Sun much brighter, and the Sky more clear 
He finds, the Air and all things ſweeter here: 
The ſudden change, and ſuch a tempting fight 
Swells his old veins with freſh blood, freſh delight. 
Like anyrous Vittors he begins to ſhave, 
And his new face looks in the Engliſh Wave. 
His ſporcing Navy all about him ſwim, 
And witneſs their complacence in their trim. 
Their ſtreaming Silks play through the weather fair, 
And with inveigling Colours court the Air. 
While the Red Flags breath on their Top-maſts high 
Terror and War, but want an Enemy. 
Among the Shrouds the Seamen fit and fing, 
, And wanton Boys on every Rope do cling: 
' Old Neptune ſprings the Tydes, aud Waters lent, 
(The Gods themſelves do help the provident) 
And where the deep Keel on the ſhallow cleaves 
With Trident's Leaver and great Shoulder heaves. 
</Eolis their Sails inſpires with Eaſtern Wind, 
Puffs them along, and breaths upon them kind. 
With pearly Shell, the Tritong all the while 
Sound the Sea-march, and guide to Sheppy Ifle. 

. Sa have I ſeen. in April's bud ariſe, 
A Fleet of Clouds failing along the Skies. 
The liquid Region with their Squadrons fill'd, 
Their airy Sterns the Sun behind does guild, 


And 
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And gentle Gales them ſteer, and Heaven drives, 
When all on ſudden their calm boſom rives 
With Thunder and Lightning from each armed Cloud, 
Shepherds themſelves in vain in Buſhes ſhroud. 
So up the Stream the Belgick Navy glides, 
And at Sheerne/s unloads its ſtormy Sides. 
Sprag there, though pradtis'd in the Sea command, 
Witch panting heart, lay like a fiſh on land, 
And quickly judg'd the Fort was not tenable ; 
Which if a Houſe, yer were not tenantable. 
No man can fit there ſafe, the Cannon pours 
Through the Walls untight, and Bullets ſhowers. 
The neighbourhood ill, and an unwholſome ſear, 
So at the firſt ſalute reſolves retreat ; 
And ſwore that he would never more dwell there, 
Untill the City putic in repair. 
So he in Front, his Garriſon in rear, | 
March'd ſtreight to Chatham to increaſe the fear : 
There our ſick Ships unrigg'd in Summer lay, 
Like moulting Fowl, a weak and eaſie Prey : 
For whoſe ſtrong bulk Earth ſcarce could Timber find, 
The Ocezn water, or the Heaven's wind. 
Thoſe Oaken Gyants of the ancient Race, 
That rul'd all Seas, and did our Channel grace. 
The conſcious Stag, tho? once the Foreſt's dread, 
Flies to the Wood, and hides his armleſs Head : 
Ruajter forthwith a Squadron does untack, 
They fail ſecurely through the River's track, 
An Engliſh Pilot too (Oh ſhame! Oh ſin!) 
Cheated of's Pay, was he that ſhew'd them ir. 
; Our wretched Ships within their Fate attend, 
And all our hopes now on frail Chain depend : 
(Engine ſo ſlight to guard us from the Sea, 
Ic fitter ſeem?*d to captivate a Flea,) 
A Skipper rude ſhocks it without reſpect, 
Filling his Sails more force to recollect. 
THY Engliſh from ſhore the Iron deafinvoke 
For its laſt aid, Hold Chain, or we are broke: 
| F 3 But 
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But with her failing weight the Holand Keel, 
Snapping the brittle Links, does thorough ree]), 
And to the reſt the opened paſſage ſhew : 

Monk from the Bank that diſmal ſight does view. 
Our feather'd Gallants which came down that day 
To be Spettators fafeof the New Play, 

Leave him alone when firſt they hear the Gun, 
(Cornb ry the fleeteſt) and to London run. 

Our Seamen, whom no dangers ſhape could fright, 
Unpaid, refuſe co mount our Ships for ſpight : | 
Or to their Fellows fwim on board the Lurch, 

Who ſhew the rempring Metal in their clutch. 
Ofc had he ſent, of Dunccmb and of Legg 
Cannon and. Powder, bur in vain. to beg ; 
And TVpnor Caſtle's il] deſerted Wall, 

Now needfull does for Ammunition call. 

He finds, wheres'ere he ſuccour might expect, 
Confuſion, Folly, Tie:chery, Fear, Neglect. 

But when the Royal Charles (whar rage! what grief!) 
He ſaw ſeiz'd, and conld give her no relief; 

That Sacred Keel that had, as he, reſtor*d 
Ir's exil'd Sov*raign on its happy board, 

And thence the Bririſh Admiral became, 

Crownfd for that merir with his Maſter's Name : 
That pleaſure-boar of War, in whoſe dear ſide 
Secure, ſo oft he had this Fne dely'd, | 
Now a cheap Spoil, and the mean Vittors ſlave, 
Taught the Dutch Colours from irs top to wave ; 
Of former glories the reproachfull thought 

With preſent ſhare compar'd, his mind diſtraught. 

Such from Euphrares bank a Tigreſs fell 
After her Robhers for her Whelps does yell ; 

Bur ſees enrag'd che River flow between, 
Fruſtrate Revenge, and Love by loſs more keen; 
At her own Breaſt her uſeleſs Claws does arm,, 
She tears her ſelf, 'cauſe him ſhe cannot-harm. 

TheGuardsplac'd forthe Chain's and Fleer's defence, 
Long ſince were fled on many a feign'd pretence. -- 

| | Danie 
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Daniel had there adventur'd, man of might, 
Sweet Painter, draw. his Picture while I write. 
Paint him of Perſon tall, and big of Bone, 
Large Limbs like Ox, not to be kill d burſhewn ; 

Scarce can burnt Iv'ry feign a hair fo black, 
Oc Face ſo red, thine Oker and thy Lack, 

Mix a vain- terror-in his Martial look, 

And all thoſe lines by which men are miſtook ; 
But when by ſhame conſtrain'd to go on Board, 
He heard how the wild Cannon nearer roar'd, 


And faw himſelf confin'd like Sheep in Pen, 


Daniel then thought he was in Lions Den: 
Bur when the frightfull Fire-Ships he ſaw, 
Pregnant with Sulphur nearer to him draw, 
Captain, Lieutenant; Enſigo, all make haft, 
Eer in the fiery Furnace they be caſt ; 

Three Children call unſing'd, away they row, 
Like Shadrack, Meſheck and Abednego. 

Each dolefull day ſtill with freſh loſs returns, 
The LZoyal London now a third time burns. 

And the true Royal Oak and Royal Fames, 
Ally'd in Fate, encreaſe with theirs her flames. 
Of all our Navy none ſhould now furvive, - - 


But thatthe Ships themſelves were taughs'ro dive ; 


And. the kind River in its Creek them hides, 
Fraughting their pierced Keels with Ouzy ſides ; 
Up torhe Bridge.contagious Terror ſtruck, 
The Tow?r it ſelf-wich the; near danger ſhook, - 
And were not Ruyter's Maw with ravage cloy'd, 
Ev'n London's aſhes had: been then deſtroy'd. 
Officious fear, however to prevent 

Our loſs, does ſo much more our loſs augment. 
The Dutch had robb*dthoſe Jewels of the Crown, 


Our Merchant-men, leſt they ſhould burn, we 'drown: 


So when the Fire did nat enough deyour, 

The Houſes were demoliſh'd near the Tow'r. . . 

Thoſe Ships that yearly-from. their teeming hols. 

Unloaded here the Birth of Sieber. Pole, Y bas 
| mp 
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' Fir from the North, and Silver from the Weft, 
From the South Perfumes, Spices from the Eaſt ; 
From Gambo Gold, and from the Ganges Jems, 
Take a ſhort Voyage underneath the Themes : 
Once a deep River, now with Timber floor'd, 
And ſhrunk, leſs navigable, to a Ford. 

Now nothing more at Charhamr's left to burn, 
The Helland Squadron leiſurely return, 
And ſpight of Ruperts and of Albermarles, 
To Ruyter's Triumph led the Captive Charles. 
The pleaſing ſight he often does prolong, 
Her Maſt erect, rough Cordage, Timber ſtrong, 
Her moving ſhape, all theſe he doth ſurvey, 
And all admires, but moſt his eafie Prey. 
The Seamen ſearch her all within, without, 
Viewing her ſtrength, they yet their Conqueſt doubt; 
Then with rude ſhouts ſecure, the Air they vex, 
With gameſom joy inſulting on her Decks; 
Such the fear'd Hebrew Captive, blinded, fhorn, 
Was led about in/ſport, the publick ſcorn. 

Black day accurſt ! on thee let no man hale 
Our of the Port, or dare to hoyſe a Sail, 
Or row a Boat in thy unlucky hour, 
Thee, the Years Monfter, let thy Dam devour ; 
And conſtant time to keep his courſe yet right, 
Fill up thy ſpace with a redoubled Night. 
When aged Thames was bound with Fetters baſe, 
And Medway chaſte raviſhe before his face, | 
And their dear Offspring-murder'din their ſight, 
Thou and thy fellows held*ft the odious light. 
Sad chance ſince firſt that happy Pair was wed, 
When all the Rivers grac'd their Nuptial bed, 
And Father Neptune promiF'd to reſign _ 
His Empire old to their Immortal line; 
Now with vain grief their vainer hopes they rue, 
Themſelves diſhonour'd, and the Gods untrue ; 
Aqad to each other helpleſs couple. mourn, 
As the ſad Tortoiſe for the Sea does groan: —_ 
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But moſt they for their darling Charles complain, 
And were it burnt, yet leſs would be their pain. 
To ſee that fatal pledge of Sea command, 

Now in the Raviſher de Rayter's hand, 


The 7hames roar'd, ſwooning Medway turn'd her tyde, 


And were they mortal, both for grief had dy*d. 
The Court in Farthing yet it ſelf does pleaſe, 

(And female Steward there rules the four Seas,) 

But fate does ſtil] accumulate our woes, 

And Richmond her commands as Ruyter thoſe. 
After this loſs, to reliſh diſcontenr, 

Some one muſt be accus'd by puniſhment ; 

All our miſcarriages on Pere: muſt fall, 

His Name alone ſeems fit to anſwer all. 

Whoſe counſel firſt did this mad War beget ? 

Who all Commands ſold through the Navy ? Petr. 

Who would not follow when the Darch were bear ? 

Who treated out the Time at Bergen ? Pert. 

Who the Dutch Fleet with Storms diſabled met ? 

And rifling Prizes them neglefted ? Perr. 

Who with falſe News prevented the Gazette, 

The Fleet divided, writ for Rupert ? Pere. 

Who all our Seamen cheated of their debr, 

. And all our Prizes who did ſwallow ? Petr. 

Who did adviſe no Navy out to ſet ? 

And who the Forts left unprepared ? Perr. 

Who to ſupply with Powder did forget 

Languard, Sheerneſs, Graveſend and Upnor 2 Petr. 

Who all our Ships expos'd in Chatiham Nett 2 

Who ſhould it be but the Fanatick Pers ? 

Pett, the Sea-architeCt in making Ships, 

Was the firſt cauſe of all theſe Naval flips. 

Had he nor built, none of theſe faults had been ; 

If no Creation, there had been no fin. 

But his uu Crime, one Boat away he ſent, 

Thar loſt our Fleet, and did our flight prevent. 
Then that reward might in its turn take place, 

And march wich puniſhment in equal pace : 


Southampton 
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Southampton dead, much of the Treaſures care 
And place in Council fell to Duncomb's ſhare. 
All men admir'd, he to that pitch could fly, 
Powder ne'er blew man up fo ſoon, ſo high ; 
But ſure his late good husbandry in Peeter, 
Shew*d him to manage the Exchequer meeter ; 
And who the Forts would not vouchſafe a Corn, 
To laviſh the King's Monoy more would ſcorn. 
Who hatch no Chimaeys, to give all, is beſt, 

And ableft Speaker, who of Law hath leaſt. 

Who leſs Eſtate for Treaſurer moſt fit, 

And for a Chanc'lour he that bas leaſt wit. 

But the crue Cauſe was that in's Brother May, 
Tt? Exchequer might the Privy Purſe obey. 

And now draws near the Parliaments return, 
Hide and the Court again begin to mourn ; 
Frequent in Council, earneſt in debate, 

All Arcs they try how to prolong its date. 

Grave Primate Sbe/dez (much in preaching there) 
Blames the laſt Seffion, and this more does fear ; 
With Boynton or with Middleton *twere ſweet, 
But with a Parliament abhorrs to meet ; 

And thinks 'twill ne'er be well within this Nation, 
Till it be govern'd by a Convocation. 

Bur in the Thames-mouth ſtill de Ruyter lay'd, 
The Peace not ſure, new Army muſt be paid ; 
Hide faith he hourly waits for a Diſpatch, 
Harry came Poſt juſt as he ſhew'd his Watch; 
All to agree the Articles were clear, . 

The Holand Fleetand Parliament ſo near : 

Yer Harry muſt jobb back and all mature, 
Binding e're th' Houſes meer the Treaty ſure ; 
And *cwixt neceſlicy and ſpight, till then 

Let them come up ſo to go down agen, 

Up ambles Country Juſtice on his Pad, ; 

And Veſt beſpeaks to be more ſeemly clad: _ 
Plain Gentlemenare in Stage-Coach o'rethrown, 
And Deputy Lieutenancs in their own ;. 
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The portly Burgeſs through the weather hot 
Does for his Corporation ſweat and trot; 
And all with Sun and Choller come aduſt, 
And threaten Hzde to raiſe a greater duſt. 
But freſh, as from the Mint, the Courtiers fine 
Salute them, ſmiling at their vain deſign ; 
And Turner gay up to his Perch doth march. 
With Face new bleachr, ſmoothed and ſtiff with Starch, 
Tells them he at Whitehall had took a turn, 
And for three days thence moves them to adjourn. 
Not ſo, quoth Tomkins, and ſtraight diew his Tongue, 
Truſty as Steel that always ready hung, 
And fo proceeding in his motion warm, 
Tt” Army ſoon rais*d he doth as ſoon difarm. 
True Trojan ! whilſt this Town can Girls afford, 
And long as Cyder laſts in Hereford, 
The Girls ſhall always kiſs thee, though grown old, 
And in eternal Healths thy Name be trouPd. 
Meanwhile che certain News of Peace arrives 
At Court, and fo reprieves their guilty Lives. 
Hyde orders Turner that he ſhould come late, 
Leſt ſome new Tomkins ſpring a freſh Debate : 
The King that early rais'd was from his reſt, 
Expects, asat a Play, til] Turner's dreſt. 
Ar laſt rogether Eaton came and he, 
No Dial more could wirh the Sun agree : 
The Speaker ſummond tothe Lords repairs, 
Nor gave the Commons leave to fay their Pray*rs, 
Bur like his Pris*ners to the Bar them led, 
Where mute, they ſtand to hear their Sentence read ; 
Trembling with joy and fear, Hide them prorogues, 
And had almoſt miſtook, and call'd them Rogues. 
Dear Painter, draw this Speaker to the Foot, 
Where Pencil cannot, there my Pen ſhall do'r. 
Thac may. his Body, this his Mind explain ; 
Paint him in golden Gown with Maces train; 
Bright Hair, fair Face, obſcure, and dull of Head, 
Like Knife with Iy'ry Haft, and edge of Lead : 
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| Ar Prayers his eyes turn up the pious white, 
But all the while his private BilPs in ſight : 
In Chair heſmoaking ſits like Maſter Cook, 
And a Poll-bill does like his Apron look. 
Well was he skill'd to ſeaſon any Queſtion, 
And make a Sawce fit for Wbiehall's digeſtion : 
Whence every day the Palate more to tickle, 
Court-Muſhroms ready are ſent in to pickle, 

When Grievances urg'd he ſwells like ſquatted Toad, 
Frisks like a Frog to croak a Taxes load: 

His patient Piſs he could hold longer than 

— An Urinal, and fit like any Hen ; - 

At Table jolly as a Country Hoſt, 

And ſoaks his Sack with Norfolk like a Toaſt ; 

Ar Night than Chanriciere more brisk and hor, 

And Serjeants Wife ſerves him for Portelore. 

Paint laſt the King, and a dead ſhade of Night, 
Only diſperſt by a weak Tapers light : | 
And choſe bright gleams char dart along and glare 
From his clear Eyes (yet theſe too dart with care) 
There, as in the calm horror all alone, 

He'wakes and muſes of th' uneaſie Throne : 

Raiſe up aſudden ſhape with Virgins face, 

Though ill agree her poſture, hour or place ; 

Naked as born, and her round Arms behind, 

With her own Treſles interwove and twin'd : 

Her Mouth locker up, a blind before her Eyes, 

Yet from beneath her Veil her bluſhes riſe, 

And ſilent tears her ſecret anguiſh ſpeak ; 

Her Heart throbs, and with very ſhame would break- 
Theobject ſtrange in him no terror mov'd, 

He wondred firſt, then pitied, then he lov'd ; 

And with kind hand does the coy Viſion preſs, 

Whoſe beauty greater ſeem'd by her diſtreſs; 

Bur ſoon ſhrunk back, child with a touch fo cold, 
And tt airy Pifture vaniſht from his hold. 

In his deep thoughts the wonder did increaſe, 
And he divin'd *twas England, or the Peace, 


Expreſs | 
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Expreſs him ſtartling next, wich lifPning Ear, 


| As one that ſome unuſual noiſe doth hear ; 


With Cannons, Trumpets, Drums, his Boor ſurround, 

But let ſome other Painter draw the found : 

Thrice he did riſe, thrice the vain tumulr fled, 

But again thunders when he lies in bed: 

His mind ſecure does the vain ſtroke repear, 

And finds the Drums Lews's March did bear. 
Shake then the Room, and all his Curtains tear, 

And with blue ſtreaks infet the Taper clear, 

While the pale Ghoſt his Eye doth'fixt admire 

Of Grandfire Harry, and of Charles his Sire. 

Harry fits down, and in his open Side 


- The griſly Wound reveals of which he dy'd : 


And Ghoſtly Charles, turning his Coller low, 

The purple Thred abour his Neck doth ſhew : 

Then whiſp'ring to his Son in words unheard, 

Through the lockt Door, both of chem difappear'd : 

The wondrous Night the penſive King revolves, 

And riſing ſtraight on Hide's diſgrace reſolves. . 
Ar his fifft ſtep he Ca/tlemain does find, 

Bennet and Coventry as twere deſign'd ; 

And they not knowing the ſame thing propoſe, 

Which his hid Mind did in his depths incloſe : 

Through their feign'd ſpeech their ſecret Hearts he 

To her own Husband Caſtiemain untrue ; (knew, 

Falſe to his Maſter Briſtol, Arlington 

And Coventry falſer than any one, 

Who to his Brother, Brother would betray ; 

Nor therefore truſts himſelf to ſuch as they. 

His Father's Ghoſt too whiſper*d him one Note, 

That who does cut his Purſe will cut his Throat : 

But in wiſe anger he their Crimes forbear, 

As Thieves repriev'd from Executioner : 

While Hide provok*t his foaming Tusk does wher, 


 Toprove them Traytors, and himſelf the Perr. 


Painter, adieu : How well our Arts agree! 
Poetick Picture, Painted Poetry ! 
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But this great Work is for our Monarch fir, 
And henceforth Charles only to Charles ſhall fit. 
His Maſter-hand the Ancients ſhall outc-do, 
Himſelf, the Painter, and the Poet oo. 
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y his bold Tube Man to the Sun apply'd, 
And Spots unknown in the bright Star deſcry*d, 
Shew'd they obſcure him, while too near they pleaſe, 
And ſeem his Courtiers are but his Diſeaſe. 
Through Optick Trunk che Planet ſeemr'd to hear, 
And hurls chem off e'er ſince in his career. 

And you (Great Sir) that with him Empire ſhare, 
Seen of our World, as he the Charles is there ; 


Blame not the Muſe that brought thoſe Spots to ſight, | 


Which in your Splendor hid, corrode your Light: 

(Kings in the Country oft have gone aſtray, 

Nor of a Peaſantſcorn'd to learn the way,) 

Would ſhe the unattended Throne reduce* 

Baniſhing Love, Truſt, Ornament and Uſe; 

Better it were to live in Cloyfter's lock, 

Or in fair Fields-to rule the eaſy Flock ; 

She blames them -only who the Court reftrain, 

And where all England ſerves themſelves would reign. 
Bold and accurit are they that all this while 

Have ſtrove to I[fle this Monarch from this Iſle ; 

And to improve themſelves by falſe Pretence, 

About the common Prince have rais'd a Fence: 

The Kingdom from the Crown diſtinct would ſee, 

And peel the Bark to burn at laſt the Tree. 

Bur Ceres Corn, and Flora is the Spring, 

Bacchus is Wine, the Country is the King. 


Not ſo does Ruſt infinuating wear, | ; 


Nor Powder fo the vaulted Baſtion tear : 
Nor Earthquakes ſo an hollow Ifle o'erwhelm, 
As ſcratching Courtiers undermine a Realm. 


And | 


dd 


ASS I TURTTON GH) - 


. 


State Affairs. 79 


And through the Palaces Foundations bore, 


' Burrowing themſelves to hoard their guilty Store. 


The ſmalleſt Vermin make the greateſt waſte, 
And a poor Warren once a Ci:y rac't. 

But they whom born to Vertue and to Wealth, 
Nor Guilt to Flatt'ry binds, nor Want to Stealth ; 
Whoſe gen'rous Conſcience, and whoſe Courage high, 
Does with clear Councils their large Souls ſupply ; 


| Thar. ſerve the King with their Eſtates and Care, 


And as in Love on Parliaments can ſtare ; 
Where Few the number, Choice is there leſs hard ; 
Give us this Court, and rule without a Guard, 


By A. M. 


The Loyal Scot. 


By Cleaveland's Ghoſt, upon the Death of Captain 
Douglas, barn! on his Ship at Chatham. 


F the old Heroes, when the Warlike Shades 
Saw Douglzs marching on the Ely/ium Glades, 
They all conſulting gather'd in a Ring, 


' Which of their Pocrs ſhould his Welcome ſing: 


And as a favourable Penance choſe 
Cleaveland, -on whom they would that task impoſe. 
He underſtood but willingly addreſt 

His ready Muſe to court that noble Gueſt. 

Much had he cur'd the tumonr of his Vein, 

He judg'd more clearly now, and ſaw more plaia ; 
For thoſe ſoft Airs had temper'd every Thought, 
And of wiſe Lethe he had drunk a Draught. 
Abruptly he began, diſguiſing Art, 
As of his Satyr this had been a parc. 
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Not ſo, brave Douglas, on whoſe lovely Chin, 
The early Down but newly did begin : 

And modeſt Beauty yet his Sex did veil, 

While envious Virgins hopes he is a Male. 

His yellow Locks curles back themſelves to ſeek, 
Nor other Courtſhip knew but to his Cheek. 
Off as he in chill E£s& or _ by Night, 
Hardned and cool'd, his Limbs fo ſoft, ſo white ; 
Among the Reeds to be eſpy'd by him 


The Nymphs would ruſtle, he would forwards ſwim ; 


They ſigh'd, and faid, Fond Boy, why ſo untame, 
That fly'ſt Loves fires, reſerv'd for other flame ? 
Firſt on his Ship he fac't that horrid Day, 
And wondered much at thoſe that run away : 
Ns other fear himſelf could comprehend, 
Than leaſt Heaven fall e'er thicher he aſcend; 
But entertains the while his time too ſhore, 
With birding at the Dutch, as if in ſport ; 
Or waves his Sword, and could he them conjure 
Within his Circle, knows himſelf ſecure. | 
The fatal Bark him boards with grappling Fire, 
And ſafely through its Port the Dutch retire. - 
Thar precious Life he yet diſdains to fave, 
Or with known Art to try thegentle Wave ; 
Much him the honour of his ancient Race 
Inſpir*d, nor would he his own Deeds deface ; 
And ſecret Joy in his calm Soul does riſe, 
That nk looks on to ſee how Dowg/as dies. 
Like a glad Lover the fierce flames he meets, 
And tries his firſt Embraces in their Sheets : 
His Shape exa@, which the bright flames infold, 
Like the Suns Statue ſtands of burniſhe Gold. 
Round the tranſparent Fireabout him glows, 
As the clear Amber on the Bees does cloſe ; 
And as on Angels heads their Glories ſhine, 
His burning Locks adorn his Face divine. 
But when in his immortal Mind he fele 
His alc'ring Form, and foder'd Limbs to melt ; 
T2JoWn 
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Down on the Deck he1aid himſelf, and'dy'd, 

With his dear Syd repoling by his Side : 

And on the flaming Plank foreſts his Head, 

As one that watim'd himſelf, and went to Bed. 

His Ship burns'down, *rid wht his Reliques finks, 

And the fad'Stream beneath his Aſhes drinks. 

Fortunate Boy ! If either Pencils Fame, * ''* 

Or if my. Verſe can propagatetliy Names 

When £2 and 'Alcides are forgot,” 

Our Engliſh Youth ſhall ſing the valiant Scot. © 
Skip Saddles Pegaſus, thon'need(t nor brag, 

Sometimes the Galloway proves'the better Nag, 

Shall not a Death ſo generous, when'told, 

Unite our diſtance, fill our Breaches old ? 

m_ in OnIE _ hang = brave | © 

Galloping down, clos'd up the gaping Cave. 

Nor more diſcourſe of Scotch and Boot Race; | 

No chaunt the fabiilous hunt of Chevy Chaſe: 

Mixt in Corinth;zan Mecal at chy Flame' + 

Our Nations melting, thy Coloſſus frame ; + - 

Prick down'the Pojnt, whoevef'has the Art,” 

Where Nature Scotland does from England part: 

Anatomiſts may ſooner fix the*Cells : 

Where Life refides, and Underſtanding dwells ; 

But this we know, though'that exceeds our Skill, 

That whoſoever ſeparates therndoss' ill. 

Will you the Tweed that fullen' Bounder call - 

Of Soyl, of 'V Vit, of Manners, and of all ? 

V Vhy draw you not as well the thrifcy Line 

From Thames, from Humber; or at leaſt the Tine / 

So may we the State Corpulence redreſs, 

And little England, when we pleaſe make lels. 
VVhat Etbie River is this wondrous Tweed, 

V Vhoſe one Bank Vertue, Cothier Viee does breed? 

Or what new Perpendicular does riſe 

Up from her Screams, continu'd to the Skies, 

That berween us the common Air ſhould bar, 
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But wage Gpndagera uh Wl alas img Annes, | 
"Tis Holy alt. he 7a | 
Nothing but de ole " 
No Scotch-was evex. like.a B BOG 9 ſep 


All Licames jn.this bave. Pogties' Faith; 

There's na, Deliver us,; Ach s. Biſhop's Went, 

Never Galſ Calvin Pare ſe 
Never, for :Zurnet's lake /46 54K z ( 
For Becket's ſake Kent, alway till have Talks Mi 
Who Sermons e'er.can ſry al Prayers? 
Or to the. jb Ol et CTA the. Chas ? 
ThoughKmgdoms joyn,yer Church will Kirk oppoſe, 
The Bod CO, the ren wr cloſe;  -- 
As in Rog ation-W, y; whip us round); | 

To keep in mand. 16. Seotch.and Exg Bound. 


What the. yi nds, 5 by the Bi $.rent, 
Then Sees wake Ulands.un our-Continent- 
Nature in;vam 
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Nothing; not.Bogs, av. Sands, nor Seas, . nor Alps, | 
Separate the Worlddo as.the Biſhops:Scalps... 
Stretch for. the Line, their Circingle alone 
*'Twill make a morguunhabitableZone.,.... / 
The friendly. Load:ſtone has not more combin' d, 
Than Biſbops crampr.the Aeowenrce of Mankind. 
Had it not beenifor ſuch. a;Bials ſtrong,.. 
Two Nations had neeraulsd the Mark lo. long. 
The V Vorld in all doth bur. two Nations bear, 
The Good,..the Bad, and theſe mixt every where; 
Under. each:Pole place either of theſe ewoz 
The Bad will baſsly, Good will bravely do, 
And few, -jndeed, can par arallel our Climes, 
For V Vorth Heroick, -or;Hetoick Crimes. . 
The tryal would,. however, be tao nice,; - 
Which ſtronger were,- a Scotch or Engliſh ice; 
Or whether the ſame Viruue. would refle& 

_ From Scotcb-or Engliſh Heart the lame effec. 


Nation 


fe, 


Nation is all. but. Name, a Shibalerh, 
Where a miſtaken Accent cauſes. Death. , 
In Paradiſe Names only Nature ſhow'd, - 
At Babel Names from Pride and Diſcord flow'd ; 
Andever fince Men with a Female Spight, 
Firſt call each other Names, and then they fight. ' 
Scotland and England, cauſe of juſt uproar, 
Do Man and Wife {ignifie, Rogue and Whore. 
Say bur a Scet; ;and ſtraight we fall to Sides, 
That Syllable like a Pi#s's V Vall divides. 
Rational Mens Words, Pledges are of Peace, 
Perverted, ſerve;l ion. to. increaſe. 
For ſhame extirpate from each Loyal Breaſt, 
That ſencelels Rancour againſt Intereſt.: . . 
One King, one Faith, one Language, and one Liſe; 
Engliſh and Seatch,, 'tis all but,Crols and Pile. . 
Charles, our Great Soul, thisonly, underſtands, 
He our Aﬀe&Aions bath, and. Vills commands. 
And where twin-Sympathies cannot attone, 
Knows the laſt:Secrec,, how 'to-make us ane. 
Juſt fo the prudent Husbandman thae ſees 
The idle Tumulc of his facious Bees ; | 
The Morning Dews, and Flowers negle&ed grown, 
The Hive .a Comb-Caſle, every Ree. a Drone; 
Powders them '0/er, till none diſcerns his Fags, 
And all themſelves in Meal and Friendſhip loſe : 
The Inſet Kingdom ſtraight begins to. thrive, 
And all work Honey: for che comman Hive. 
Pardon,.young Hero, this: {a long Tranſport; 
Thy Death more noble did the fame extort. | 
My former Satyr for this Verſe forget ; 
My Faulc againſt my Recantation fet. 
I {ingle did againſt a Nation write, 
Againſt a Natiqn thau didſt langle fight. In 
My differing Crimes does..more thy Virtue jaie, 
And fuch' my -Raſhneſs beſt chy Valour praiſe. 
Here Douglas {muling aid, He did intend, 
After ſuck Franknels Sn. to bs his Frigand .. 


Fores 
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Forewarn'd him therefore, leſt in time he were 
Metempſycord to ſome Scorch Prezbyter. 


By A.M. 


 —_— 


— — 


Britannia and Raleigh. By 4. Marvel, Eſq; 


Brit. AN H Raleigh, whenthoudidft thy Breath reſign 
TotremblingFemes,would Ih'd quitted mine. 

Cubs didſt thoucall them? Hadſt thou ſeen this Brood 

Of Earls, Dukes, and Princes of the Blood ; 

No'more of Scottiſh Race thou wouldſt complain, 

Theſe would be Bleflings tn this ſpurious Reign. 

Awake,| ariſe from thy Tong bleſt repoſe, 

Once more*with me partake'of mortal V Voes. 

Re. Whatmighty Pow'r hath forced me from my reſt ? 
Oh mighty Queen, o_—_ untimely dreſt ? 
- Bris. Favour'd by Night, conceaPd in'this Diſguiſe, 
V Vhilſt the /ewd Court 11 drunken ſlumberlies, 

I ſtole away; and never 'will return, 

Till England knows who did her City burn; 

T1ll Cavaslirrs ſhall Favourites be deem'd, 

And Loyal 'Sufferers by the Court efteem'd : 

Till Leigh and Galloway ſhall: Bribesreje8 ; 

Thus O— »s Golden Cheat I ſhall dere& : 

Till Atheiſt Lauderdale ſhall leave this Land, | 
And Commons Votes ſhall Cut-Noſe Guards disband : + 
Till Kare a happy Mother ſhall become, ' 
Till Charles loves Parliaments, and 'Fames hates Rome. 

Ral. V Vhat fatal Crimes make you'for ever fly 
Your once loy'd Court, and Martyrs Progeny ? 

Brit.” 'A Colony of French poſſeſs the Court ; 

Pimps, Prieſts, Buffoons, in Privy-Chamber ſport, 
Such {limy Monſters ne'er approacht'a Throne 

Since Pharaoh's Days, nor ſo defil'd a Crown. . 
R n 
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In ſacred Ear Tyrannick Arts they croak, 
Perverc his Mind, and good Intention choak : 
Tell him of Golden Þdies, Fairy Lands, 
Leviathan, ;and abſolute Commands. 
Thus Fairy like the King they ſteal away, 
And 1n his room a Changling: Lewis oy 
How oft.have I him to himſelf reſtor'd, : 
In's Left the Scale, in's Right-hand plac'd the Sword ? 
Tg himtheir uſe, what Dangers wonld enſue, 
To them who'ſtrive:to ſeparate theſe two? © 
The bloody:-Scorifl Chronicle read ver, ' 
Shew'd himhew many Kings in purple Gore 
Were hurl'd ro Hell by cruel Tyrant Lore. © 

' The other, day fam'd Spencer I did bring; © 
- In lofty Notes, Tudor's bleſt Race to fing ; 
How Spain's proudiPowers her Virgin Armscontroul'd, 
And golden Days in peaceful Order roul'd: 
How like. ripe Fruit ſhe dropt from off her Throne, 
Full of grey Hairs, good Deeds and great Renown.! 
As the Feſſeen Hero did appeaſe 
Saul's tormy Rage, and ſtopt his black Diſeaſe; 
So the learn'd Bard, with artful Song (uppreſt 
The ſwelling Paſſion of his canker'd Breaſt : 
And in his Heart kind Influences ſhed 
Of Countrys Love, by Truth and Fuſtice bred: 
Then to perform:the Cure ſo well begun, 
To him 1 ſhew'd this glorious ſetting Sun. 
How by her Peoples Looks purſu'd from far, 
So mounted on a bright Celeſtial Car 
Our-ſhining Virgo. or the Fulian Star. 
Whilſt in Truth's Mirrour this good Scene he ſpy'd, E 
Enter'd a Dame bedeck'd with ſpotted Pride, 
Fair Flower-de-Luce within an Azure Field, 
Her left-hand bears the antient Glick Shield, 
By her uſurp'd ; her Right a bloody Sword, 
Inſcrib'd. Leviathan, our Sovereign Lord ; 
Her cow'ry Front. a fiery Meteor bears, 
An Exhalation bred of Blood and Tears; 

= 3 Around 
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Around her Fowe's lewd ray'nous Curs complain, :: 
- Pale Death, Luſt, Torres, fill her pompous Train: 
She from the eafie King Truth's Mirrowr took, 
And on the ground m ſpitefol Fall it broke ; © 
Then frowning, thus, with proud Diſdain, ſhe ſpoke: 
Are thred-bare Virwes Ornaments for Kings ?— 
Such poor pedamtick Toys teach Underlings.! - 
Do Adonarchs rile by Vutue, or by Sword: + 
Whoe'er grew Great by keeping of his Word ? 
Virtue's a faint Green:fickneſs t0 bravei Souls, . 
Daſtards their. Hearts, their aiveHeat comwrouls : 
The RivalGod, Menarchs of rother V.Vorld, © 
This mortal Poyſoa among Princes -hucl'd; 


Shall drive them from thewr proud Celeſtial Seat, 
If mat o'er-aw'd*: This/new found haoly-Cheat, 


Fearing the mighty Projects of the Great, -. 2 


Thoſe pious Frauds 406 flight tiinſnare che brave, A 


Are proper Arts the long-ear'd Routrin(lave. 


To teach your Will's yzonur-enly Rule to Right, 
And ſound Damnatian ito all that:dare: deny'. 


Bribe hpogry Prieſts «0 deifie your Might, - | 2 


Thus Heavens deſigns gaint Heaven-you faall turn, 
And make+them feelthole Powersthey once did ſcorn, 


When all the gobling Intereſt of Mankind, 

By Hirelings ſold to you, ſhall be refign'd ; :- 
And by Impoſtures God and Man betray'd; - - 
The. Chirch and State-you ſafely may invade: 
So boundleſs Lewis wn full-Glory' fhines;* © 
Whilſt your ſtarv'd Power in'Legal Fetters pines. 


Shake off thoſe Baby-Bands from your ftrong Arms, ' 
Henceforth be deaf to.that old Witches Charms : + 


Taſt the delicious/Sweets -of Sovereign Power, 
'Tis Royal Game whole\Kingdoms'to deflower. 
Three peck Virgins to-your Bed £'}1 bring, 

A Sacrifice to your their God and King ; 


As theſe grow ſtale” well harraſs Human kind, 7 


Rack Nature, till new Bleaſures you ſhall find, F 
Strongas your Reign; amd beautoous as your _— | 
95s Hh5 def Me Bo gy fI:. !' w "EN Ih OY e 
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When ſhe had ſpoke a confus'd Murmur roſe, 
Of French, Seotch, Iriſh, all my mortal Foes; 
Some Engliſh roo, O ſhame! - fpuigd 1 (py's, 
Led all bythe wife Son in Law df Hides 
With Fury drunk; hke'Beibanats; they roar; ! 
Down with that common Miglta Charts Whore: 
With joynt Conſent, on helpleſs me they flew, -- 
And from'my Charles to-a baſs Goal me drew: 
My reverend Age e expoydtoScorn and Shame; 
To Prigs, Bawds,Whores, was made the publick Game. 
Frequent Addreſſes*to my Chivles'li{on 
Laſoy ſad-Stxte did to his Cade commend 01197 
Bur his fair Soul eransform's by that' French Dane, 
Had loft a Senſe-of Honow; Jaftice;” Fame: © 
Like a tame-Spmfter m's Seraip Phe fie, 7 OO 
Belieg'd by Whores,” Buffboys,” #nd Baſtards: Chiteg”! 
Lull'd in Sectrity,' rowling itt Lufty* | 
Reſigns his Crown to Arigek Cards Truſt: A 
Her Creature DO! the Retcntetenls, ; o12003 
Falſe F— 6, Knave Any 2 y; milgaidethe Sea 
Mac Fames the Fiſh Beg: 07's does adofe;;-+ - 
His French and Teague mutants on'Sea and Shore : 
The Scoteb-Scalado of onr CourtewoHks,” = 
Falſe Lauderdale with Ordure all'defittes. D YO 
Thus the States Night marr'dby-this helkſh Rout,” 
And no one left theſe Faries to-caft- ont. -* 
Ah! Vindex 'come, and purge the/poyſon'd State © 
Deſcend, defcend; &er the Cure's delperate: © (lave, 
Ral. Once mors great Queen thy Darhng' ftrive.tg 
Snacch him again-from Scandal} and the: Grave: 
Preſent to's Thoughts his long (corit'd Parlianiint, ' 
The Bafis-of his Throne and Goyernment. 
In his deafEars found his dead Father's Name ; 


Perhaps thae Spelt-may's erring Sout reclaim. 


Who-knows what good Effects from thence may [pring? 
'Tis God-like Ms to ſave a falling King: 
Bri, Rawleoigh, nomore;  for-Jong 1 wn vant I've try'd, | 


The Srewarp from the Tyrans to divide ; 
G 4 As 
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As eaſily karn' d-Vertuoſo's may Pub 
Wich the-Dog's Blood: his, eatle Kind convey . Bal 
Into the W Er make him Guardian turn,. : | Gre 
To the bleating Floak, by him in. latel oy cor corn. Sha 
If this Imperial. Juice once'taint his ' | As 
'Tis by n fo/emgg hi por withſtood.. -. | Fre 
Tyrants (ik Leprone: RinWs jor publick Weal | 
Should be 4ammur'd,. leſt. the Con al | In 
Over the whole...” Th; C's of che the Joln Line, He 
To chis firm Law chaic Scepeer did anti BL BG 
And ſhall this baſe. Tyranmick B _— | F Fr 
Ecernal Larſh .by4 r Mankind made. | Tl 
To-cheiſerene. Venttian State 'll-go, 4 A 
From her. ; Mouth fam'd. | ==4 1 5h know : + Nt 
With her e Prudence 0 ok. Eche Angients read, | 
Ti .chamy People in their ſteps to-tread. bs 
their great Pattern. fach a Star State I'll [NANe, | 
$ !] eternize'z glorious laſting Nam 
Till then, my! Ralergh,;, ack. our 29: .L Youth 
To Jaye Sobriet *Y, andholy Trach. 
Watch and pref de | over their tender Age, C 
Leſt Conre-Corruption ſhould their Soul engage: k 
Teach them how Ares: and. Arms.in.thy young Days vi 
Employ'd our Youth,! not Taverns,.,Stews and Plays-: A 
Tell them che generous Scorn their riſe.does owe | H 
To 0 en, ps and a Gewdy Show, AA 1 
| ——_ Carwells, "Porſeenbs Y Nells," F 
TIE rn 0 - Or ==; Bertjes, Lauderdales, (C A 
oppea,. Tetaline, a nd Arterio' s Name, 
Who "IF © cheſs in-Lewdne(s, Luſt. and Fame. V 
Make-em. admirethe Talbots, Sidneys, Veres, + | 1 
Drake, Cav ndiſh,. Blekg; Men void of. laviſh Fears, | I 
True Sons of lory, Pillars of the Stare, f 
On whole. fam'd Deeds all Tongues and Writers wait: | J 
When with fierce Ardour. their bright Souls do barns l 
Back co (aye dearet Connery I] recurn. | 
wth and eſar's equals Peers, ; 
gay r (Penny my Peoples Tears 
Publiola 
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Publicols with healing Hands ſhall pour: - '- -- 

. Balm in their Wounds, and ſhall their Life reſtore 2 
Greek Arts, and Roman Arms, in her conjoyn'd: 
Shall England raile; relieve oppreſt Mankind. 
As Fove's great Son th' infeſted Globeidid free 
From noxious. Monſters, hell-born Tyranny : 
So ſhall my England, in a Holy War, 

In Triumph lead chain'd Tyrants fromn a far: 
Her true Cruſade ſhall. at laſt pull. down. 

The Tark;ſh Creſcent, and the Per/ian Sun. 
Freed by.thv Labouss, Fortunate; -Bleſt 1{le, 


The Earth ſhall reſt, che Heaven ſhall on thee ſmiles 


And this kind Secret for Reward ſhall-give, 
No poylon'd Tyrants on thy Earth ſhall live. 


Advice to a Painter. By A.Marvell, E/q; 


es a lage Canvaſs, Painter, to contain 

The great 4ſſembly, and the num*rous Train; * © 
Where all about him-Jhall in Triumph fic | 
Abhorring Wiſdem, -and deſpifing V:t; 

Hating all Fafice,. and -reſolv'd ro'Fight, 


To rob their: native Country of their Right. ; 
Firſt draw his Highneſs proſtrate to che Sourh,  - il? 


Adoring Rome, 'this'Label in bis Mouth. 
Moſt boly Father, being joyn'd in League 


With Father Patrick, D-——, and with Teague; ' I 


Thrown at your. Sacred: Feet I humbly bow, 
I, and the wiſe Aſſociates of my Vow: 

A Vow, nor Fire nor ..Sword ſhall ever end, 
Till all this Nation to your Foot fool bend : 


Thus arm'd with Zealand ngs from your Hands, h 


Ill raiſe my Papifts, and. my Triſh:Bands ; 
And by a noble well-contrived Plot, 
Manag'd by wiſe Fizz-Gerald, and by Scot, 


FY..- *, 
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Prove to the World, FIl make old Ezgland know, 
That common Since 15 my eternal Foe. 
I ne'er carr \fighr in a' more glorious Cauſe, | 
Than to deſtroy their Liberty and Laws; | 
Their Houſe of "Commons and their Houſe of Lords; 
Their Parchmeiit Preſidents, and dull Records, | ©'* os 
Shall theſe &er date to'contradi&t my Will, | 
And think a Prince 0th Blood tari'er aoill 2 
It is our Bireb-righ# to' have Power to kill. 
Shall they cer dare to think they: ſliall decide i 
The way to Heavin?' And whe fhall-be my Guide? Fe 


If we affirni it 45'# Goc Atideed 2 

Or that there's tio Purgatory for the Dead ? 
That Extreme Un&#ion its but common Oyl, 
And nor infallible the Rowan Soil. 

Tl have thoſe Yi/lains in our Notions reſt ; 
And I da ay it,, therefore it's the beſts 
Naxt,: Painter draw his Mordant by his Side) 

Conveying his Rel:gion, and his Bride: 

He who long-fince abjurdthe Royal Ling, 


Shalt | pretendto ſay, That Bread 1 1s Bread, , 4 


Does now in Popery' with his Mafterjoyn. + 4 W 


| Then draw the Princeſs with hed golden- Locks, 

Haſtning to be envenom'd;withche P=— 

And in her youthful-Veins receive a Wound, | 

V Vhich ſent N'H.;before her under Ground ; 01 

The Wound of whichthe tained C——e fades; Nu 

Laid up in ſtorsfor 4 hew 'Ser-of Maids. | 

Poor Princeſs, :botty under a ſullen'Scar, 

To find ſuch V Velcome when'you came fo far ! 

Better ſome-jealois Neighbour of your:own 

Had call'd you to'a ſound though-petty Throne: 

V Vhere *ewixt awholſom Husband-and'a Page,” 

You might haveilingar'd-out out'a lazy Age, 

Than'6n dull Hopesot beinghere a Q—. 

E'er Twenty dye; 4nd; rot; befare Fifteen. * * © 
Now, Painter, 'fhew-us'11:the! blackeſt Dy, 

The Counlellors of /all chus: Villanys ; y 

Clifford, 


He prov'd the mad Cathegusr of our Aye. 
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To be by Fuſtice or by Law confiryd « - 
And to deſtroy ous Liberty, they hope 

_ | By IriſþFools, and an old doting Pope. 

+ | Laden'wkh Folly, Fleſh, and ill-got Land 


| | He's of a ſ12e indeed to: fill a Porch; 
\'} But neer-can make a Pillar of the Church 


Let the Beholders by hy Art eſpy ' 


Let Belafis ataminal-Face be ſeen, 
Rich with the Spokis5Þ'« poor getint'; 


And Pimps to have his Family defil'd, 


German, Fitz, Gerald, Loftus, Porter, Scot 


4 | His Senſe and Sol; #5/{quinting as his Eye. 
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Cliff-rd, who firſt appear'd in hamble Guiſe, | 
VVas always thought-too gentle, meek, andwiſe = © 
But when he came'to a&t upon the Stage, ! 


' | He, and his Duke, had both too'greata Mind, 


| Their boiling Heads can bear no other Sounds, _ 
Than Fleets and Armies, Battles, Blood and V Vound 


Next, Talbot; miſt by his 'greatMaſter ſtand, 


| His Sword is all his Argument, not his Book, 
Although no Scholaf,” he'can a& the Cook ; 
And will cut Fhroats again, if he-be paid; 
In th' Ir;ſþ Shambles he -firft learn'd the Trade. 
Then Painter ſhew'thy Skill, atid in fic place” © - 
Let's ſee the Nuncis Arithdel's {wee Face ; ONNE 


VVho truſting in hit, was by him berray'd, 
And fo ſhall we when his Advice's obey'd; LINE 
The Heroe once gore Honour by the'Sword, © - = 
He got his VVealth by-breaking of his-V Vord;' © 
And now his Daughter he hatch got with Child, _ _ 


| Nexc Painter draw we Rabvle qt he Plor. 


Thele are fit Heads indeed, to:turn a Srate, 
And change the: Order of: a Nation's:Fare ; 
Ten thouſand {uch ai thefe ſhall ne'er. concroul 
The ſmalleſt Acome.of:.an Ez/b Soul:. : is? 2 
Old England on us flrang Foundation ſtands; .:; © 
Defying all their Heads.and ajl their Hexgs.. 1 
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Its ſteady Baſic, never could be ſhook, 
When wiſer. Men her Rum undertook:: 

And can her Guardian: Angel let her ſtoop 
Act laſt, to Mad-wen,, Fools. and to the Pope ? 
No Painter, no ;cloſe up this Piece, and ſec 
This Crowd of Traytors hang'd in Effgie. 


_—_ 


-Toithe' KIN: Go 


'S Reat Charles, whofull of Merepmould3 command 

CJ In Peace and Pleaſure this chy Native Land ;. : 
At laſt cake pity af. thy tortering Throne, | -. +: 

Shook by the. Faults of : others, not thine own. 

Let not thy Life and Crown together end. 

Deſtroy'd'by. a falſe, Brother, and a Friend. 

Obſerve the Danges that appears ſo near, 

That all JourSy Ats.do each Minute fear: 

One drop of Poiſon, or a Popiſh. Knife, 

Ends all the Joys of. England with thy. Life. _ 

Brothers, 'cis crue, by. Nature, ſhould be kind; 

But a too 2ealous and ambitious. Mind, 

- Brib'd with a Crownon; Earth, | and,one above, 

| Harbours no Friendſhip, Tendernefs,. or Love :. - 
See in all Ages what Examples are.. , q} 

Of Monarchs: murther'd by their, impatient Heir. 

Hard Face of. Princes, who will ne'ss believe, 

Till the Stroke's ſtruck which they can ne'er rerrieve. 
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Neftradamus S Prophecy. ' By A. Marvell, Elg; 


OR Faults and Follies Londow's Doom ſhall fix, 
And ſhe miſt fink in Flames in. Sixty px; - 
Fire-Balls ſhall:fly,; but few ſhall ſee the Train, 
As far as from White-Hall to Pudding-Lane; + 
To burn the City: which again ſhall riſe, 
Beyond all hopes, iaſpiring to the-Skies, RY 
ji ere 


nd 


——_— 


(Tho its Walls ſtand) ſhall bring'the City Tow'r : '* * 
When Legiſlators ſhall cheir Truſt betray, Sh 
Saving their own, ſhall*give the reſt away ; 

And thoſe falſe Men by th' eafie- People ſent, 
Give Taxes to the Kine by Parliament; 1 
When bare-fac'd Pil{ains ſhall not bluſh to chear, 
And Chequer Doors ſhall ſhut up Lombard-ſtreer : 
When Players come-to Act the hover Queens, 
Within'the Curtains, 'and behind' the Scenes : 
When Sodomy ſhall be prime Min'ſters Sport, 

And Whoring ſhall be the leaſt} Crime at Court: 
When Boys ſhall take their Sifers: for:their Mare, 
And practice Inceſt between Sever! and ight : 

When no Man knows in whom co pur his truſt, 

And een to rob the 'Chequer ſhall bejuſtsV + 1 
When Declarations, : Lies, and'every Oath 

Shall be in ufe at Cowrr,; bur Faith and: Trot, | 
When two good Kings ſhall be at Brezrfor4 Town, 
And when 1n Londen there ſhall be not one; © 
When the Seat's given to a talking. Fool, 


Whom wiſe Men laugh ar,” and:whom” Women rule; 


A Min'ſter able-only in his Tongyue,, 


| To make harſh empty Speeches two-hours long : 


When. an old Scorch'Covenanter ſhall be 

The Champion for th'- Engliſh Hierarchy:: 
When Biſhops ſhall lay all Religion'by, 

And ſtrive by Law Ceſtabhſh Tyranny: 
When a'lean Treaſurer ſhall in one Year 
Make himſelf fat, his King and People bare-: 
When th' Erglſh Prince ſhall Exgl;ſhmen: deſpiſe, 
And think French only Loyal, Ir; Wiſe: 
Whon' Wooden $Shoow ſhall be the Engliſh wear, 
And Magna Charts ſhall no more-appear; 
Then th? Engliſh ſhall a greater 7jranr know, 
Thafi either Greek or Lat Story ſhew:; 


Their V Vives to's Luſt expos'd,therr V Vealth tv's Spoil, 


VVith Groans to fill his Treaſury they:roil 3 
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| Where Vengeance dwells. But'there'is'one thing more 


Bute 


Bur like the Be/lides,, muſt-Ggh.in vain; © 
For hag fill fi{l'd; ;Hows: out as faſt again; .. 
"Then they with.envious Eyes ſhall Belgium: (ee, 
And wiſh in vajn/enetion Liberty. 

| The -Frogs too late grown weary: of their Pain, 
Shall pray to Fove.to take him, back again. 


Sir Edmundbury Godfrey's Ghbo#, .. . 


T happen'd+in:the twy-light of: the Day, | 

A As England's Monarch in his Cloſet lay, 

And Chifinch ſtep'd to fetch the Female-Prey. 

The bloody ſhape of Godfrey did appear, 

And in ſad Vocal ſounds theſe things declare ; 

** Behold, Grear Sir, I' from the Shades am-fent, 

* To ſhew theſe V.Vounds that did:your Fall prevent. 

* My panting Ghoſt, as Envoy, comes to. call; - 

* And warn you; leſt, like me, y* untimely fall ; 

*© VVho againſt Law your Subjects Lives purſue, 

** By che ſame Rule may dare to murder you. + 

& ], for Religion, Laws, and Liberties, 

* Am mangled thus, -and made a Sacrifice. | 

_ © Think what'befel Great Egypt's hardned King, // 

* VVho ſcornd-:the-Propher'soft admoniſhing; 

* Shake off your Brandy: flumbers ; for my V Vords 

* More Truth than all your-clofe Cabal affords; 

« A Court you have with Luxury o'er-grown, 

« And all the Vicese'er in Nature known ; F 

* VVherePimps and Pandors in their Coaches ride, / 

** And in Lampoons. and Songs your Luſt deride. 

* Old Bawdsanid{lighted Whores.there tell with ſhams; 

** The dull Romance of your Laſcivious Flame.” 

*© Players and:Scaramoches are your Joy ; | 

** Prieſts and French. Apes do. all your Land annoy : 

** Still ſo-profule,” you are 1n{olvent grown, 

* A mighty Bankrupe on a Golden 'Lorone. 0 | 
* Your 
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© Your nauſeous Palate the worſt Food: doth crave ; 
& No wholſom Viands can an entrance have : 

*« Fach Night you lodge in that French Syren's Arms, 
&* She ſtrait betrays you with her wanton Charms; 

* Y 'Vorks on your Heart,ſoftned with Loveand'V. Vine, 
© And then betrays you to lome Philifive. | 
© Imperial Luſt does o'er your Sceptre ſway : 

* And though a Sovereign, makes you to obey. 

* She that from :Lizbow came with ſuch Renown, 

© And to inrich you with the Afric Town. 

* In nature mild, and:-gentle as a Dove ; 

* Yet for Religion. can a Serpent: prove :: 

© Prieft-rid with Zeal, ſhe plots, and diddefign 

© To cut your Thread of Life, as well as mine : | 
«Yet Thoughts ſo ſtupid have your Soul poſſeſt, - * * 
© As if inchanted/by-ſome Magick Pticft : bel 
© There's no Example urge you to celenc, 

* You. pardon guilty, - puniſh innocent, | 

7 Next he who 'gainft the Senate's Vote did wed, : 

© Took defil'd H. and Eſte to his Bed. | 

« Fiend in his Face,» Apoſtate in his Name, 

« Contriv'd to V Vars to your eternal ſhame. 

* He antient Laws and Liberties defies ; 

* On ſtanding Guards and new -rais'd Force relies. 

* The Teagues he courts, and doth the French admire, 
* And fain he would be mounted one ſtep higher. 

* All this by you muſt-needs be plainly ſeen, 

* And yet he awes you with his daring Spleen; 

* Th' unhappy Kingdom luffer'd much of o1d, | 

* VVhen Spencer and looſe Gaweſtor controul'd;; 

© Yet they byjuſt'Decrees were tumely ſent, 

* To ſuffer a perpetual Baniſhmenc.” ©: | 

©* But your bold States men nothing; can reſbrain; 

* Their moſt enormous Courſes ye.u mainzain. 

© They like thoſe head-Rrong Horſes in the Sun, 

* Guided by the unsknlful Phaetos : 

* Your tott ring Charior bears through nncouth ways, 
"* Tillthe next V Vorla's is:flamed with your Rays.'- 

| "Fo * VVrnneſs 
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State: Poems Continued. 
* Y.Vieeſs thar Man, who had for divers Years 

& Pay'd the'brib 4 Commons, Penſions, and Arrears ; 
* Thoughyour Exchequer was at his Command; 

* Durſt not before/his juſt Accuſers ſtand : 

© His/ Crumes:and/Preaſons of: ſo black a hue, 

* None dare to prove his Advocate but you. 

* VVho:-eer. within your Palace-V Valls remain, 

* Abhar your A&ions, ſerve you-burt for Gain- 

* The Aſjrians: (as Hiſtories relace) | 

* Had once:a-King grown ſo effeminate 3 

& All State Aﬀeairs {eem'd. irkforiin his fight; 
*© In Spinning-V.V heels he plac'd his whole delight: 
* V Vath his Jewd:Strumpet-Crew he did retire, - 

© Condemn'd.and-loathd, :he fer:himſelf on fire, 

* And only 'in:this At the V:Vorld: did own, 

*© The greateſt:/Man-hood of 'his Life was ſhewn. 

* Rome necr to: ſuch a-glorious State had grown, 

* Had no Juxurious Tarquin there been known, 

© A fingle Rape \was.deenrd-ſiich-a Diſgrace, 

* 'They extirpate- his -odious Name and Race : 

© Though he from Tuſcan Kings did ſuccour crave, 
«Yet they. with Arms-purfu'd him-to the Grave : 

*f Ingenious People always have: withſtood, 

* VVhat ſtains their Honour.or the publick good : 

* Truſt notin Prelates falſe Dy. 

* VVho wrong their Prince, and ſhame their Deity, 
© Making their God ſo partial in their Caule, 

*« Exempting Kings alone: from humane Laws, 

© Theſe lying Oracles they did infuſe. 

© Of old; and did-your Martyr d Sire abule. 

** Their ſtrong Deluſons did.himſo enthral, 

** No Cautions would anticipate his Fall. 

* Repent m-time, and baniſh-from your {fight _. 
** The Pimp, the: V Yhore, Buffoon, Church-Paraſice : 
* Lec Jnnocence deck your remaining Days, 

© That after- Ages may unfold: your Praiſe : 
* So may Hiſtorians in new: methods, write, 
* And draw. a Cuitain 'twixt your black and white, 
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{ The Ghoſt ſpake thus,groan'd thriceand ſaid no more ; 
« Straight in came Chiffinch, Hand in Hand, with Whore; 
<« The King tho? much concern'd 'twixt Joy and Fear, 

« Srarts from the Couch, and bids the Dame draw near. 


An Hiſtorical Poem. By A. Marvel, Eſq;. 


F a Tall Stature, and of Sable Hue ; 
Much like the Son of K:(-, that lofty Few : 
Twelve years compleat he ſuffered in Exile, 
And kept is F—thers Aſſes all the while. 
At length by wonderful impulſe of Fate, 
The People call him home to help the State ; 
And what is more, they ſend him Mony too, 
And Cloath him all, from Head to Foot, 2 new. 
Nor did be ſuch ſmall Favours then diſdain, 
But in his Thirtieth year began his Reign : 
In a ſlaſht Doublet then he came aſhore, 
And dubb'd poor. P mer's Wife his Royal Wh— 
Biſhops and Deans, Peers, Pimps, and Knights he made, 
Things highly fitting for a Monarch's trade; 
Witch Women, Wine and Viands of Delight, 
His Jolly Vaſſals feaſt him Day and Night : 
But the beſt Times have ever ſome allay, 
His younger Brother dy*d by Treachery. 
Bold Fames ſurvives, no dangers make him flinch, 
He Marries Seignior Fal b's pregnate Wench : 
The Pious Mother Queen hearing her Son 
Was thus Enamour'd on a Butter'd Bun ; 
And that the Fleet was gone in Pomp and State 
To fetch, for Charles, the Flow'ry Lisbon.Kate, 
She Chaunts Te Deum, and ſo comes away, 
To wifh her hopeful Iſſue timely Joy ; 
Her moſt Uxorious Mate ſhe rull'd of old, 
VVhy not with eaſie youngſters make as Bold? 
From the French Court ſhe haughty Topicks brings, 
Deludes their Plyant — wita vain thipgs ; 
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Her Miſchief-breeding Breaſt did ſo prevail, 
The new got Flemiſh Town was ſet to ſale; 

For theſe and Germains Sins ſhe Founds a Church, 
So ſlips away, and leaves us in the Lurch. 

Now the Court-Sins did every Place defile, 

And Plagues and VVar fell heavy on the Iſle. 
Pride nouriſht Folly, Folly a Delight 

YVith the-Buravian Common- wealth to fight : 

Bur the Dutch Fleet fled ſuddainly with Fear, 
Death and the Duke ſo dreadful did appear. - 
The dreadful Vitor took his ſoft Repoſe, 
Scorning purſuit of ſuch Mechannick Foes. 

But now 1-—{|'s Genitals grew over hot, 
VVith D——bam and Carneige's infetted Plot z 
VVhich, with Religions ſo inflani'd his Ire. 

He left the City when "twas got on Fire : 

So Philips Son, 'inflam'd with a Miſs, 

Burnt down'the Palzce of Preſepol:s. 

' Foild thus by Yenas, he Bellona woe's, 

And with the Dutch aſecond VVar renews. 

But here his French bred Proweſs prov'd in vain, 
De Rayter Claps him in'S9lz Bay again. 

This Iſle was 'well reform'd, and gain'd Renown, 
VVhilſt the brave Tader's wore th' Imperial Crown ; 
But fince the Royal Race of 'S: 5s came, 

It has recoyl'd to Papery, and Shame. 
Miſguided Monarchs, rarely VViſe and Juſt ; 
Tainted with'Pride, and; with impetuous Luft. 

Should' we the Blach-Heath Projett here velate, 
Or count the various Bleiniſhes of State, 

My Muſe would on the Reader's Patience,grate. 

The poor Prigpns King Ted by the Noſe, 

Looks as a thing ſet upto ſcarethe Crows:-z 
Yet in the Mimicks of the'Spinſrian ſport, 
Out-does Tiberius, 'and his Goatiſh.Court. 
In Love's-Delights none did *em ere excel. 
Not Terext with his Siſter Philomel, 
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As they at Athens, we at Dover meet, 

And Gentlier far the Orleans Dutcheſs treat. 
W hat ſad Event attended on the ſame, 
We'll leave to the Report of Common Fame. 


The Senere, which ſhould head-ſtrong Princes flay, 


Let looſe the Reins, and give the Realm away, 
With laviſh Hands they conſtant Tributes give, 
And Annual Stipends for their Guilt receive ; 


Corrupt with Gold, they Wives and Daughters bring 


To the Black Idol for an Offering. 
All but Religious Cheats might juſtly ſwear, 
He true Vice-gerent to old lock were. 

Prieſts were the firſt Deluders of Mankind- 
Who with vain Faith made all their Reaſon blind ; 
Not Lucifer himſelf more proud than they, 

And yet perſwade the World they mult obey ; 
*Gainſt Avarice and Luxury complain, 

And practiſe all the Vices they arraign. 

Riches and Honour they from Lay-men reap, 
And with dull Crambo feed the filly Sheep. 

As Kill;grew Buffoons his Maſter, they 

Droll on their God, but a much duller way ; 
With Hocus Pocus, and their Heavenly ſlight 
They gain on tender Conſciences at Night. 
Whoever has an over zealous Wife, 

Becomes the Prieſt*'s Amphitrio, during life. 
Who would ſuch Men Heavens Meſſengers believe; 
Who from the Sacred Pulpit dare deceive ; ; 
Baal's wretched Curates Legerdemain'd it ſo, 
And never durſt their Tricks above-board ſhew; 

When our firſt Parents Paradiſe did grace, 
The Serpent was the Prelate of the place. 
Fond Eve did for this ſubtil Tempter's ſake, 
From the Forbidden Tree the Pippin take. 
His God and-Lord this Preacher did betray, 
To have the weaker Veſlel made. his Prey. 
Since [ and Sin did humane Nature blot, 
The chieteſt Bleſlings 44am's Chaplain got. 
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Thrice wretched they, who Nature's Laws deteſt. 
And trace the ways fantaſtick of a Prieſt; 
Till native Reaſons baſely forc'd to yeild, 
And Hoſts of upſtart Errors gains the Field. 
My Muſe preſum'd a little to digreſs, 
And touch their holy Function with my Verſe. 
Now to the State again ſhe tends dire; 
And does on Giant L dale refle&t. 
This haughty Monſter, with his ugly Claws, 
Firſt temper'd Poyſon to deſtroy our Laws ; 
Declares the Councils Edifts are beyond 
The moſt Authentick Statutes of the Land: 
Sets up in Scotland A-la-mode de France ; 
Taxes, Exciſe, and Armies does advance. 
This Saracen his Country's Freedom broke, 
To bring upon our Necks the heavier Yoke: 
This is the Savage Pimp without diſpute, 
Firſt brought his Mother for a Proſtitute. 
Of all the 'Meſcreants that e*er went to Hell, 
This Villain Rampant bears away the Bell. 
Now muſt my Muſe deplore the Nation's Fate, 
Like a true Lover, for her dying Mare. 
The Royal Evil ſo malignant grows, 
Nothing the dire Contagion can oppoſe. 
In our Weal-publick ſcarce one thing ſucceeds, 
For one Man's weakneſs a whole Nation bleeds, 
Ill-luck ſtarts vp, and thrives like. evil Weeds. 
Let CromwelPs Ghoſt ſmile with contempt to ſee 
Old Er7gland ſtrugling under Slavery. 
His Meager Highneſs now has got a ſtride, 
Does on Britannia, as on Churchil ride. 
W hite-liver*'d D for his ſwift Jack-call. 


. To hunt down's Prey, and hopes to Maſter all. 
Clifford and Hide before had loſt the Day ; 
One hang'd himſelf, and the other ran away; 
*T was want of Wit and Courage made them fail. 
ne and the D—hke muſt need, prevail. 


But O 
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The D ke now vaunts with Popiſh Mermydons, 
Our Fleets, our Ports, our Cities, and our Towns, 
Are Man'd by him, or by his Holineſs, 
Bold I1r:ſþ Ruffians to his Court Addreſs: 
This is the Collony to plant his Knaves, 
From hence he picks and culls his Murthering Braves. 
Here for an Enſign, or Lieutenant's place, 
They'll kill a Judge or Juſtice of the Peace. 
At his Command Mac will do any thing ; 
He'll burn a City ; or deſtroy a King, 
From Tiber came th' Advice-Boat monthly home, 
And brought new Leſſons to the Duke from Rome. 
Here with curs?d Precepts, and with Councils dire, 
- The godly Cheat-King (would be) did inſpire ; 
Heaven had him Chieftain of Great Brita:z made ; 
Tells him the Holy Church demands his Aid, 
Bad him be bold, all Dangers to defy, 
His Brother, ſneaking Heretick, ſhould dye: 
A Prieſt ſhould do it, from whoſe ſacred ſtroke, 
All England ſtrait ſhould fall beneath his Yoke. 
God did Renounce him, and his Cauſe diſown, 
And in his ſtead had plac'd him on his Throne. 
Fram Saul the Land of Promiſe thus was rent, 
And Feſ#*s Son plac'd in the Government : 
The Holy Scripture vindicates his Cauſe, 
And Monarchs are above all humane Laws. 
Thus ſaid the Scarlet Whore to her Gallant, 
W ho ſtreight defign'd his Brother to ſupplant : 
Fiends of Ambition bere his Soul poſleſt, 
And thirſt of Empire Calentur'd his Breaſt. 
Hence Ruine and :Deſtruion had enſu'd, 
And all the People been in Blood imbru'd, 
Had not Almighty Providence drawn near, 
And ſtopt his Malice in its full career. 
Be wiſe you Sons of Men, tempt God no more, 
To give you Kings in's wrath to vex you ſore : 
If a King's Brother can ſuch Miſchiefs bring, 
Then how much greater Miſchiefs ſuch a King ? 
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Hodges's Vifion from the Monament, December, 
1675. BÞy A. Marvell E/7; 


— 


A Comtry Clown call d Hodge, went up to view 
The Pyramid, pray mark what aid enſue. 


\ \ | Hen Hodge had numbered up how many ſcore7 
| The Airy Pyramid contain'd, he ſwore, © 
No Mortal Wight e*re Climb'd fo high before. : 

To the beſt beſt yantage plac'd he viegs around 

The Imperial Town, with lofcy Turfets Crown'd ; 
That wealthy Store>honſe of the bownteous Flood, 
Whoſe Peaceful Tides o'reflow our Land with good : 
Confuſed forts flit by his wondring Eyes, | 
And his rapt Souls Cferwhelm'd with Extafies : 

Some God it ſeems had enter'd his plain Breſt, 

And witt's abode the ruſtick Manſion bleſt ; 

Almighty change he feels in every part, 

Light ſhines in's Eyes, and Wiſdom rules his Heart : 
So when her Pious Jon, fair Yes ſhew'd 

His flaming Troy, with Slaughter'd Dardars ſttew'd ; 
She Purg'd bis Opticks, filFd with mortal Night, ' 
And Troy's ſad Dooth he tead, by Heaven's light. 

Such light Divine broke on the Clonded Eyes © 

Of humble Hodge. eg 

Regions remote,: Courts, Councils, Polices, 

The circling wills of Tyrants treacheries : 

He Views, Diſcertis, Uneyphers, Penetrates, 

From Charle*s Dukes, tb Errpes armed States z 

Firſt he beholds Proud Rome afd France Combin'd, 

By double Vaſſallage: to-enflave-Man+Kind ; | 
"That wou'*d the Soul,” this wou'd the Body ſway, 
Their Bulls and Edicts, 'none muſt diſcbey. 

For theſe with' War ſad Exrope they inflame, 

Rom: ſays for God, 'and Frawze declares for Fame : 

Sec Sons vf 'Sikan know Religions force, * © 
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Is Gentleneſs, Fame bought with Blood a Curſe, 
He whom all ſtiPd Delight of humane kind, | 
Juſtice and Mercy, Truth with Honour joyn'd : 
His kindly Rays cheriſh the teeming Earth, 

And ſtruggling Virtue bleſt with proſperous Barth ; 
Like Chaos you the totr'ring Globe Invade, 
Religion cheat, and War ye make a Trade. 

Next the lewd Palace of the Plotting King, 

To's Eyes new Scenes of Frantick Folly brivg z 
Behold (ſays he) the Fountain of our Woe, 

From whence our Vices and our Ruin flow: 
Here Parents their own Off-ſpring proſtitute, 

By ſuch vile Arts t' obtain ſome viler Suit z 
Here blooming Youth adore Priapus's ſhrine, 

And Prieſts pronounce him Sacred and Divine. 
The Goatiſh God behold in his Alcove, E 
(The ſecret Scene of Damn'd inceſtuous Love.) 
Melting in Luſt, and Drunk like Lot he lies 
Betwixt two bright Daughter Divinities : 

Oh! that like Saturn he had cat his Brood, 

And had been thus ſtain'd with their impious Blood, © 
He had in that Jeſs ill, more Man-hood ſhew'd. 
Ceaſe, ceaſe, (O C ) thus to pollute our Iſle, 

Return, return to thy long wiſh'd Exile ; 

There with thy Court defile thy Neighbour States, 

And with thy Crimes precipitate their fates. 

See where the Duke in damn'd Divan does fit, 

To's vaſt deſigns wracking his Pigmy Wit 3 

Whilſt a choice Senate of the Ignation Crew, 

The waies to Murder, Treaſon, Conqueſt ſhey. 

Diſſenters they oppreſs with Laws ſevere, . 2 


Fhat whilſt to Wound thoſe Innocents, we fear, 
Their curſed Sett we may be farc'd to ſpare. 

Twice the Reform'd muſt fight a Bloody Prize, 

That Rome and France may on their ruine riſe: 

Old Bonner, ſingle Hereticks did burn, | | 
Theſe Refqrm'd Cities into Aſhes turn, 5 
And eyery year new Fires make ys Moura ; 
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Treland ſtands ready for his Cruel Reign, _- | 
Well fatned once, ſhe gapes for Blood again, c 
For Blood of Engliſh Martyrs baſely Slain. — 
Our Valiant Youth abroad muſt learn the Trade 

Of unjuſt War, their Country to Invade, 

Whilſt others-here do guard us to prepare 

Our Gauled Necks, his Iron Yoke to bear. 

Lo bow the Wight already is betray 'd, 

And Baſhaw Holms, does the poor Ifle invade: 

T' enſure the Plor, France muſt her Legions lend 

Rome to reſtore, and to Enthrone Rome's Friend : 
. *Tis in return, James does our Fleet betray 

\. (Thar Fleet whoſe Thunder made the World obey ;) 
Ships once our ſafety, and our glorious might, 
Are doomd with'Worms and Rottenneſs to Fight 
Whileſt France rides Soveraigryore the Britiſh Main, 
Our Merchants robb'd, and our brave Seamen ta'ne: 
Thus this raſh Phaeton with fury burld, 

And rapid rage confumes our Britiſh World; 

Blaſt him, Oh Heavens ! in his mad Career, 

And let this Iſle no more his Frenzy fear. 

C J———, "tis he that all good Men abhor, 

Falſe to thy ſelf, but to thy Friend much more; 

To bim who did thy promis'd Pardon hope, Coleman. 
Whilft with pretended Joy he kiſs'd the Rope: , 
O'rewhelm'd with Guilt, and gaſping out a Lye, + : 


Deceiv'd and nnprepar'd, - thou fets him Dye. 
With equal Gratitude and Charity, _ 
In ſpight of Fermin, and of Black-mouth'd Fame 
This Se—-s trick Legitimates thy Name. 
With one conſent we all her Death deſire, 

Who durſt ber Husbands and her Kings Conſpire; 
And now juſt Heavens prepar'd to ſet us free, 
Heayen and our hopes, are both oppos'd by thee. 
Thus fondly thou do'ſt Hides old Treaſon own , 
Thus mekes thy new ſuſpeCted Treaſon known. 

| Bleſs me ! What's that at Weffninſter I{ſee? 
That piece of Legiſlative Pagentry ? "x 


To 
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To our dear fames, has Rome her Conclave lent ? 
Or has Charles bought the Paris Parliament : 
None elſe would promote Fames with ſo much Zeal, 
Who by Proviſo hopes the Crown to ſteal : 
See how in humble guiſe the Slaves advance, 

To tell;a tale of Army, and of France; 
W hiſt proud Prerogative in ſcornful Guiſe, 
Their Fear, Love, Duty, Danger does deſpiſe ; 
There in a brib'd Committee they contrive, 
To give our Birth-right's to Prerogative : 
Give, did I ſay ? They ſell, and ſell fo dear, 
That half each Tax D— diſtributes there 

D—, *tis fit the price ſo great ſhould be, 
They ſell Religion, ſell their Liberty ; 
Theſe Vipers have their Mothers Entrals torn ; 

And wou'd by force a ſecond time be born 

They haunt the place to which you once were ſent, 
' This Ghoſt of a departed Parliament. | Otctob. the 

Gibbets and Halters Country- men prepare, 15th, 76. 
Let none, let none, their Renegadoes ſpare : 
When that Day comes we'll part the Sheep, and Goats, 
The ſpruce bribd Monſteurs from the true Grey Coats. 
New Parliaments, like Manna, all Taſtes pleaſe, 
But kept too long, our Food turns our Diſeaſe ; 
From that loath*d fight, Hodge tyrn'd his weeping Eyes, 
And London thus Alarms with Loyal Cries. 
Tho' common Danger does approach ſo nigh, 
This ſtupid Town ſleeps in Security : 

Our of your Golden Dream awake, awake, 

Your All, your All, tho? you ſee't not at's Stake ; 

More dreadful Fires approach your falling Town, 5 
Then thoſe which burnt your ſtately Structures down, 
Such fatal Fires, as once in Smithfield ſhone. 
| If then ye ſtay till Edward's Orders give, 

No mortal Arm your ſafety can retrieve ; 

See how with Golden. Baits the crafty Gaul, 
Has brib'd our Geeſe to yield the Capital ; 


Major. | 


And 
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And will ye tamely ſee your ſelves. betray'd ? 

Will none ſtand. up in our dear Country's aid? 

Self-preſervation, . Natures firſt great Law, 

All the Creation, except Man, does awe, 

*Twas in him fixd, till lying Prieſts defac'd : . 
His Heav'n-born Mind, and Natures Tablets Ts2/d. 
Tell me (ye forging Crew) what Law reveaFd 

By God, to Kings the Jus Divinumn ſeal'd ? 

If to do good, ye Tus Divinuw call, 

It 1s the grand Prerogative of all : 

If to do II] unpunji{h'd be their Right, | 

Such Power's not granted that great King of night ; 
Man's Life moves on the Poles of hope and fear, 
Reward and Pain all Orders do revere. 

But if your dear Lord Sov*raign you would ſpare, 
Admoniſh hin in his Blood-thirſty Heir : 

So when the Royal Lyon does offend, 
The beaten Currs example makes him wend : 

This faid poor Hodge, then in a broken tone, 
Cry'd out, Oh Charles ! thy Life, thy Life, thy Crown 
Ambitious James, and Bloody Prieſts Conſpire, 
Plots, Papiſts, Murders, Maſlacres, and Fire 
Poor Proteſtants / With that his Eyes did rowl, 
Hts Body fel}, out fled his frighted Soul. 


A Dialogue between two Horſes. By Andrew Mar- 
vell, E/q; 1674: 


The Introduttion. 


WW E read in profane and ſacred Records 
Of Beaſts; that have utter'd Arriculate YYords ;, 
When Magpies and Parrots cry, Falk Knaves walk, 
It is a clear Proof that Birds too may talk. 
And Statues withont either Wind-pipes or Lungs, 
Have ſpoken as plainly as Men do with Tongues : | 
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Livy tells a ſtrange Story, can hardly be fellow'd, 
That a Sacrific'd Ox when his Guts were ont, bellow'd. 
| Phalaris ad a Bull, which as grave Authors tell yon, 
Would roar like a Devil with a Man in his Belly, 
Friar Bacon had a Head that ſpeak, made of Braſs ; 
And Balaam the Prophet was reprov'd by his Afs. 
At Delphos and Rome, Stocks and Stones now and then 
Have to Queſtions return'd Articulate Anſwers, (Sirs, 
All Popiſh Believers think ſomething divine, 
When Images ſpeak, poſleſſeth the Shrine : 
But they that Faith C atholick ne%er underſtood, 
When Shrines give Anſwer, a Knaves on the Road, 
Thoſe Idols ne're ſpoke, but are Miracles done 
By the Devil, a Prie#, a Frier or a Nan. 
if the Roman Church, good Chriftians, oblige ye 
To believe Man and Beaſt have ſpoke in Effigie. 
Why ſhould we not credit the pnblick Diſcourſes 
In a Dialogue between two Inanimate Horſes ? 
The Horſes, I mean of YYool-Charch and Charing — 
Who told many Truths worth any Man's hearing. 
Since Viner and Osborn did buy, and provide 'em, 
For the two mighty Monarchs that now do beſtride *em. 
The ſtately braſs Stallion, and the white marble Steed, 
One Night came together by all *tis agreed : '. ba 
When both Kings being weary of ſitting all Day, 
Were ſtollen off 1ncognizo each his own way. - 
And then the two'Jades, after mutual Salutes, 
Not only diſcours'd, but fell. to Diſputes. ' 


The Dialogue. 


H/.Quoth the marble Horſe, it would make a Stone ſpeak, 
. Toſeea Lord Mayor and a Lombard-ſtreet break : 

Thy Founder and mine to cheat one another, 

When both Knaves agreed to be each others Brother. 
C. Here Charing broke forth, and thus he went on, 
' My Braſs 1s provoked as much as thy Stone, * 

fe 20 | X 
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To ſee Church and State bow down to a Whore, 
And the Kings chief Miniſter holding the Door. 
The Mony of Widows and Orphans imploy'd, 

And the Bankers quite broke to maintain the Whores 
VF. To ſee Dei Gratia writ on the Throne, (Pride, 
And the K---*s wicked Life fay, God there is none. 

C. That he ſhould be ſtil'd Defender of the Faith, 
W ho believes not a Word, what the Word of God faith. 
VF.That theD-: ſhould turn Papiſt,and that Church defy, 
For which his own Father a Martyr did die. 
C. Tho' he changed his Religion, 1 hope he's ſo civil 
Not to think his own Father is gone to the Devil. 
-YY. That bondage and beggary ſhould be in a Nation, 
By acurſt Houſe of Commons,and a bleſt Reſtoration, 
C. To ſee a white Staff make'a Beggara Lord, 
And ſcarce a wiſe Man at a long Conncil-board. 
VF. That the Bank ſhould be ſeized, yet the Cheq.ſo poor, 
Lord have Mercy, and a Croſs might be ſet on the door, 
C. Fhat a Million and half ſhould be the Revenue, 
Yet the King of his Debts pay no Man a Penny. 
V7. That a K-- ſhould conſume three Kingdom's Eſtates, 
And yet all the Court be as poor as Church-Rats. 
E. That of four Seas Dominion and of their guarding, 
No token ſhould appear, but a poor Copper Farthing. 
YY.Our. Worm-eaten Ships to be laid up at Charham, 
. (Not our Trade to ſecure) but for Fouls to come at 
C. And our few Ships abroad become Tripoli's ſcorn,(*em, 
By pawaing for Vicuals their Guns at Leghorn. 
YF. That making vs Slaves by Horſe and Foot-Guard, 
For reſtoring the King ſhall be all our reward. 
C. The baſeſt Ingratitude ever was heard, 
But, Tyrants ungrateful are alwaysafraid. . 
On Harrythe Vis Head, he that:placed the Crown, 
Was after Rewarded by loſing his own. 
C. That-Parliament-men ſhould rail at the Court, 
And get good Preferments immediately fort. 
To fee them that ſuffer both for Father and Son, 
And belped to bring the latter to his Throne : 
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That with their Lives and Eſtates did loyally ſerve, 
And yet for all this, can nothing deſerve ; 
The King looks not on 'em, Preferments deni'd 'em, 
The Rowund-heads inſult, and the Courtiers deride them. 
| And none gets Preferments, but who will betray 
Their Country to Ruin, tis that ope's the way 
Of the bold talking Members. 
VF.———If the Baſtards you add, 
What a number of Raſcally Lords have been made. 
C, That Traitors to theirCountry in a brib'd Houſe of C. 
Should give away Millions at every Summons. 
YT. Yet ſome of thoſe Givers, ſuch beggarly Villains, 
As not to be truſted for twice fifty Shillings. 
C. No wonder that Beggars ſhould ſtill be for giving, 
Who out of what's given, do get a good living. 
YVY.Four Knights and a Knave,who were Burgeſles made, 
For ſelling their Conſciences were liberally paid. 
C. How baſe are the Souls of ſuch low prized Sinners, 
WhoVote with theCountry forDrink and forDinners, 
VF. Tis they that brought on us this Scandalous Yoke. 
Of Exciſing our Cups, and Taxing our Smoak. 
C. But thanks tothe Whores who made the K-- dogged, 
For giving no more the R— are Prorogned. 
VF. That a King ſhould endeavour to make a War ceaſe, 
Which augments and ſecures his own profit and peace. 
' C, And Plenipotentiaries ſend into France. - 
With an addle-headedKnight,& aLord withoutBrains 
W.That the King ſhould ſend for another FrenchW hore, 
Whea one already had made him ſo Poor. 
C. The Miſſes take place, and advanc'd to be Dutcheſs, 
With Pomp great as Queens in their Coach and fix 
Horſes : 
Their Baſtards made Dukes, Earls, Viſcounts & Lords, 
' And all the High Titles that Honour affords. 
W. While theſe Brats and their Mothers, do live in ſuch 
Plenty . (empty : 
The Nation's empoveriſht, and the Chequor quite 
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And tho? War was pretended when the Moniy was 
lent, | 

More on Whores, than in Ships, or in War, hiath beeq 
ſpent. 

C. Enough, dear Brother, although weſpeak Reaſon ; 
Yet truth many-times being puniſh'd for Treaſon, 
We ought to be wary, and bridle our Tongyes. 

Bold ſpeaking hath done both Men and Beaſts wrong: 
When the Aſs ſo boldly rebuked:the Prophet, 

Thou knoweſt what danger was like'to come of it ; 
Though the Beaſt gave his Maſter ne'ec an ill Word, 
Inſtead of a Cndgel Balaarm wiſh'd for a Sword. 

W. Truth's as bold as a Lion, Iam not afraid, 

I'll proveevery tittle of what 1hhave ſaid : 

Our Riders areabſent, who is't that can hear ; 

Lets be true'to:our ſelves, who then need we fear ? 


Where is thy K--- gone, (Chajr.) to ſee Biſhop Laud? | 


W. To Cuckold a-Scrivener, mines in Maſquerade ? 
-Oniſuch Occaſions.he oft ſtrays away, 
And returns to remount about break of Day. 
In very dark Nights ſametimes yon-may find-him 


With a Harlot, got.up on my Crupper-behind him. 


C. Pauſe Brother a\ while, and calmly-conſider 
What thou haſt 40 fay againſt my Royal Rider. 

FF. Thy Prieſt-ridden King turn'd deſperate fighter 
For the Swplice, Lamn- ſleeves, the Croſs and the After; 
Till at laſt ori-the Scaffold he was left inthe hurch 
By Knaves, that cry'd up themſelves for the-Chnrch. 
Arch-Biſhops and Biſhops, Arch-Deacons and Deans 

C. Thy King will#eer fight unleſs't be for -Qeans. 

#7V.He that dies for Ceremonies, dies like a Foot. 

C. The K— on thy back is a lamentable Tool. 

F'V."The Goat and the Lion, 1 equally hate, 
And Freeman alike value Life and Eſtate : 
"Though the Father and Son be different rods; 
Between the two Scovtrges we find little odds 
Both Infamous ſtand in three Kingdoms Votes, 
This for Pickirig oar Pockets, that for cutting our 
(Throats : "of 
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C. More tolerable are the Lion Kings Slaughters, | 

Then the Goat making Whores of our Wives and 

| (Daughters. 
The Debauched and Cruel ſince they equally gall us, 
] had rather bear Nero than Sardanapalas. 

VV. One of the two Tyrants mult ftill be our Caſe, 
Under all that ſhall Reign of the falſe S—— Race. 
DeWit and Cromwell had each a 'brave Soul, 
| freely declare it, 1 am for old Nol; 
Though his Government did a Tyrant reſemble, 
He made England great and his Enemies tremble. 

C. Thy Rider puts no Man to Death in-his Wrath, 
But is bury?d alive mn Luſt and in'Sloth. 

W. What is thy Opinion of James Duke of York ? 

C. The fame that the Frogs had of Jupiter's Stork. 
With the Turk in his Read, andthe Pope in his Heart, 
Father Patrick's Diſciples will make Exgland ſmart. 
If cer he be King, I know Britam's Doom, 

We muſt all to a Stake, or be Converts to Rome. 

Ah! Tador, ah! Tador, we have bad $tu---r enough ; 
None ever Reign'd like old Beſs in the Ruff. 

Her YYalfingham could dark Counſels unriddle, 

And our Sir F pk write New-Books, and Fiddle. 

VY.Truth Brother,well ſaid, but that's ſomewhat bitter, 
His perfum'd Predeceſſor was never more fitter : 
Yet-we have-one' Secretary Honelt-and Wiſe ; 

For that very)Reafon, . hes never .to riſe. 
But can'ſt thou deviſe when things will be mended? 

C. When the Reign of-the Line of the S---7s, are ended. 


Concluſion. 


If Speeches-from'Animals in Romes firſt Age, 
Prodigious Events did-ſurely preſage, 
That-ſhould comerto paſs, all Mankind may ſwear, 
That which two Inanimate Horſes declare. 
But I ſhould have told you before the Jades parted, 
Both,gallop'd to Whizehal, and there humbly farted ; 
| | Which 
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Which Tyranny's downfal portended much more 
Than all that the Beaſts had ſpoken before. 

If the Delphick Sybils Oracular Speeches, 

(As learned Men ſay ) came out of 'their Breeches, 
Why might not our Horſes, fince Words are but Wind, 
Have the Spirit of Prophecy likewiſe behind ? 

Tho? Tyrants make Laws, which they ſtrictly proclaim, 
Toconceal their own Faults,and cover their own Shame ; 
Yet the Beaſts in the Field, and the Stones in the Wall, 
Will publiſh their Faults and propheſy their Fall ; 
When they take from the People the Freedom of words, 
They teach them'the ſooner to fall'to their Swords. 

Let the City drink Coffee, and quietly groan, (the Son, - 
(They 'that conquer*d the Father won't be Slaves to 
For Wine and ſtrong Drink make Tumults encreaſe, 
Chocolate, Tea and Coffee, are Liquors of Peace ; 

No Quarrels or Oaths among thoſe that drink them, _ 
*TisBacchus and theBrewer,ſwear damn 'em and fink *em, 
Then C—s thy late EdiQ againſt Coffee recal, 
There's ten times more Treaſon in Brandy and Ale. 


—__— 


Lo— — 


On the Lord Mayor and, Court of Alderman, pre- 
ſenting the late Kyng and Duke of York each with 
a Copy of their Freedoms, Anno Dom. 1674. 


By A. Marvell, Eſq; 


I. 
HE LZondoners Gent. to the King do preſent 
In a Box the City Maggot; 
'Tis a thing full of Weight, that requires the Might 
Of whole Guild- Hall Team to drag it. 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt their Church's unbuile, and their Houſes undwelt, 
© Andcheir Orphants want Bread to feed 'eni ; 
Themſelves they*veberefr of the little Wealththey had, 
To mike an Offering of their Freedoni. (leit; - © 


IE. : Wo 
O ye Addle-brain'd Cits! who henceforth in their Wits 
Would intruſt their Youth to your heading ; 
When in Diamonds and Gold you have him thus en- 
You know both his Friends and hisBreeding? (roll'd,, 


| IV. A 
Beyond Sea he began, where ſuth a Riot he ran, 
That every one there did leave him 
Andnow he scome o'erten times worſe than before; . 
When none but ſuch Fools would receive hini. 


V. | 
He ne'er knew, not he, how to ſerve or be free, 
Though he has paſt through ſo many Adventures; 
Bute'er ſince he was bound, (that is he wascrown'd) 
He lias every Day ow Indentures. 


He ſpends all his Daysin ron ts Plays, 
| When hee ſhovld in the Shop be poring £ 
And he waſts all his Nightsin hisconſtans Delights, 
Of Revelling, "_ Md Whoring. 


Thro'out Lumbard-ſtreet each Man he did trier, 
He would ruti on the Score and berrow, | 
When they'd ask d for their own, he was broke and 
And his Creditors We -paabena (gone, 
Though oft bound to the Peace, yet he never would 
To vex his poor Neighbours wich Quarrels, (ceaſe, 
And when he was beat,he ſtill made his Retreat, 
To his Cleawlanas, his Nets, atid his Carwels. 


Nay, his Company lewd, were twice grown ſo rude, 


And 


Thar had not Fear caught him Sobriery, 
YO WY 
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And, the Houſe well barr'd with Guard upon 
They'd robtygd us whe. 0 Pcopriety..”  (Guatd, 


. Such a Plot was laid, had not Aſhley betray'd, 
As had cancell'd alt former Diſaſters; (Tturmpets, 
And your wives had Tn umpets to his. Higneſles 
And Foot-Boys had ail been your Maſt Ers. 


So many are the Debes, ang the | Baſtards he pets, 
Which muſt all be w- fray d by London, 

That noeyuhending ) Care of Fi Thomas Player, 
The Chamber mſi need be un done, 


His Words | nor tis Oath cannot bind him to Troth, 
And he valics not Credic or Hiſtory ; 

Andchough he has ferv'd through two Prentiſhips now, 
 He'knows not his Trade oe” his Myſtery. 


RX 
Thea London Rejoyoss in thy, fortunate Choice, 
To have tnadehim free of thy Spices ; 
And do not miſtruſt he miay once grow. more juſt, 
When he's worn of Lhd Fore and Vices. 
| I 
Arid what licle thing is that which you bring 
Tothe Duke, the Kingdom's Darling ; 
Ye hug it anddraw like Ants at a Straw, 
Tho' too ſmall for the ER of Starling. 


Þ ic a Box of Pills to cure the Kings Its ? 

© (He is too far goneto begiri it ) 

_ Or thar yourfine Show in Proceflioning go, 
With che Pix and the Hoſt within Ic. 


XVI. 

The very firſt Head of the Oath you him read, 
Shew you all how fic hes toGovern, 

When in Hearr (you all knew ) he neer was nor wall 
" be crue..* 

| Tohis Colntry or to his Soveraign, Fo. 
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XVII. 

And who could ſwear, that he would forbear 

To cull out the good, of an Alien, 
Who-{till doth advance the Government of France, 

With a Fife and Religion Italian? 

7, VII --: | 

And now, Worſhipful Sirs, go fold up your Furrs, © 
And Yymers turn again, turn again; | 
1 ſee who &ers freed, you for Slaves are decreed 

Until you burn again, burn again. © 


þ - - 
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On Blood's Stealing the Crown. By- A. Marvell; 


V \/ Hen daring'Blood, his Rentto have repain'd 
| Upon the! Engliſh Diadem dittrain'd : 
He choſe the Cafſock, Surſingle-and Gown, 

The fitteſt Mask for one that robs the Crown 

Bur his lay-pitty underneath prevail d, 

And whilſt he fav'dthe Keepers Life he fail'd, 
With the Prieſts Veſtment had he but put on, 

The Prelates Cruelty, the Crown had gone. 


A. Mar vell, 


"- - by _ _—— 


a hf % " 
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Farther Inftraftjns to. a Painter, 1670. By 
-. A.: Marvell Eſq; . 


P Ainter once more thy.Pencil re-alſume, 
Anddraw me inoneScene London and Rowe : 
Here holy Charles; there Aurelius fat, 


Weeping to ſee their Sons Degenerate: |. 
Iy X raking Up the 'Teemers' Trade, 


Whilff 
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Whilſt the brave Youths tired with the Toil of State, 
Their wearied Minds, and Limbs to recreate ; ' 
Do to their more belov'd Delights repair, 
One to his —-, the other to is Player, 
Then change the Scene, and let the next preſenc 
A Landskip of our Motley Parliament; 
And Place hard by. the Bar, on the Left-hand, 
Circean Clifford with his Charming Wand : 
Our Pig-ey'd on his Faſhion, 
Ser by the worſt Attorney of our Nation : 
This great Triumvirate that can divide 
The {poils'of England, and along that ſide | 
Place Falft:fs Regiment of thred bare Coats, 
All looking this way, how to give their Votes, | 
And of his dear Reward let none Deſpair. 
For Mony comes when Sey -—— + leaves the Chair: 
Change once again, ahd let the nextaffoard b 
The Figure of a Motley Council Board. | 
At Arlimgtons, and. round about. it ſ2t, 
Our mighty. Maſters in a warm debate: 
Full Bowls, andluſty Wine repeat, 
To makethem Cother Council-board forget : 
That wbzle the King of France with powerful Arms, 
Gives all his fearful Neighbours ſtrange Allarms ; 
We in our glorious Bachanals diſpoſe 
The humbled Fate of a Plebean Noſe. 
Which to effet, when thus it was Decreed ; 
Draw mea Champion mounted on a Steed, 
And after him-a brave Briggade of Horſe, 
Arm'd at all Points, ready to reinforce, 
His, this Aſſault upon a ſingle Man. 
"Tis this muſt make Obry0» great in Story, | | 
And add more beams to Sandy's former Glory, _. _ | 
Draw our Olimpia, nextin Counctil ſet, . G1 
With Cupid, S——=7, and the tooF of State. 
Two of the. firſt recanters' of the Houſe. 
That Aim at Mountains, and bring forth a Mouſe ; 


wwe 4 > Fort X [3 : . » 
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Who make it by their mean retreat-appear, | 
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Five Members need not be demanded here : 
Theſe. muſt affiſt her. in her Countermines, 

To overthrow the Darby Houſe Deſigns. 

Whilſt poſitive Walks, like Yoodcock 1n the Park, 
Contriving Projeds with a Brewer's Clark ; 
Thusall Employ themſelves, and without Pity, 
Leave Temple ſingly to be beat ith” City. 


A. Marvell. 


Oceana, & Britannia, By A. Marvell. E/q; 
Noz ego ſum wates, ſed priſci Conſcius evi. + 


Oceana. V Hither, O whither.wander I forlorn ? 
1+ VV: Fatalto Friends,and tomy Foes a ſcorn. 

My pregnant Womb is labouring to bring forth 
Thy.off-ſpring 4rchon, Heir to thy juſt worth. 
Archon, O Archon, hear my groaning Cries ; 
Lucina, help, aſſwage my Miſeries.: 
Saturnian ſpight purſues me thro' the Earth, 
No corner's left to hide my long wiſhe Birth. 
Great Queen of the Hes, yieldme a fafe retreat 
From the: crown'd Gods, that would my Infants eart. 
To me O Delos on my Child-Bed ſmile, 

happy Seed ſhall fix thy floating Iſle. _ 
I feel fierce pangsaflault my Teeming Womb, 
Lucina, O Britannia, Mother, come. , 

Britan, What dolefulſhriekspierce my affrighted Ear! 

Shall I ne'er reſt for this lewd Raviſher ? 
Rapes, Burnings, Murthers are his-Royal Sport, 
Theſe Modiſh Monſters haunt his perjur'd Courr. 
No tumbling Player fo pft e'er chang'd his ſhape, . 
As this Goat, Fox, Wolf, : timerous French Ape. 
| = True 
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True Proteſtants In Roman Habits dreſt, 

With Scrogs he baits that Ravenous Futchers Beaſt, 
Trefilian Fones, that fair fac'd Crocodile,  ' 
Tearing their Hearts, at once doth weep-and finite, 
Neronian Fiames at I. ondon do him" pleaſe, | YI6t 

At Oxford Plots to At Apathecles: © © 

His Plot's reveal'd, his Mirth is at n-end; | 
And's fatal hour ſhall know no Foe' nor Friend, 
Laſt Martyr's day I fawa Cherub ftand + | 

A croſs my Seas, one Foot upon the Land, 

The' other on the enthralled Gallick Shore, 

Aloud Proclaim their Time ſhall be no more. 

This mighty Power Heav'ns equal Ballance ſway'd, 
And in one Scale Crowns, Crofiers, Scepters laid. 
I'th* other a ſweet Smiling Babe'did lye, © 


 Cirged with Gloties, deck'd-with' Majeſty. 


With ſteady Hand he pois'd the Golden pair, 
The gilded:Gew-gaws mounred in.the Air, 
The ponderous Babe deſcending i in its Scale, 
Leapt on my Stiofe - 
Nature triumph'd, Joy eccho'd' throw the Eieth, 
The Heavins how d down to ſee the bleſſed Birth, / 
Whar's that F-iear? A 'new bors Babe's ſoft Cries, 
And joyful Morher's tender. Lullabies ! | 

*Tis {o, behold.m Daughter” s paſt all harms, '' -* 
Cradeling an Tafy ant in her fruicful-Arms. . 

The yery ſame. th” Angelick Viſion ſhew'd 

In mein, in Majeſty Ro like a-God 
What a firm. Health does on her Vlog dwell? I 
Her ſparkling Eyes Immortal Youth re-rell,”- 

Rom?, Spartn, Venice, could brin forth To 
So ſtrong, tn temperate, ſuch Wafkirig: worth.” 

Mary fia trom the North withſpeed rank 0 £ 
Thy Silters Birth'brings thy liverance, * SINE 


Ferguſian Foun 5 hl7 {t-Babe eExgeeds, 

Pch* Arts of Peage'an mighty Martial Doves, 
Ye Paruopeiats kneel unto y Juial Qu Queen, 
paſo from the Fortigi Sword, — 


Barbarous Skeen 
hs Tratſpons 
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Tranſports of Joy divert my yearning Heart 

From my dear Child, my Sout, my better part. - 

Heav'n ſhow'r her choiceft Bleflings on'thy Womb, 

Our preſent help, our ftay/in time'to come. 's 

Thou beſt of Daughters, Mothers, Martrons' ſay, 

What forc'd ehy* Birth, and gor this glorious Day ? 
Ocea. Scap'&the flow/Jaws &ttf grinding Penfioners, 


I fell ith* Traps of Rvmne's dire Murtherers ;'/''* 

Twice reſcu'd by my Loyal Senate's Power, 

Twice T expeted my Babes happy Hour. 

Malignant' force twice check'dtheir Plous aid; 

And to my foes as 'ofttmy Stare betray'd.. »/! - 

Great, full of pain, in a dark" Winters-night,- 

Threatned;'purſu'd, efcap'd by ſuddain flight. 

Pale fear gave fpeed to my weak trembling Þeet, 

And far I fled &er Day our World'could preet.”- - - 

That dear 16v'd Light whiclt the whole' Globe  darh 

Spur'd on myflight;and'added tomy fear,” | (cher, 

Whilſt black Conſpiracy, thar Child of Night, "02 - 

In Royal Purple clad; out dates the Eiphe:'* | 

By Day her ſelf the Faith's Defender Rites, 

By Night dig Pits, and fpreads her Papal Toils. 

By Day he to the Pompous\/Chappet goes, 

By Night with 7k adores Rome's Idot ſhews: 

Witnelfs Ye&'Stars and'filent Powers of Night, 

Her Treacheries forcd my Innocent flight. 

With the broad Day my danger too drew. near, 

Of help, of Counal void, how fhall Þfteer?” © : 

I'th' _ of damn'd;' Strumpet-at Court 'ptoclaim'd, 

Where ſhould T hide, where ſhould I reft defam'd: 

Fortur'd in Thought, I rais'd my weeping Eyes, 

And fobbing Voice to th' all helping Skies ; 

As by Heav*n fent a Reverend Sire appears, - 

Charming my Grief, and ſtopping my flood of Tears: 

His buſie circling Orbs (two'reſtleſs Spies) 

Glanc'd to and'fro, out-ranging Argos Eyes. 

Like fleeting Time, on's Front Le hek did grow, . 

From his glib Tongue Torrents of Words did flow. 
I 4 Propoſe, 
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Propoſe, Refolve, Agrarian Forty one, 
Lycurgus, Brutus, Solon, Harington. , 
e ſaid, he knew me-in my >Swadling bands, 
Had often danc'd me in his'careful hands.- _ 
He knew Lord Archon too, then wept and Swore, 
rin'd in-me, his Fame he did adore, ' 
is Name I ask'd, he ſaid, Politico, _ | 
Deſcended from the Divine Nichole, wn 
My ſtate he knew, my danger ſeem'd to dread, | 
And to my-ſafety yow'd, Hand, Heart, and Head. 
Grateful ReturnsTI up to Heaven: ſend, ., | - 
That in Diſtreſs had ſent me ſugh a Friend. 
I ask'd him where I was? Pointing he ſhew'd 
Oxford's OId Towers, once the Learned Arts aboad. 
(Once great in Fame, now a Pyratick Port, | 
Where-Romiſh Prieſts and Elviſh Monks reſort) - | 
ge added near a new-built Colledge ſtood, | 


Y a fi nf? GA cd tro oStu. 


ndow'd by.Plate for the Publick/ good, |. 
'Thither allur'd by Learned Honeſt Men, - 
Plato vouchſat'd once mare to liye again, 
Securely there I-might my ſelf repole, . - 
From my fierce Griefs and my. more cruel Foes. 
Tyrd wihlong flights, e'en hunted down. with fear, 
The welcome news my drogping Soul did chegr. 
His pleaſing words ſhortned che time and way, 
And me beguil'd at Plato's houſe to ſtay... 
When we-came in, he:told me (after reſt,) 
ed ſhew-me Plato-and's Venetian Guelt, -. : 
[ ſcarce reply'd, with wearineſs oppreſt,” | 
To my delir d Apartmenc I wth 
[nrokiog Sleep and Heaven's Almighty Guard. 
y waking Cares and ſtabbing frights recede, 
And: npddjog Sleep dropt on my drowſig Head. 
Ar laſt the ſummons of a.bube Bell, _ 
And glimmering Lights did Sleeps kind Miſts diſpel, 
rom. Bed E.ſtole, and greepin - the Wall, | 
Thro a ſmall Chink I ipy'd a Spacio:s Hall, 


Tapers 
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Tapers as Thick-as Stars did ſhed their Ligat 
Around the place, and made a Day of Night. 
The curious Art of ſome great Maſter's hand, _. 
Adorn'd the Room — Hide, Clifferd, D.. -- ſtand 
In one. large piece, next them the two Dutch Wars, 
In bloody Colours paint our pry wk | 
Here London Flames. in-Clouds of ſmoke aſpire, 
Done to the life, Pd almoſt cry'd. out Fire. 
But living Figures did my Eyes divert 
From thoſe, and many. more of wondrous Art. 
There entred in-threg Mercenary. Bands. 
( The different Captains had diſtinc} Commands) _ 
The Begger's deſperate Troqp did. tirlt appear, 
L — tow ied, proud $—:;-re had. the Rear. 
The diſguis'd Papiſts under Grraway, | 
Talbot Lieutenant (none had better pay ) 
Next greedy Lee led Party-colour d Slaves, 
Deaf Fools ith? right,.1'th* wrong {agacious Knaves. 
Brought up by 4 —, then a Nobler. Train, 
(In Malice mighty, impotent in Brain ) 
The Pope's Salicitar brought into th' Hall, 
Not gwlty.Lay much guilty Spiritual, 
I alſo ſpy'd behind q private Skreen,. 
Colebert and Portſmouth, York and Mazarine. 
Immediately in cloſe,Cabal they joyn, 
And all applaud the Glorious Deſign. 


' *Gainſt me and\my lovid Senates Free born Breath, 


Dire threats I hear'd, the Hall did;Eccho Death. 
A Curtain drawn, another Scene-appear'd, 
A tinckling Bell, a mumbling Prieſt I heard. 
At Elevation every.Knee ador'd ___.. _ .... 
The Baker's Craft, Infallible's vain Lord. 
When Cataline with Vipers-did conſpire, 
To. Murther Rome and bury it in Fire, 
A Sacramental Bowl of Humane Goar, 
Each Villain took, and as he drank:he ſwore. 
-The,Cup.deny'd, to make their Plot compleat, 
Theſe Catalines their conjur'd Gods did ear. 
; yas aaa | mbar Whilſ 
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Whilft to their Breaden Whimſeys they did knee, 
F crept away, and to the door did ſteal. 

As I got out, by Providence I flew, | 

To this cloſe Wood, too late they did purfue. 

That dreadful night, my Child-Bed Throws brought on, 
My Crys mov'd'yours and Heaven's Campaſtien.” - 
Britania. Oh happy day ! A' Jubilee Proclaim;” © 

Daughter adore the unutterable'name. DR. 
With grateful Heart breath out thy ſelf in Prayer. 
In the mean time thy Babe ſhall 'be my'care.” 
There is 2 man my Iſland's Hope and Grace; 
The chief Delight and Joy of humane Race. 
Expos'd himfelt to War, in tender Ape, 

To free his Country from the Ga#lick Rage, 

With all the Graces bleſt his ripef Years, 

And full blown Vertue wak & the'Tyrant's fears. 
By's Sire rejected; bur by Heaven call'd, -:-- 

To break my Yoake, *and reſcue the EnthralFd, 
This; this js he who*with a ſtretch'd our Hand, - 
And matchlef might ſhall free my groaning Land. 
On Earth's proud Baſſisks he'll juſtty fail; 
Like Moſes Rod, and Prey upon them all. ' - - 
He'll guide my People through the Raging Seas, © 
'To Holy-Wars an@ecertain Victories, 
His ſpotleſs Fame, and his Immenſe Deſert, -_ 
Shall plead Loves cauſe, and fotm this Virgins Heart. 
She like e-Zgeria ſhall his Breaſt infpireg 107 7 
With Juſtice, Wiſdom, and Cdeſtial Fire. 

Like Nuwms he her Dictates ſhall obey, ' ' 

And by her Oracles the World ſhall ſway. 
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(Pretendin Prophelie, et nay he forſee.). 
M:ruell, hs Iſnds SatchAt J 
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Centigel 
Stood in the gap, and bravely kept his Pot, 
When Courtiers tpo th Witeand Riot flept: 
Twas he th' approach PRin did firſt explore, 
And the grim Monſter, Atbitrary Powep. 
The uglieft Giant ever trod the. Earth, 
Who like' Go#ab march. before the, Hoft: 
Truth, Wir arid ep eV Canftagt Friends, 
e 
'F 


With ſwift difþarch he ro'rbe Maig-Guard ſends 
Th Alatm EO & pe did Excite, © ; 


Which, check'd*the Figughcy Foes botd Enterprize. 
Hb 
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An Epitaph: on the' Lord: Fairfax, By the D. 
| of Byckingham. | 


= 
| Þ 9 this Stane does lye - 
A. One, born far Victory, 

Fairfax the Valliant, and*he only He, 
Who er, for that alone a Conqueror wou'd be, 
| Both Sexes Virtues were'in him combin'd: 
He had the Fiercenefs of the Manlieft Mind, 
| And cke the Meckneks tog of Woman kind. 
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He never knew what Envy was, or Hate : a 
His Soul was fill'd with Worth and Honeſty ; 
And with _another-thing quite out, :of date, 
MER 6H d Modeſty. 


He ne'er ſeem'd Impuden, butin the Field; a Place 


Where Impudence it {elf dares ſeldom ſhew her Face; 

Had any.-ſtranger ſpy'd him. in the Room: 

With ſome of thaſe whom, he had overcome, 

And had not-heard their Talk, but only. ſeen, 
"Their geſture and their meen, 


They wou'd have ſworn he had the Vanquiſh'd been 


For as they brag'd, and dreadful wou'd appear, 
While they their own ill lucks in War repeated, 

His Modeſty ſtill made him bluſh, to hear 
How often he had them Defeated. 


Wit wy 


Through his whole Life, the Part he bare 

Was Wonderful, and Great, .. 
And yer, it {o appeard.in ngthing more, 

Tian in his private laſt retreat; 

For it's a ſtranger thing, to find 

One Man of ſuch a Glorious mind, 

As can diſmiſs the Pow'r h' has got, 
Than, Millions ef the Pools,.and- Braves ; 
Thoſe deſpicable Fopls and Knaves, 

Who ſuch a Pother make, 
Through dulneſs and miſtake z 
In ſeeking after Pow'r, but get-it not. | 
TV 
When all thz Nation he.had won, = 
And with expence of Blood had bought, '. . 
Store great enough he thought, | 
Of Fame and of Renown; . | 
.. - He then his Arms laid down, ra 
i 


. 
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With full as lictle Pride 
As if he had been of his Enemies ſide, 
Or one of them cou'd'do that were undone: 
He neither Wealth, nor Places ſought ; 
For others, not himſelf he Fought. 
He was content to know, 
For he had found it ſo, 
That, when he pleas'd, to Conquer, he was able 
And left the Spoll and plutider to the Rabble: 
He might have been 4 King, 
But that he underſtood 
How much it is a meaner thing 
To be unjuſtly Great, than honourably Good. 


V. 


This from the World did admiration draw ; 
And from his Friends, both Love and Awe, 
Remembring what in Fight he did before : 
And his Foes lov'd him too, 
As they were bound to do, 
Becauſe he was reſolv'd. to fight no more. 
So bleſs'd of all,he Dy'd;but far more bled werewe, 
If we were ſure to live, -till we could ſee © 
A Man as great in War, 'in Peace as juſt as He. 


u— _ 


An Eſſay upon the Earl of Shaftsbury's Death. 


Hen ever. Tyrants fall, the Air 
And other Elements prepare 
To Combat in a Civil-War, 
Large Oaks up by the. Roots are torn, 
The Savage Train | 
Upon the Foreſt or the Plain 
To a Proceffion through the Sky are born, 
Sulphureous Fire diſplays 
Its bageful Rays. 
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Then from the. hollow Womb | 


Of ſome refit Clond does comes 
The Blazing Metesr or Deſtruive Stone ; 


Diſtant below the Grambling Wind 


Pent up in Earth a yent would find; 
But Tailing, roars. . 
Like broken Waves upon the Rocky Shores. 
The Eatth wich Motion; 'rowls, 
Thoſe Buildings which did brave the Sky, 
Now in an humble poſture 1ye, 
: While here and there 
A ſubtile Prieſt-and Sooth ſayer 
J The Fatal Dirges howl. 
Thus when the firſt twelve Czſars fell, 
A Jubilee was kept in Hell ; 
But when that Heaven defgits the Brave 
Shall quit a-Life to filla Grave, 
The Sun turns pale: and\Courts a Cloud, 
From Mortals ſight his'GrieFro ſhroud, 
Shakes from his-Face aſhower of Rain, 
And _ views the' Wotld again. 
The Tonibs' of AncieatiHetaes weep, 
Hard MatbleTears tet fall: 
\ The Gen, who poſſeſs the Dees; - 
And ſeems the Iſlands Fate to keep, 
-FEament the" Funeral. 
Silence denotes the greateſt. Woe, 
$$ Calrks pre a Storm, 
Deep Waters {mootheſt are we know, . 
AndÞtafthe'evenielt Form. 
So *rifwhert Patrivis' ceaſe to be, 
And haſt to Immortealit PE 
Their Noble Souls bleſt Anpets: bele 
To the Ethereal Palace there, 
Mounting upon the amblent Air; 
While Wourided 'Atomes ptels the Fa: 
Of Mortais whs far” diftant are, 
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Hence ſudden Grief does ſeize the Mind, 
For good and brave apree ; 
Each being moves unto his Kind 
| By Native Sympathy. 
& *twas when mighty Cooper yg 
The Fabius of the Ile, 
A ſullen look the Great o'er-ſpread, 
The Common People looke 4s dead, 
| And Nature droopt the" While. 
Living; Religion, Liberty, 
A mighty Fence he ſtood, _ 
_ Peers Rights and Subjedts Propert 
None ſtronglier did maintain thai he, 
For which Rome fought his Blood. 
Deep' Politician, Engliſh Peer, 
That quaſh*t the power of Rome, _ 
The change of Stir they broughtls near, 
In bringing Romiſh Worſhip here, 
Was by thy $kill o'er-thrown : 
?*Lefs Heav'n a Miracle deligr'd 
Sire it could never be 
One ſo Gyantick in his Mind, 
That ſoar'd a pitch *bove humane kind, 
So ſmall a Corps ſhould be. 
' Time, was, the Court admir'd thy ſhrine, 
And did the homage pay: 
But wiſely thou, didſt Countermine, 
And having und the black deſigh, 
Scorri'd the Ignoble way. 
Having thus ſtrongly ſtem'd the'Tide, 
| And ſet thy. Country free: 
Thou, Caro like, an Exile prid'ft, 
'Mongſt Enemies belov*d reſid'ſt, 
Whilſt Good men Envy thee. 
And as the Sacred Hebrew Seer 
| C1naan to view defir'd ; 
90 Heav'n did ſhew this Noble Peer 
Tlieend of Popiſh Malice here, 
Which done, his foul expir'd. 
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A Satyr it Anſwer to a Friend, 1692. 


- 'F- Is ſtrangethat you,to whom T'velong been know, 
3 Should ask me why I always rail at th' Town; 

As a good Hound when he runs near his Prey, - 

With double Eagernefs is hard to Bay. 4 

So when a Coxcomb doth offend my ſight, | 

To eaſe my Spleen, I ſtraight go home and write : 

I love to bring Vice ill conceal'd to light. 

And I have found that they that Satyr write, 

Alone can ſeaſon the uſeful with the ſweet. 

Shou!d I write Songs, and to cool Shades confin'd, 

Expire with Love, who hate all Women kind! 

Then in my Cloſet, like ſome fighting Sparks, 

Thinking on Phillis Love upon my works: 

I grant 1 might with bolder Muſe. inſpir'd, 

Some Hero Sing worthy to be admir'd, 

Our King hath Qualities might entertain, 

Wich Nobleſt Subjeats Yaler's lofty Pen. | 

But then you'll own no Man is thought his Friend, 

That doth notlove the Pope and Tvrk commend. 

He who his Evil 'Counſellours diſlikes, 

Say what he will, ſtill like a Traytor ſpeaks. 

Now I Diſlimulation cannot bear, 

Truth and good Senſe, my Lines alike muſt ſhare. 

I lcve to call each Creature by his Name, 

H-— a Knave,S-— an Honeſt Man. + 

With equal ſcorn I, always did abhor, _ 

The Effeminate Fo and buſtling Men of War. 

The careful Face of Miniſters of State, 

I always judg'd to be-a down-right Cheat. 

The ſmiling Courtier, and the Counſellour Grave, 

1 always thought two different Marksof Knave. 

They that talk Toud; and they that draw i th' Pit, 

Thele want of Courage ſhew, thoſe want of Wit. 

1 hus all the World endeavours to appear, 

What they d be thought co be, not what they are. 


[ 
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If any then by moſt unhappy choice, . 

Seek for content in London's crow d and noiſe. 
Muſt form his words and manners to the place, 
If he'll ſee Ladies muſt like 7:lers drefs.. 

In a ſoft tone without one word of Senſe, 

Muſt talk of Dancing and the Court of France, 
Muſt praiſe alike the. ugly and the fair, 

Buckly's good Nature, Felrons ſhape and Hair, 


Exalt my Lady Portſmouth's Birth and Wit, - 


And vow. ſhe's only for a Monarch fit., 
Although the fawning Coxcombs all do know, 
[She's lain with Beaufort and the Count de Leav. 
This method with ſome ends of Plays, 

Baſely apply'd, and dreſt it a French Phraſe 
To Ladies favour, can een Hewt raiſe, 


He that from Buſineſs would Preferment oet, 
Plung'd.in the Toyls and Infamies of State, 


AllSenſeof Honour fromhis Breaſt muſt drive, 


Andin acourſe of Villanies reſolve to live. 
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Muſt wings and flatter the King's Owls and Curs, 


Nay worſe, muſt be obſequious to his Whores. 


Muſt always ſeent to_ approve what they commend, 


What they diſlike, by him muſt be contemn'd. 


And when at laſt by a thoufand different Crimes, 


The Monſter to his wiſht-for Greatneſs climbs, 
He muſt in his continu'd greatneſs wait, 


With Guilt and Fears, the Impriſon'd D—y's Fats 


This Road has H—r and S—7r gone, - - 

And thus muſt anſwer for the Iiis they've done. 
Who then would live in. ſo deprav'd a Town, 
Where pleaſure is but Folly, power alone . 

By Infamy obtain'd ! —— 


_ Wiſe Heraclitus, all his life-time griev'd, 
Democritus 1n endleſs Laughter Liv'd ; 

Yet to the firſt no fears of Plots were known; 
Nor Parliaments remov'd to Popiſh Town. 
Murthers nor favour'd, Virtues not ſuppreſt, + 


Laws not derided, act not oppreſt 


: Not 
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Nor King, who Claudias like, expels his Son, 
To make th? Imperious Nero Prince of Rome ; 
Nor yet to move the others merry 'vane, 

| Did Cuckolds (who each Boy I'th' ſtreetcould name) 
Moſt learned -proof in publick daily give, 
That-hey themſelves do their own ſhame contrive; 
While their Lewd Wives ſcouring from place toplace, 
T”-expoſe their ſecree Members, hide their Face. 

Bur I o! how wouldthis Sage have burſt his ſpleen, 
Had he ſeen Whore 'and Fool with merry King, 
And Miniſters of State' at Supper fit, 

Miſtaking Bawdy Ribaldry tor wit; | 

Whilſt C—s with tottering Crown and empry purſe, 
(Derided by his Foes, to's Friends a Curſe) | 
Abandon'd now by .exery Man of Wit, 
Delights himſelf with any he can get. | 
Pimps, Fools, and Paraſites, make up the Rout, 

For wantof bolus Meyers; none's left out. 

But I ſhall weary both*my falf and you, © ' 

To tell you all the Follies that T know. ' 
How 2 great Lord, in numbers ſoft, thought fir, 
( Though void of Senſe; to ſet'tip for a Wit.) 
And how with wondrous-Spirit, he and's Friend 
An Epitaph 'to Cruel Cloris pen'd ;' © 
His Name (T think) Thardly need to tell, 
For who ſhould be, but the Lord Ar—T1. 
But ſhould T here waſte Paper to declare, 
The ſenſeleſs Tricks of every filly Peer, 
I'd as good tell how many ſeveral ways, 
The trufty Duke his Country ftill betrays. 
How full che'World is ſtuft with Knave and/Fool, 
How to be very Honeſt is counted dull. . 
How to ſpeak plain, and greatneſs to difpiſe, 
Is chought a Madneſs, but Flattery is Wiſe, 
 Diflimalation excellent, to cheata Friend 
A very Trifle, provided ſtill our end | 
Be but the Snare We'call our Intereſt, _. 
Then nothing is ſo bad, but thatis beſt; | 
- 4 | 3 et 
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PlI therefore end this vain Satyrick rage; _ 
And leave the Biſhops to reform the Age. 
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A Charadter of the Engliſh. I» Allufioy to 
Tacit. de Vit. Agric. | 


TJ HE Free-born Engliſh, Generous and Wiſe, 
Hate Chains, but do not Government deſpiſe : 
Rights of the Crown, Tribute and Taxes, they 
When Lawfully Exadted, freely pay. | W 
Force they abhor, and Wrong they ſcorn to bear, | 
More guided by their Judgment. chan theic Fear 6 | 
Juſtice with them is never held ſevere. 

Here Power by: Tyranny. was never got ; 

Laws may perhaps Enſhare them, Force eannot: 

Raſh Councils here, have ſtill the ſame Effec ; 

The ſureſt way to: Reign 1s to; prote. | 

Kings are leaſt ſafe in their unbounded Will, 
Joyn'd with the Wretch'd Power of doing ill: 
Forſaken moft when they're moſt Abſolute; 
Laws guard the Man,-and only bind theBrute: . 

To force that Guard, and with the worſt to joyn; 

Can never be a prudent:King's deſign - 

What King would chuſe to be a Caraline? . A 
Break his own Laws, ſtake an unqueſtion'd Throne; 
Confpire with Vaſſals to: Uſurp his own ; 
"Tis rather ſome baſe Favourites Vile pretence, , 

To Tyrannize at the wrong'd'King's. expence. - 

Let France, grow Proud, bengath the Tyrants Luſt, 
While the Rackt.Pegple crawl and lick che Duſt: - . 
The mighty Genious of. chis Ifle diſdains 
Ambitious Slavexy.and Golden Chains. 
England to ſervile Yoke did ne ex bow, 

What Conqueroursneer preſum'd,who dares do nowi 
Roman nor Normen ever could pretend _ . _ 

To have Enſlav'd,but.made this Iſle; their Friend. . | 
a4? K. 2 Cullen 
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Cullen with bis Flock of Miſſes, 1679. 


S Cullen drove his Sheep along, 
By #4itebal! there was ſuch a throng 
Of Earis Coaches at che Gate, | 
The filly Swain was forc'd to wait. 
Chance threw him on Sir Edward $-———— 


' The filly Knight that Rhimes to Mutton: 


Cullen, Ste he,) this is the , 

For win England once did pray ; 

The day ng fers our Monarch free, 

From bucter'd Buns and-Slavery. 

This. hour from French Intreagues, Hog faid,) 
Hel clear his Council and his Bed. 
Portſmouth he vouchſafes to know, 

Was the caſt Whore of Count de Loe. 

She muſt return and {all her place ; 


ers (you ſee) flock in a pace ; 
Sion ith' Court beitig-once Proclam d, 


In ſteps fair R3 — d once fo fam'd: 


She offers much bue was refus'd, 
And of miſcartiapes accusd. 


* Nor would his Majeſty accept her: 


At thirty; who at fifteen left her : 

She blu tand Modeſtly withdrew: 
Next M——ton a Bp in View, 
- was of M—— xe." 


Ofc ; Hide; of Cloaths from France 


Of Arm-pirs, Toes 'of Nauſeance ;-- 

At wl:ich the Court ſer up a Laughter, 
She never pleads'bur for Daugheer; 
A Buxom laſs fit for the no | 
Were nother Father in 


Beſides ſome ttange incefiuous Stories 


Of Hey and her long C—ies : 
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With theſe exceptions ſhe's diſmiſt, 
And M -ud Fair enters the Liſt : 
Husband in Hand moſt decently, 
And begs at any rate to Buy : 

She offered Jewels of great price, 

And dear Sir Samuels next Device. 
Whether it be a Pump or Table, 
Glaſs Houſe or any other Bauble. 

But ſhe was told ſhe had been trry'd, 
And for good Reaſon lay'd aſide. 

Next in ſteps pretty Lady G 

Offers her Lerd ſhould nothing fay ; 
'Gainſt the next Treaſurer accuſed, 

So her pretence was not refus'd : 

R in rage bid her be gone, 
And play her game out with her Son ; 
Or if ſhe lik'd an aged Carcaſs, 

For L-——-get a Noble Marqueſs. 

Sh ry offered for the place, 

All ſhe had gotten from his Grace; 

She knew his wants and could comply 
With all his wants of Leachery. 

She was diſmiſt with Scorn and told 
Where a Tall P - was to be Sold. 
 Thenin cameDowdy M -—— ze, 
That Foreign Antiquated Quean 
Who ſoon was told the King no more 


J, 


Would deal with an Intrigueing Whore: . 


190 No already had mow her 

0 good an Equipage de Fomtre; 

He: Grace at thele " 

And ſneakt away to Villain Frank. 
Fair L- ——-too her claim put in, 

"Twas urg'd ſhe was to much a Kin: 

dhe modeſtly reply'd no more _ 

A Kin than $ —- x was before: 


Beſides ſhe had often heard her Mother _ 


Call her the Daughter : 
| 3 


ebukes lookt Blank, 


D —of Buck. 
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She did not drivel gnd had Sence, 

To which all his had no pretence ; 

Yet for the preſent ſhe's put off, 

And told ſhe was not Whore enough. 

Ly - -s Smil'd at that Exception, 
And doubted not of good Reception. 
Put in her claim, Vowing ſhe'd Steal 

All chat her Husband got of Neale: 

To by the. place a)l ſhe could get, 

By- his long Suit with Mr. Pt : 

But from Goliah's fieze of Gath, . 

Down to the Pitch of little Wroth ; 

The Court was told ſhe lay with all, 

The roaring Royſters of Whire-hall: 

For which old R -leſt ſhe'd grudge, 
Gave her the making of a Judge: P 
She bow'd and ſtraight went her way, 
To Haunt the Court, Park, and Play. 

In ſtept ſtately Carry F——-er, 
Straight the whole Court began to Praiſe her; 
As fine as Chains and Point could make her, ' 
She vow'd the King or Goal'muſt take her. 
R ——— -reply.d, he was Retrenching, 
And Vow'd no more'of coftly Wenching: 
That ſhe was Proud and went too Gaiidy, 
Nor could the Swear, Drink or talk Bawdy, 
Virtues requiſite for'that place 

More than Youth, Wit, or'ia'good Face. 

' (C-—-ard offered down'a Million, 

But ſhe was ſoon told of Caftillivn ; 

At that nanie The fell a weeping © © 

And ſwore ſhe was undone with Keeping: 
That C =, 6-——, hadſpdrain'd her, 


She could not live 6n the'Remainder? * 
The Courr ſaid, there” was tiv Record,” | 
Of any to that place Reſtsr*d, F< 0K 
| Nor might the Kitig arthele Years ventiite, 
- Who in his Prime” could'tiot comenther. *- 


Young 
# - $6 
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Young Lad -s ſtept up and urg'd, 

She'd = a her Father Forg'd: p 

But ſhe was told her Family 

Was tainted with Presbytery : 

She faid her Mother with clean Heart 

And Hand, had lately done her part, 

In bringing 24 -—— ne to Bed,' | 

Nor was't her fault the Babe was Dead: 

For her R y own'd his Paſſion, 

But faid, he ſtaid for Declaration. 

| Ingaged, no matter of great'weight, 

To paſs till after fome debate * 

In his great Council ſothey Adjourn'd, 

And Cullen with his Flocks return'd. _ 

Swearing there was at every Fair 

Blither Girls than any there. 


Sir Tho. Amſtrong's Ghoſt. 


| HEgroms,dear oy ;which theworldemploy, 
Would pleafe thy hoſt, ro fee transform'dto joy: 

Had'ft thou abroad found fafery in thy flight, | 

Thy immortal honour had not ſhin'd fo bright; 

Thou fill hadft been a worthy Patriot thought: 

Bur now thy pglory's te perfetion broughe, 

In Exile and in Death to England true, 

What more could Bratas or juſt Care do? 

What can the Villains ſpread to blaſt thy fame, 

Unlefs thy former Loyalty they blame 2 

To be concern'd the Srwarts to reſtore, 

Is a reproach that hardly. can be bore. _. 

The utmoſt Plague a Nation could befall, 

Like the forbidden Fruit, it curſt us all. 

Yet thou in ſeaſon a brave Convert grew, 

Abhorr'd their counfdls and their inc'reft too: 

And death at laſt before their ſmiles preferr'd ; 

Py OR IE GOT} 
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Let *em now place thy Quarters in the Air, 


"Twill pe thy ſoul to think they flouriſh therg; 


'Thou 
And flumbring lie, whilſt England was a Slave: 
Ay CO ands a Monument to all, | 
Till the whole Progeny a Victim fall ; 

In a blaſphemous ſtrain, call Martyrdom ; 
For they in guilt tranſcendently excel], 
All that e'er Poets or Hiſtorians tell. 


To ad freſh Murders, -and by Flames devour 2 


Is but the recreation of their power: 

For they alone are for deſtruction choſe, 
Who either Rome or Tyranny oppoſe: _ 
Tarquin and Nero were but Types of theſe, 

In whom all crimes are in their laſt degrees. 
Swelling like Nile in a prodizious Flood © ' 
Of execrable Villanies and Blood: 

Yet how the age their Lives and Peace betray, 
And thoſe whom th*'ought to ſacrifice rh' obey. 
_ lick up Poyſon and'to Tortures run, 
And madly hugg all Egypr's Plagues in one. 
Degenerous Slaves! ſuch. Monſters to adore, 
Oh wht Sodem ſo carels d before 7 ; 4] 
Quick vengeance put-a period to their breath, 
By their acltrution a the groaning earth : 
For Mortals attempt the righteous work.in vain ; 
Heaven itfelfdoes th' immediate glory claim, 
For they're reſery'd by Thunder to: be lain. 


corn'ſt to hope for freedome in the Grave; 


d like their Father, tread that Stage, which ſome, 


The Royal Game : or, A Princely new Play found. 


18a Dream,” &c. ' 1672. 
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v think the Story which I here do tell "2 
Was never dream't it fallech out ſo true. 
T do confeſs it's ſomething hard to find 
' A crooked Path direAly in the dark; 
And while a Man's aſleep, you know hes blind, 
'* And can't eaſily hit on a Mark. 
Well, be it ſo, yer this you know 1s right, 
' What's ſeen ith' Day is dreamt again ar Night. 

" * A Dream hope will no Wiſe manoffend, 3 
Nor will-it Treaſon be (I trow ) to lend . 
A Copy of my Dream unto my Friend. 

" Cabal, beware your Shins, 


4 
» * 


For thus my Tale begins. 


The Dream of the Cabal; 4 Prophetick Satyr, 
© - "Anno 1672. 


As *other Night in Bed I thinking lay, | 

* How I my Rent ſhou'd to my Landlord Pay, 
Since Corn, nor Wool, nor Beaſt would Money make ; 
Tumbling perplex'd, theſe Thoughts kept me awake, 
What will botome of this mad: World, quoth I? 
Whar s its Diſeaſe? what is'its Remedy? * 
| Where will it iſſue? whereto does it tend ? 
=o eaſe to Miſery *tis to know its end. 
Till Servants Dreaming, as they us'd to doe 
Snor'd me aſleep, I fell a Dreaming too. 
Methought there met the Grand Cabal of Seven, 
(Odd numbers ſome Men fay do beſt pleaſe Heaven) 
When fate they were, and Doors were all faſt ſhut, 
I ſecret was behind the Hangings put: © | 
Both hear and 'ſeeT could; bur he that there 
- Had placed me, bad me have as great a care 


From thence I came, refoly'd ſhou'd be my Doubt. 
What would become of this mad World, 'unlefs 
Preſent Defigns were crofs'd with ill fucceſs * 
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| Butin my Judgmenit, beſt isnong-at all; _ 
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No money get to gee the bonny Laſs, | 
But full as good be Born without a — 

Ten thouſand Plagues light on his Cragg (that gang) 
To make you be bur third part of a King. , 

De 1 take my Saul, I'll ne erthe matter mince, 

Pd rather ſubject be then fike a Prince. 

To Hang, and Burn, and Slay, and Draw,and Kill, 


And meaſure aw things by my awn gude will, 


Men, or: Laws, it looks fo like a Stare. 
This eager well-meantZea! ſome Laughter ftirr'd ; 
Till Noſe half Pluſh, half Fleſh, the Inkhorn Lord 
Crav*d Audience thus. Grave Majeſty Divine, [ Arling. 
(Pardon that Cambridge Title, I make mine) | 
Wenow are enter'd on the great'ſt Debate 
That can concern your Throneand Royal State. 
His grace hath ſoſpoke all, that we who next 
Speak after, can but comment on his Text : 
Only'tis wonder at this ſacred Board, 
Shou'd ſit *mongſt us a Magna Charts Lord, 
A Peer of old Rebellious Barons breed, 
Worſt, and great'ſt Enemies to Royal Seed. 
But to proceed ; well was iturg'd by s Grace, 
Such Liberty was givenfor twelve years ſpace, 
That are by paſt, there's no neceflity 
Of new Foundations, if ſafe you'll be. 
What Travel, Charge and Art before was ſet 
This Parliament, ws had, you can't forget ; 
Now force, .cajole, and. eourt, and bribe for fear 
They wrong ſhould run, e'er ſincethey have been here. 
What diligence, what fiudy,day-and night 
Was on us;;and what:care;to keep:them right ? 
Wherefore (if -good),yow can't make Parliament, 
On whomſuch: coſts, tuch-art-and pains were'ſpent, 
And Moneys, all we. had for them to-do ; | 
Since we miſsthat; ?tisbeft diſmiſs them-toq, 
"Tistrue, this Houſe the beſtis you can call, 


EBay Dominion-.;' a Checkmate I hate, 
O 
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Well mor'd, the whole Cabalcry'd, Parliaments 
Are cdloggs to Princes, and their brave intents. 
One did objec, 'twas againſt Majeſty 
To obey the Peoples pleaſure. Another he 
Their Inconvenience argues, and that nexher 
Clofe their Deſigns were, nor yet ſpeedy either. 
Whilft chus confuſed chatter'd the Cabal, 
And many mov'd, noneheard, but ſpeak didall ; 

A little bobtail*d Lord, Urchin of State, |[ Chancel Shafiſ. 
A Praifſe-God-bare-bone Peer whom all men hate, 
Amphidious Animal, half Fool, half Knave ; 
'd ſilence, and this purblind Counfel gave : 

' Bleft and beſt Monarch that cer Scepter bore, 
 Renown'd for Vertue, but for Honour more ; 

That Lord fpake laſt, has well and wiſely ſhown, 
That Parliaments, nor new, nor old, nor none 

Can well be truſted longer ; for the State 
AndGlory of the Crown, hate all Checkmate. 

That Monarchy may fromits Childhood grow 

To man's Eſtate ; France has taught us how 
Monarchy's Divine: Divinity it ſhows, 

That he goes backward that not forward goes. 
Therefore go on, let other Kingdoms ſee 

Your Wills your Law, that's abſolute Monarchy ; 
Armixt hodge-podge will now no longer do, 

Ceſar or nothing you are brought unto : 
Strike then, Great Sir, 'fore theſe Debates take wind, 
Remember that Occaſion's bald behind. 

Our Game's furein this, if wiſely play'd, 

And facred Votes to th' Vulgar not betray'd ;, 

But if the Rumour ſhou'd once get'on wing, 

That we conſule to make you abslute King, 
ThePlebeians head, the Gentry forſooth, 
They ftraie-would fnort and have an aking Tooth ; 
Leſt they, I fay, ſhould gout great Secrets ſcent, 
And you fe in nulli g Parliament. 

I think it Gr. and a greater $kill.. | 

To obviate, than to oercome anill ; SE 
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For thoſe that head the Head are full as rule, 
When th' humor takes, as th' following Mutritude x 
Therefore be quick in your Reſolves, and when 
Reſoly'd you have, execute quicker then. 
Remember your'great Father loſt the Game 
by ſlow Proceedings, mayn't you do the ſame ? 
An unexpected, unregarded blow 
Wounds more than ten made by an open Foe. 
Delays doDangers breed ; the Sword is yours, 
By Law declar'd, what need of other Powers? 
We may unpolitick be judg'd, or worſe, 
If we can't make the Sword command the Purſe ; 
No Art, or Courtſhip can the rule ſo ſhape 
Withouta Force, it muſt be done by Rape : 
And when *tis done, to ___—_ cannor help, 
Will fatisfie enough the gende Whelp. 
Phanaticks they'll to Providence impure 
Their Thraldom, and immediately grow mnrte ; 
For they, poorpious Fools, think' the Decree | 
Of Heavenfalls on them, though from Hell ic be ; 
And when their'reafon is abas'd to it, | 
They forthwith think't' Religion to-fubmit, 
And' vainly glorying in a paſhve Shame, 
They'll putof Man to wearthe Chriſtian Name: 
Wherefore to lull *em, do their Hopes fulfill 
With Liberty,  chey*re halcer'd at your Will ; 
Give them but Conventicle-room, and they 
Will kt you ſteal the Engliſhman away, 


| And heedlefs be, till you your Ners haveſpread, ' 


And pull'd down Conventicles on their Head. : -. 
Militia therefore. and Parliaments caſhier, 

A formidable ftanding Army rear, 

They'll mount you up, and up you foon will be, 
They'll fear who neer did love your Monarchy : 
And if they fear, no matter for their hace ; 
To rule by Law becomes a ſneaking State. 
Lay by all Fear, care'not what, People ſay, 
Regard tothem will your Deſigns betray ; — - 
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When bite they cannot, what hurt can barking do ? 
And, Sir, in time we'll ſpoil their barking too, 
Make Coffee-Clubs talk of more humble Bog 
Than rw Aﬀairs, and Intereſt of Kings 
Thus ſpake the Ri Jing Peer, when one as grave; 
That had much le Fool, but more of Knave, _. 
Began : 'Great Sir, it gives no ſmall, content, . [Clif 
To hear ſuch Zeal (for you) *gainſt Parliament ;. 
Wherefore, though I an Enemy no leſs 
To Parliaments than you your ſelves profeſs ; 
Yet IT muſt alfo enter my proteſt 
"Gainſt theſe rude rumbling Counſels indi; eſt. 
And, Great Sir, tell you, 'tis.an harder thing 
Than they ſuggeſt, to make you. abs'lute King ; 
Old Buildings: to pull down, believe true, 
Moredanger in-it hath, than building, New.: 
And whact ſhall prop, your Superſtructure cill - 
Another you have built that ſaits. your Will ? 
An Army ſhall, ;fay: they (content) bu ftay, 
From: whenoe ſhall this. new Army.chave its pay ? | 
For eaſie gentle Government awhile. | 

Muſt firſt appear:this-Kingdom to; beguile 
The Peoples minds, and: makeithem cry vp, you,, | 
For raifing Old, and'making-better New... ; i 
For Taxes with new Governtnent all will blame, 
And put the-Kingdom ibon/into'eflame : . 1428 
For Tyranny has no: ſuch.lovely: Look. - £20 
To catch Men. with,: unleſs youhide. che. Hook ; 
And fio: Beje.hides-iemorechan: p PwE-: EAlC; 
Eaſe buz-their; Taxes, then do what yau,pleate. 
Wherefore, all: wild Debates lady, om "whence. / 
Shall Money riſe ta bear this vaſt expence ? , 
Forout: firſtthoughes thus wellreſolyed,. we 

in other things much ſooner; ſhall, agres::- 
Join then with Mother-Chureh, whoſe ve IM fads 
Ope to receive us, ſtretchin Vol ous Hands: $::1 
Cloſe buthis-breach; and we let Jon bes 

Te as-Opeti as her Arms 
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For ſacred Sir, (by 'gteſs T do not ſpeak) 
Of poor ſhe'll nates jv rich, and ſtrong of weak. 
At home, abroad; no Money, no nor Men, 
| She'll let you lack, turn but to her-agen.- 
| The Scot cou'd here no longer hold; butcry'd, [Zaud. 
DeP take the Pape, ' and all that's on his ſide ; 
The Whore of Rome, that mickle Man of-Sin, 
Plague take the Mother,  Bearas, andaw the Kin. 
What racks my Saul! muſt 'we the holy Rood 
Place in God's Kirk again ? troth *cis-not gude, 
I defy the Loon, the Del and allthis 'Works, ' 
The Pape ſhall lig no mare in'God's gude Kirk, 
The Scot with Laughter check'd,. they all agreed, 
The Lordſpoke laſt ſhou'din his'Speech-proceed, { CLF. 
Which thus he did ; Great Sir, Youknow-*tis Seaſon 
Salrs all the motions that' we'make with: Reaſon ; 
And now a ſeaſon is afforded us, | 
The beſt &er came, and moſt propittous. - 
Beſides the Summ the Cathy iicks wilt advance, ' 
You know the Offers we.are made from-France; 
And to have Money'and no Parliament, 
Muſt fully anſwer your deſign'd intane.: +. 
And thus without tumultuous noiſe, or huff 
Of Parliaments, you may have Money enough ; 
Which,. if negle&ed'now, there's none knows when 
Like Opportunities may berhad again, - . | 
For all to extirpate, 'now combined be, 
Both crvib and religious Tiberty, 2 et 
Thus Money yow'll have to exalt the>Crown, 
Without ftooping Majeſty to Connery Clown. 
|  Thetriple League; know; will be objected; 
| As if that ought by-us 'to be reſpeRed; | \ 
But who to Hereticks,' or Rebel pay*ch 
| The truth ingag'd to by folemn Faith, : -- 
Debauiched Vertue, by thoſe very things, 
The'Church profaneth and debaſeth Kings, 
As {8 your {elf have admirably ſhown .- 'a 
By burnang-ſolemn-Coy'nant, *though Four wn 3: hs. 
”aith, 
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| Faith, Juſtice, Truth, Plebeian Vertnes be; 

Look well in them, and not in Majeſty. 

For publick Faith is but a publick Thief, 

The greateſt Cheat in Nature's vain Belief. | 

The ſecond Lord though check'd, yet did not fear, 

Impatient grew and could -noJonger bear, 

But roſe in heat, and that 2 little rude  _ 

The Lord's voice interrupts, and for Audience ſu'd: 

Great Majeſty, authentick-Authors fay, 

When hands was lifted. up, Crſ#s to ſlay, ' 

The Fathers's danger oh th? Dumb Son did make 

Such deep Impreſſions that he forthwith ſpake. 

Pardon, Great Sir, If I, in imitation, 

Seeing the danger to your Land and Nation, 

Do my reſfolv'd-on Silence alſo break, 

Although'I ſee the matter I ſhall ſpeak, 

Under ſuch diſadvantages will fall, _ 

That it, as well as I, exploded ſhall ; K 

But vainly. do they boaſt they Loyal are, .; 

That cart for Princes good, Reflections bear : 

Nor will I call: Compurgators to prove, _ 

What honour to the Crown Iv'e born, with Love, 

My Ads have ſpoken, and ſufficient are, 

Above what &er Derractors did or dare. 

Wherefore, Great Sir, *cis Ignorance, or Hate, 

DiRates theſe Counſels, you to precipitate. 

For ſay't again I will, 'not eat'my word, 

No CounciPs Power, no, nor yet the Sword 

Can old Foundations alter or make new : | 

= _ interpret who rn ks. 1g Wh i, 
ole;Country Gentry with their at con, 

Will ſhew how much/you Courtiers are miſtaken ; 

For Parliaments'are not of that. cheap rate, 

That they will-down: without a broken Pate ; 

And then I doubt you'll find thoſe worthy Lords 

More Braye-and Champions wich. their Tongue than 

. Wherefore, Dread Sir, encline not Royal Ear (Swords 

To their Advice, but ſafer Counſels hear hay 
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Stay till theſe Lords have got a Crown to loſe, 

And then conſult with them which way they'll chuſe, 

Will you all hazard for their humours fake, 

Who nothing have to looſe, nothing at ſtake; 

And at one Game your Royal Crown expoſe, 

To gratifie the fooliſh Luſts of thoſe, 

Who hardly have ſubſiſtence how to live, 

But what your Crown and Giace to them does pive 3 

And one of thoſe (Bagg-pudding) Gentleman, 

(Except their Places) would buy nine or ten: 

Then, why they ſhould thus ſlight the Gentleman, 

I ſee no reaſon, nor think how they can ; 

For had not Gentleman done more than Lord, 

P11 boldly fay't, you ne'er had been reſtor'd. 

But why, of Armies now, Great Sir, muſt we 

(So fond juſt now) all on the ſudden be ? 

What faithfull Guardians have they been to Pow'rs 

That have employ'd em, that you'd make *em yours ? 

Enough our Age, we need not ſeek the glory 

Of Armies Faith, in old, or doubtfull Story : 

Your Father *gainſt the Scots an Army rear d, 

But ſoon, that Army more than Scot he fear'd: 

He was in haſt to raiſe them, as we are, 

But to disband them was far more his care; 

How Scottiſh Army after did betray 

His Truft and Perſon both, I need not ſay. 

Rump-Parliament an Army rear'd, and they 

The Parliament that rais'd them, did betray ; 

The Lord Protector they ſet up one hour, 

The next pull'd down the Protetorian pow'r. 

Your Father's Block and Judges the ſame. Troops 

Did guard, ſome Tongues at Death of both made hoops; 

And will you ſuffer Armies to beguile, 

And give your Crown. and them to Croſs and Pile? 

What if as 24onk ſhou'd both ſwear, lie and feign, 

Till he does both your Truſt and Army gaing 

And you believe his Oath and Faith is true, 

But ſerves hioſelf inſtead of ſerving you, : 
L Pardon, 
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Pardon, Great Sir, if Zeal tranſports my Tongue, 
T” expreſs what your Greatneſs don't become. 
Expoſe I can't your Crown and ſacred Throat 

To the falſe Faith of a common Red-coat. 

Your Law, your All does ſence ſecure from Fears ; 
That kept, what trouble needs of Bandileers? 
Conſider, Sir, *tis Law that makes you King, 

The Sword another to the Crown-may bring ; 

For Force knows no diſtin&tion, longeſt Sword 
Makes Peaſant Prince, Lackquey above his Lord. 
If that be all that we muſt have for Laws, 

Your Will inferiour may be to Fack Straw's. 

Tf greater Force him follow; there's no Right 
Where Law is failing, and for Will men fight. 
Beſt Man is he alone whoſe Steel's moſt ſtrong ; 
Where no Law is, there's neither right nor wrong. 
That Fence broke down, and all in-common laid. 
Subjects may Prince, and Prince may them invade. 
See, greateſt Sir, how theſe your Throne lay down, 
Inſtead of making great your Royal Crown, 

How they diveſt you of your Majeſty: 

For Law deſtroy'd, you are no more than we. 
And very vain would be the Plea of Crown, 
Wher Statute-Laws, arid Parliaments are down. 
This Peer proceeded on to ſhew how vain 

An Holy League would be with Rome again, 

And what diſhonour *twould be to.our Crowns, 

If unto France give cautionary Towns. 

He's interrupted, -and bid ſpeak no more, 

By's enraged Majeſty, who deeply ſwore, 

His Tongue had fo run o'er, that he'd take 

Such Vengeance on him, and example make 

. To after Apes, all which heard ſhou'd fear, 

To ſpeak what wou'd diſpleaſe the Royal Ear ; 
And bid the Lord that ſpoke before go on, 

And ſilence all ſhould keep till he had done ; 

Who thus his Speech re'ſlum'd. If Lord ſpake laft, 
To interrupt me had not made ſuch haſt, | 
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T ſoon had done; for I was come, Great Sir, 
T adviſe your ſending Dutch Embaſſador ; 
But much it does concern you whom to truſt, 
With this Embaſly : for none true, nor juſt, 
Wiſe, Stout, or Honourable, nor a Friend, 
Should you inany wiſe reſolve to ſend, 
Leſt any unſeer:, or unlucky Chance 
Shou'd in this TVar befall to us or France. 
We =P that loathed wretch give to the hate 
Of th? Peoples fury, them to fatiate. 
And when all's done that can be done by man, 
Much muſt be left to chance, do what we can. 
And if you'll make all Chriſtendom your Friend, 
And put to Dutch-land-League an utter end ; 
Then ſurely you may have of Men and Treaſure 
Enough of both to execute your Pleaſure. 

This Speech being ended, five or fix agree, 
France ſhall be lov'd, and Holland hated be. 
All gone, I wak'd, and wondred what ſhould mean 
All I had heard, methought *twas more than Dream, 
And if Cabal thus ſerve us Engliſhmen, 
*Tis'ten to one but I ſhall dream again. 


On the Three Dukes killing the Beadle on Sunday 
Morning, Febr. the 26th, 167:;. 


NE Holborne lies a Park of great Renown, 
The place, I do ſuppoſe, is not unknown. 
For brevity's ſake the Name I ſhall not tell, 
Becauſe moſt genteel Readers know it well, 
(Since middle Park near Chairing-Croſs was made, 
They ſay there is a great decay of Trade, 
"Twas there Gleek of Dukes by Fury brought 
With bloody mind a ſickly Damfſel ſought, 
And againſt Law her Caſtle did invade, 
To take from her her inſtrument of Trade, 
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*Tis ſtrange (but ſure they thought not on't before) 
Three Baftard Dukes ſhould come Cundoe one Whore, 
Murder was cry'd (truth is, her cafe was ſad) 
When ſhe was like to loſe ev'n all ſhe had: 

In came the Watch, diſturb'd with Sleep and Ale, 
By ſhrill Noiſes, but they could not prevail, 

T” appeaſe their Graces ; ſtraight roſe Moya! Jarrs 
Betwixt the Night black Guard and Silver” Stars ; 
'Then fell the Beadle by a Ducal Hand, ©. 

For daring to pronounce the ſawcy Stand. 

The way in Blood certain Renown to win, 

Is firſt with Bloody Noſes to begin. 

The high-born Youths their haſty Errand tell, 

Dam ye you Rogue, we'll fend your Soul to Hell. 
They need not ſend a Meſſenger before, 

They're too. well known there to ſtay long at Door. 
See what miſhaps dare ev'n invade Whitehall; 

This filly Fellow's death puts off the Ball, 

And ditappoints the Queen, poor little Chuck, 

I warrant "twould have danc'd it like a Duck. 


The Fidlers, Voices, Entries, all the ſport, | 


And the gay Show pnt off, where the brisk Court 
Anticipates in rich Subſidy-Coats 

All that is got by Mercenary Votes: 

Yet ſhall 7/4:zehall the Innocent, the Good, 
See theſe men dance all daub'd with Lace and Blood. 
Near tother Park there ſtands an aged Tree, 

As fit as if *ewere made o'th nonce for Three ; 

Where that no Ceremony may be loſt, 

Each Duke for State may have a ſeveral Poſt. 

What Storms may riſe out of fo black a Cauſe, 

If ſuch Turd-Flies ſhall break through Cobweb Laws? . 
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The Hiſtory of Inſipids; 4 Lampoon, 1676. 
By the Lord Roch —-r. 


I, 
Haſt, pious, prudent, C the Second, 
The Miracle of thy Reſtoration, 
May like to that of Quails be reckon'd 
Rain'd on the 1/rae/iriſh Nation ; 
The wiſh'd for Blefling from Heav'n ſent, 
Became their Curſe and Puniſhment. 
2, 
The Vertues in thee, C —— inherent, 
Although thy Countenance be an odd-picce, 
Prove thee as true a God's Vicegerent 
As Cer was Harry with the Codpiece : 
For Chaſtity and pious Deeds, 


His Grandfire Harry, C exceeds. 


3+ 
Our Romiſh Bondage-breaker Harry, 
Eſpouſed half a dozen Wives ; 
onely one reſolv'd to marry, 
And other Mens he never 
Yet hath he Sons and Daughters more, 
Than &er had Harry by threeſcore. 


C 


4 
Never was ſuch a Faith's Defender, 
He like a politick Prince, and pious, 
Gives liberty to conſcience tender, 
And doth to no Religion tye us. 


 Tews, Turks, Chriſtians, Papiſts, he'll pleaſe us, 


With Moſes, Mahomer, or f — 


In all affairs of Churd? or State, 
He very zealous is, and able, 
Devout at Prayers, and ſits up late 
At the Cabal and Council-Table; 
L 3 
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His very Dog at Council-Board, 
Sits grave and wiſe as any Lord. 
6, 

Let C-—— his Policy no man flout, 

The wiſeſt Kings have all ſome Folly ; 
Nor let his Piety any doubt ; 

C —— like a Sovereign wiſe and holy, 
Make young Men Judges of the Bench, 
and Biſhops thoſe that love a Wench, 


; | 3 | 
His Father's Foes he doth reward, 

Preſerving thoſe that cut off's Head : 
Old Cavaliers the Crown's beſt Guard, 

He let's them ſtarve for want of Bread. 
Never was any King endow'd | 
With ſo much Grace and Gratitude. 

8, 

Blood that wears Treaſon in his Face, 
_ Villain compleat, in Parſon's Gown, 
How much is he at Court in Grace 

For ſtealing Ormend and the Crown 2 
Since Loyalty does no man good, 
Let's ſteal the King and out-do Blood. 


9. 
A Parliament of Knaves and Sots, 
Members by name, you muſt not mention, 
He keeps in Pay, and buys their Votes; © 
Here with a Place there with a Penſion. 
When to give Money he can't cologue 'um, 
He doth with Scorn. prorogue, prorogue *um. 
bo. | 
Butthey long ſince, by too much giving, 
| Undid, betray'd, and ſold the Nation ; 
Making their Memberſhips a Living, * 
Better than &'er was Sequeſtration. 
God give thee C a Reſolution 
To dama the Knaves by Diſlolution, 


To 
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Fame is not grounded on Succels, 

Though Victories were Cz/ar's Glory ; 
Loſt Battels make not Pompey lefs, 

But left them ſtiled great in Story, 
Malicious Fate doth oft deviſe 
To beat the Brave and fool the Wile. 

I2, 

Charles in the firſt Dutch War ſtood fair 

To have been Sovereign of the Deep ; 
When Opdam blew up in the Air, 

Had not his Highneſs gone to ſleep. 
Our Fleet ſlack'd Sails, fearing his waking, 
The Dutch elſe had been in fad taking, 


= 

The Bergen Buſineſs was well laid, | 
Though we paid dear for that Deſign : ' 

Had we not three days parling ſtaid, 

The Dutch Fleet there, Charles had been thine. 
Though the falſe Dane agreed to ſell *um, 
Heicl&ated us, and ſaved Skellum. 

I4. 
Had not Charles ſweetly choos'd the States, 

By Bergen baffle grown more wiſe, 

And made them Shit as ſmall as Rats, 

By their rich Smyrna Fleets ſurprize. 
Had haughty Holms but call'd in Spragg, 
Hans had been put into a Bag. | 


I5. 
Miſts, Storms, ſhort Victuals, adverſe Winds, 
And once the Navies wiſe Diviſion, 
Defeated Charles his beſt deſigns 
Till he became his Foes Deriſjon. 
But he had ſwing 'd the Dutch at Chattam, 
Had he had ſhips but to come at *um. 


I6, 
Our Blackheath Hoſt without diſpute, 
Rai&d, (put on Board, why, no man knows) 
L 


4 
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Muſt Charles have rendered abſolute, 
Over his Subjects or his Foes. 


Has not the Frevch King made us Fools, 
By taking Maeſtricht with our Tools ? 


I 
But Charles what could thy Policy be, 

To run fo many fad Diſaſters ; 
To join thy Fleet with falſe D* Errees, 

To make the French of Holland Maſters * 
Was't Carewell, Brother Fames, or Teague, 
That made thee break the Triple League ? 

I8 


Could Robin Viner have foreſeen 
The glorious Triumphs of his Maſter, 
The Wool-Church Statue Gold had been, 
Which now is made of Alabaſter : 
But wiſe Men think, had it been Wood, 
*T were for a Bankrupt K too good. 


I9. 
Thoſe that the Fabrick well canſider, 

Do of it diverſly diſcourſe ; & 
Some pals their Cenſure of the Rider, 

Others their Judgment of the Horſe : 
Mot ſay the Steed's a goodly thing, 
Bur all agree *tis a Lewd K | 


20, 
By the Lord Mayor and his grave Coxcombs, 
Free-man of London Charles is made ; 
Then to Whitehall a Rich Gold Box comes, 
Which was beſtow'd on the French Jade. 
But wonder not it ſhould be ſo, Sirs, 
When Monarchs rank themſelves with Grocers, 
21, 
Cringe, ſcrape no more, ye City Fops, 
Leave off your Feaſting and fine Speeches, 
Beat pp your Drums, ſhut up your Shops, 
The Courtiers then will ki6 your Breeches, 


Arm'd, 
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Arm'd, tell the Popiſh Duke that rules, | 
You're Free-born' Subjects, not French Mules. 


22, 
New Upſtarts, Pimps, Baſtards, Whores, 
That Locuſt-like devour the Land, 
by ſhutting up th' Exchequer Doors, 
When thither our Money was trapann'd, 
Have rendred C —— his Reſtauration, 
But a ſmall Blefling to the Nation. 


23. 
Then C beware of thy Brother York 
Who to thy Government gives Law ; 
If once we fall to the old Sport, | 
You muſt again both to Breda : 
Where Tpight of all that would reſtore you, 
Grown wile by wrongs, we ſhall abhor you, 


24. 
If of all Chriſtian Blood the guilt 
Cry loud for Vengeance unto Heaven ; 
That Sea by Treacherous Lewzs ſpilt, | 
Can never be by God forgiven. 
Worſe Scourge unto his Subjects, Lord, 
Than Peſtilence, Famine, Fire or Sword. 


25. 
That falſe repacious Wolf of France, 
The Scourge of Europe, and its Curſe, 
Who at his Subjects cry, does dance, 
And ftudys how to make them worſe. 
To ſay ſuch Kings, Lord, rule by thee, 
Were moſt prodigious Blaſphemy. - 
26, 


Such know no Law but their own Luft, 
Their Subjects Subſtance, and their Blood, 

They count it Tribute dueand juſt, | 
Still ſpent and fpilt for Subjects good. 

If ſuch Kings are by God appointed, 

The Devil may be L Anointed, 


Such 
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| 7 
Such Kings cuſt be the Power and Name, 
Let all the World henceforth abhor 'em ; 
Monſters which Knaves ſacred proclaim, 
And then like Slaves fall down before "em. 
What can there be in Kings Divine ? 
The moſt are Wolves, Goats, Sheep, or Swine, 
28, 


Then farewell ſacred Majeſty, 


Let's pull all Brutiſh Tyrants down ; 
When Men are born, and ftill live free, 
Here ev'ry Head doth wear a Crown, 
Mankind like miſerable Frogs, 
Prove wretched, King's by Storks and Logs. 


ROCHESTER' Farewell, 1680. 


Ir'd with the noyſom Follies of the Age, 
And weary of my part, I quitthe Stage ; 

For who in Lif's dull Farce a part would bear, 
Where Rogues, Whores, Bawds,all the head Actorsare? 
Long I with charitable Malice ſtrove, 
Laſhing the Court, thoſe Vermin to remove, 
But thriving Vice under the Rod ſtill grew, 
As aged Letchers whipp'd, their Luſt renew ; 
Yet though my Life hath unſucceſsfull been, 
(For who can this Auger Stableclean) 
My gen'rous endI will purſue in Death, 
And at Mankind rail with my parting breath. 
Firſt then, the Tanzier Bullies muſt appear, 
With open Bravery, and difſembled Fear : 
Mulg e their Head ; but Gen'ral have a care, 
Though skilF'd in all thoſe Arts that cheat the fair, 
The undiſcerning and Impartial Moor, | 
Spares not the Lover on the Ladies ſcore, 
Think how many periſh by one fatal ſhot, 
The Conguelſts all thy Ogling ever got, 


Think 
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Think then (as I preſume you do) how all 

The EngliſhBeauties will lament your fall ; 

Scarce will there greater Grief pierce ev'ry heart, 
Should Sir George Hewit of Sir Carr depart. 

Had it not better been, than thus to roam, 

To ſtay and tye the Cravat-ſtring at home? 
To ſtrut, look big, ſhake Pantaloon, and ſwear 
With Hewir, Dame, there's no Action there. 

Had'ſt thou no Friend that would to Rowly write, 
To hinder this thy eagerneſs to fight ? 

That without danger thou a Brave might'ſt be, 

As ſure to be deny'd as Shrewſ —- y. 

This ſure the Ladies had not fail'd to do, 

+ But who ſuch Courage could ſuſpe& in you ? 

For ſay, what reaſon could with you prevail, 

To change Embroider'd Goat for Coat of Mail ? 
Let Plim — h, or let Mord —t go, whom Fete 
Has made not valiant but deſperate. 

For who would not be weary of his Life, 

Who's loſt his Money, or has got a Wife ? 

To the more tolerable Alcaid of A4lcazzer, 

One flies from's. Creditors, the other from Frazier ; 
*T were cruelty to make too ſharp Remarks, 

On all the little, forward, fighting Sparks ; 

Only poor Charles I can't but pity thee, 

When all the pert young Voluntiers I ſce. 

Thoſe Chits in War, who as much Mirth create, 
As the Pair Royal of the Chits of State: 

Their Names ſhall equal or exceed in Story, 

Chit Sund — 4d, Chit Godo — », and Chit L — 7. 
When thou ler'ſt Plim h.go twas ſuch a jeit, 
As when the Brother made the ſame requeſt; 

Had Rich —«& but got leave as well as he, 

The Jeſt had been compleat and worthy thee. 

Well ſince be muſt, hell to Tangier advance 

It is refolv'd, but firſt let's have a Dance. ; 
Firſt, at her Highneſs Ball he muſt appear, : 


And in a parting Country Dance, learn there 
With Drum and Fite to make a Jigg of War ; 
| What 
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What is of Soldier ſeen in all the heap, 

Beſides the flutt'ring Feather in the Cap, 

The Scarf, and Yard or two of Scarlet Cloath, 

From Gen'ral Mulg——e down to little Wroth? 

But now they're all embark'd and curſe their Fate, 

Curſe Charles that gavethem leave,and much more Kate, 

Who then Tangier to England and the King 

No greater Plague, beſides her ſelf could bring ; 

And wiſh the Moors, ſince now their hand was 1n, 

As they have got her Portion, had the Queen. 

There leave we them, and back to Eng/and come, 

Where-by the wiſer Sparks that ſtay at home, 

In fafe Ideas by their fancy form'd, 

Tangier (like Maftrich) is at Windſor ſtornv'd. 

But now we talk'd of Maſtrich, where is he, 
Fam'd for that brutal piece of Bravery ? 

He with his thick impenetrable Skull, 

'The ſolid, hard'ned Armour of a Fool : 

Well might himſelf to all Wars ill expoſe, 

Who (come what will yet) had no Brains to loſe: 
Yet this is he, the dull unthinking he, 

Who muſt (forſooth) our future Monarch be, 
This Fool by Fools (Armſtrong and Ven---n) led, 

Dreams that a Crown will drop upon his head, 
By great example, he this Path doth tread, 
Following ſuch ſenſlefſs Aﬀes up and down, 
(For Saul ſought Aſſes when he found a Crown) 
But Reſſe is riſen as Samuel at his call, 

To tell that God hath left th? ambitious Saul. 
Never (ſays Heaven) ſhall the bluſhing Sun, 

See Proger's Baſtard fill the Regal Throne. 

So Heaven ſays, but Brau—=» ſays he ſhall, 

But who e'er he protects is ſure to fall. A 

Who can mare certain of Deſtruction be, 

That he that truſts to ſuch a Rogue as he ? 

What good can come from him who York forſook, 
T' eſpoyſe the Intereſt of this booby Duke? 
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But who the beſt of Maſters could deſert, 

Is the moſt fit to take a Traytor's part. 
Ungrateful ! This thy Maſter-piece of in, 
Exceeds ev'n that with which thou didſt begin. 
Thou great Proficient in the Trade of Hell, 
Whoſe latter Crimes ſtill do thy firſt excell: 
The very top of Villainy we ſeize, 

By ſteps in order, and by juſt degrees. 

None eer was perfect Villain in one day, 
The murder?d Boy to Treaſon led the way ; 
But when degrees of. Villainy we name, 
How can we chuſe but think on Buck— mm? 
He who through all of them hath boldly ran, 
Left neer a Law unbroke of God or Man. 
His treaſured Sins of Supererogation, 

Swell to a ſfumm. enough to damn a Nation: 
But he muſt here, per force, be let alone, 

His acts require a Volume of their own: 
Where rank'd in dreadful order ſhall appear, 
All his Exploits from Shrewſ— y to Le Meer. 
But ſtay, methinks I on a ſudden find, 

My Pen to treat of th' other Sex inclin'd: 
But where in all this choice ſhall T begin ? 
Where, but with the renowned Mazarine ? 


For all the Bawds the Courts rank Soil doth bear, 


And Bawds and Stateſmen grow in plenty there. 
To thee ſubmit and yield, ſhould we be juſt, 
To thy experienc'd and well-travelVd Luſt: 


Thy well-known Merits claim that thou ſhould'ſtbe, 


Firſt in the Glorious Roll of Infamy. 
To thee they all give place, and Homage pay, 
Do all thy Letcherous Decrees obey ; 
(Thou Queen of Luſt, thy Bawdy Subjeds they.) 
While Suſſex, Brughill, Betty Felton come, 
Thy Whores of Honour, to attend thy Throne; 
For what proud Strumpet &'er could merit more, 
Than be Anointed the Imperial Whore ? 
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For tell me in all Ezrope, where's the part, 
That is not conſcious of thy Lewd deſert. 
The great Pedalion Youth, whoſe Conqueſts run 
Ofer all the World, and travell'd with the Sun, 
Made not his Valour in more Nations known, 
Than thou thy Luſt, thy matchleſs Luft have ſhown. 
All Climes, all Countries do with Tribute come, 
(Thou World of Lewdneſfs) to thy boundleſs Womb: 
Thou Sea of Luft, that never ebb doſt know, 
Whither the Rivers of all Nations flow. 
Lewd Meſſaline was but a Tipe of thee, 
Thou higheſt, laſt degree of Lerchery : 
For in all Ages, except her and you, 
Who ever ſinn'd ſo high and ſtoop'd ſo low ? 
- She to the Imperial Bed each Night did uſe, 
To bring the ſtink of the exhauſted Stews ; 
Tir'd (but not fatify'd) with Man did come, 
Drunk with abundant Luſt, and reeling home. 
But thou to our admiring Ape doſt ſhow 
More ſin than innocent Rome did ever know ; 
And having all her Lewdneſles out-ran, 
Takes up with Devil, having tir'd Man: 
For what is elſe that loathſome ugly Black, 
Which you and Sw»fex in your Arms do rake? 
Nor does Old Age, which now rides on fo faſt, 
Makes thee come ſhort of all thy Lewdneſs paſt: 
Though on thy Head, Grey Hairs, like Erma's Snow 
Are ſhed, thour't Fire and Brimſtone all below. 
Thou monſtrous thing, in whom at once does rage 
The Flames of Youth, and Impotence of Age. 
My Lady Dutcheſs takes the ſecond place, 
Proud with thy favour and peculiar grace; 
Ev*n ſhe with all her Piety and Zeal, 
The hotter flames that burn in thee does feel, 
Thou doſt into her kindling Breaſt inſpire, 
The luſtful Seeds of thy contagious fire ; 
So well the Spirit and the Fieſh agree, 
Luſt and Devotion, Zeal and Letchery. 
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Of what Important uſe Religion's made, 
By thoſe who wiſely drive the cheating Trade 
As Wines prohibited ſecurely paſs, 
Changing the Name of their own native Place. 
So Vice grows ſafe, dreſs'd in Devotion's Name, 
Unqueſtion'd by the Cuſtom-houſe of Fame : 
Where ever too much Sandtity you ſee, 
Be more ſuſpicious of hid Villany * 
Whoſe'ever's Zeal is than his Neighbours more, 
If Man ſuſpe& him Rogue, if Woman Whore: 
And ſuch a thing art thou religious Pride, 
So very Lew'd, and ho ſo ſanctify d. 
Let now the Dutchels take no further care, 
Of numorous Stallions, let her not deſpair, 
Since her indulgent Stars ſo kind have been, 
To ſend her Bromley H— and Mazarine ; 
This laſt doth baniſh'd Monmouth's place ſupply, 
And Wit ſupplanted is by Letchery. 
For Monmouth's he had Parts, and Wit, and Senſe, 
To all which Mazrine had no pretence ; 
A proof that ſince ſuch things as ſhe prevail, 
Her Highneſs Head is lighter than her Tail. 
But ſtay, I Port/month almoſt had forgot, 
The common Theam of ev'ry rhiming So ; 
She'll after railing make us laugh a while, 
For at her Folly who can chuſe but ſmile? 
While them who always ſlight her, grear ſhe makes, 
And ſo much pains to be deſpis'd ſhe takes. 
Goes ſauntring with her Highneſs up to Town, 
To an old Play, and in the dark come down ; 
Still makes her Court to her as to the Queen, 
But till is Juſtled out by Mazarine. 
So much more Worthy a kind Bawd is thought, 
Than even ſhe who her from Exile brought. 
O Port{mouth, fooliſh Portſmouth! Not to take 
The offer the great Sun  —- d did make. 
When cringing at thy Feet ; een Monmouth bow'd, 
The Golden Calf, that's worſhipp'd by the Crowd. 
But 
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But thou for Y——&, who now deſpiſes thee, 
To leave both him and pow'rful Shaftsbury. 

Tf this is all the Policy you know, 

This all the skill in States you boaſt of fo, 
How wiſely did thy Countreys Laws ordain, 
Never to let the fooliſh Women reign, 

But what muſt we expe&, who daily ſee 
Unthinking Charles rul'd by Wnthinking thee ? 
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Marvil's Ghoſt. By Mr. Jo. Ayloffe. 


Rom the dark Stygian Lake I-come, 
To acquaint poor England with her doom ; 
Which by the infernal Siſters late, 
I copied from the Book of Fate: 
And though the ſenſe may ſeem diſguis'd, 
*Tis in theſe following Lines compriz'd. 


When Enpland ſhall forſake the Broom, 
And take the Thiſtle in the room ; 
A wanton Fidler ſhall be led 
By Fate to ſhame his Maſter's Bed; 
From whence a ſpurious Race ſhall grow, 
Deſign'd for Britain's overthrow. 
Thele, whilſt they do poſſeſs her Throne, 
Shall ſerve all intereſts but their own ; 
And ſhall be both in Peace and War, 
Scourges unto themſelves and her. 
A brace of Exci!'d Youths,whoſe Fates 
Shall pull down Vengeance on thoſe States 
That harbour'd them abroad, muſt come 
Well skill'd in foreign Vices home, 
And ſhall their dark deſigns to hide, 
With two conteſting Churches ſide ; 
Tilt with croſs ing Zcal, 
They have deſtroy'd the Common-weal: 


Then 


AHk moe << F ! ge. 


State Afairs. 161 


Then Inceſt, Murder, Perjury, 
Shall faſhionable Vertues be ; 
And Villainies infeſt this Iſle, 
Shall make the Son of Claudius ſmile. 
No Oaths or Sacraments hold good, 
But what are ſeald with Luſt and Blood: 
Luft, which cold Exile could not tame, 
Nor Plague nor Fire at home reclaim : 
For this ſhe ſhall in Aſhes mourn, 
From” Europe's envy turn her ſcorn, 
And curſe the day that eer gave Birth 
To Czcil, or to Monk on Earth. 

But as I onwards ſtrove to look, 
The angry Siſter ſhut the Book, 
And faid, No more, that fickle State 
Shall know no further of her Fate ; 
Her future Fortunes muſt be hid, 
Till her known TIlls be remedied ; 
And ſhe to thoſe Reſentments come, 
That drove the Tarquins out of Rome ; 
Or ſuch as did in fury turn 
The 4ſſjran's Palace to his Urn. 
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The True Engliſhman, 1686. 


Urs'd be the tim'rous Fool, whoſe feeble Mind 
Is rurn'd about with every blaſt of Wind ; 
Who to ſelf-intereſt baſely does giveear, 
And ſuffers Reaſon to be led by Fear: 
He only merits a true Engliſh Name, 
Who always ſays, and does, and is the ſame; 
Who dares be honeſt, though art any rate, 
And ſtands prepar'd to meet the worlt of Fate: 
He laughs at Threats, and Flatt'ries does deſpiſe, 
And won't be knaviſh to be counted wiſe : 
No publick ſtorm: can his clear Reaſon blind, 
Or bad example influence - mind. =P I 
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Let M -— like a Cur kick'd out of doors, 
For his aſpiring Projects and Amours, 
Unman himſelf to ſneak, fawn, cringe and whine, 
And play the Spaniel, till they let him in ; 
Then, with a grinning and affected Leer, 
Run his red Snout in every Lady's ear. 

Let a lewd Judge come reeking from a Wench, 
To vent a wilder Luſt upon the Bench ; 
Bawl out the Venom of his rotten Hearr, 
Swell'd up with envy, over-act his part ; 
Condemn the Innocent by Laws ne'er fram'd ; 
And ſtudy to be more than doubly damn'd. 
Let a mean ſcoundrel Lord (for equal fear 
Of hanging, or of ſtarving) falſely ſwear; 
Let him, whoſe Knavery and Impudence 
Is known to every Man's experience, 
With ſcraps of broken evidence, contrive 
To feed, and keep a fainting Plot alive: 
Nay, though he {wears by the ſame Deities, 
Whom he has mock'd by Mimmic Sacrifice. 

Let Rumſey, with his 1ll-look'd treacherous Face, 
That ſwarthy off-ſpring of a Helliſh Race, 
Whoſe Mother, big with an intriguing Devil, 
Brought an Epitome of all that's evil : 
Lect him be perjur'd, and as raſhly damn 
T* eternal Infamy his odious Name. 

Let Knaves and Fools confound the tottring State, 
Ard plunge the Subjects in their Monarch's hate ; 

linding by falſe accounts of Men and Things, 

The molt indulgent and the beſt of Kings. 

Let an unthinking hair-brain'd Bigot's zeal, 
(Not out of any thought of doing well, 
Zut in a pure defiance of the-Law) 
In bloody Lines his true Idea draw ; | 
That Men may be inform'd, and early ſee, 
What ſuch a Man (if once in pow'r) wou'd be: 
Of Royal Mercy : let him ſtop the ſourſe, 
That Death may have a free and houndleſs courſe ; : 
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Till ſhivering Ghoſts come from their gloomy Cell, 

And in dumb Forms a fatal ſtory tell. (Whores, 
Let the Courtſwarm with Pimps, Rogues, Bawds and 

And honeſt men be all turn'd out'of*doors'; 

Let Atheiſm and prophaneneſs there abound, 

And not an upright Man (God fave the King) befoirad, 

Let men of Principles be in diſgrace, 

And mercenary Villains in their place ; 

Let free born Cities be by Treach'ry wan, 

Loſe their juſt Liberties, and be undone : 

Let States-men ſudden Changes undertake, 

And make the Government's foundation ſhake j 

Till ſtrange tempeſtuous Murmers do ariſe, 

And ſhow a ſtorm that's gath'ring in the Skies. 

 Tetall this happen. Nay, -let certain Fate 

Upon the iſſue of their Actions wait ; 

If you've a true, a brave undaunted Mind 

of Engliſh Principles, as well as kind ; 

You'll on the bottom of true Honour ſtand, 

Firm as a Rock, unſhaken as the Land : 

So when vaſt Seas of Trouble *gainſt you beat, 

They'll break, and force themſelves to a Retreats 

No Fate, ho flattery can e'er controul 

A ſteady, reſolute, Heroick Soul: 


__—. 


On the Toung Stateſmen. By J. Dryden, 1680. 


"1 Larenden had Law and Senſe, 

4 Clifford was Fierce and Brave, 
Bennet”s grave look was a pretence, 
And D-— y's matchlefs impudence 

Help'd to fapport the Knave. 


2, 
But Sund— 4, God —— n, L — ”, 
Theſe will appear ſuch Chits in ſtory, 

'Iwill turn all Politicks to Jefts, : 
M 2 To 
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To be repeated like John Dory, 
When Fidlers ſing at Fealts. 


CS 7 
Protect us, mi Providence, 

What nor, jp: L-> Mad-men have ? 
Firſt, they would bribe us without Pence, 
Deceive us without common Senſe, 

And without Power enſlave. 


Shall free-born Men in Famble awe, 
Submit to ſervile ſhame ; 

Who from conſent and cuſtom, draw 

The fame Right to be rud by Law 
Which Kings pretend to reign ? 


\O | 
The Duke ſhall wield his conq'ring Sword, 
The Chancellor make a Speech, 
The King ſhall paſs. his honeſt word, 
The pawn'd Revenue Summs afford z 
And then come kiſs my Breech. 
; 6 


So have I ſeen a King on Cheſs, . 
(His Rooks and Knights withdrawn, 
His Queen and Biſhops in diſtreſs) 
Shifting about, grow leſs and leſs, 
With here and there a Pawn. 


Portſmonth's Looking-Glaſs. By the Lord Roch=-r. 
Ethinks I ſee you newly riſen, 


M From your Embroidered Bed and pifling ; 
With ſtudied Mein and much Grimace, 
Preſent your ſelf before your Glaſs, 

To varniſh and rub o'er thoſe Graces, 

You rub'd off in your Night Embraces: 
To fer your Hair, your Eyes, your Teeth, 
| And all thoſe Powers you Conquer with ; 


Lay 
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Lay trains of Love and State-Intrigues, 

| In Powders, Trimmings, and curl'd Wigs: 
| And nicely chuſe, and neatly ſpread, 
Upon your Cheeks the beſt French Red. 
Indeed for Whites none can compare, 
With thoſe you naturally wear ; 

And though her Highneſs much delights 
To laugh and talk about your Whites; 
I never could perceive your Grace 

Made uſe of any for your Face. 

Here 'tis you practice all your Art, 

To triumph o'er a Monarch's Heart ; 

Tattle and ſmile, and wink and twink on't, 
' It almoſt makes me ſp— to think on'. 
Theſe are your maſter-ſtrokes of Beauty, 
That keeps poor Rowley to hard Duty: 

And how can all theſe be withſtood, 

By frail amorous Fleſh and Blood ? 


Theſe are the Charms that have bewitcht him, | 


As if a Conurer's Rod had ſwitcht him : 
Made him he knows not what to do, 
But loll and fumble here with you. 
Amongſt your Ladies, and his Chitts, 
At Cards and Council here he ſits: 
Yet minds not how they play at either, 
Nor cares not when 'tis walking weather: 
Buſineſs and Power he has reſign'd, 
And all things to your mighty Mind. 
Is there a Miniſter of State, 
Or any Treaſurer of late, 
Thar's fawning and imperious too? 
He owes his Greatneſs all to you: 
And as you ſee juſt cauſe to do it, 
You keep him'in, or turn him out. 
Hence *tis you give us War and Peace, 
Raiſe Men, disband them as you pleaſe: 
Take any Penſions, retrench Wages, 
For Petticoats, and a” Pages: 
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Contrive 
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Contrive and Execute all Laws, | - 


Suiring the Judges to. the Cauſe. 

Learn'd Scroggs and honeſt Feffreys, 

A Faichfull Friend to you who e're is ; 

He made the Jury come in booty, ... 

And for your ſervice wou d hang Doughty. 

You govern every Council meeting, 

Making th' Fog!s do.as youthink fitting: 

Your Royal Cuily has command, | 

Onely from you at ſecond hand; 

He does but at the Helm appear, 2; 

Sits there and ſleeps While y r Slaves ſteers _.. 
E! an of War; <4 

Yet without < x they might,conduct.... 


For as they: fall,; ſo falts rhe | 


And as his Reins prove looſe and weak, . R 
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Ylnce there are ſome that. with'me ſee the ſtate 

| Of this declining Ifle, and mourn its fate ; - 
French Councellors and Whores, French Education, 
Have chang'd our Natures,” and enflay'd” our Nation: 
There was a time when Barons boldly flood, | 
And ſpent their Lives for their dear Countries good ; 
Contim'd our Charter, with a. Curſe to light 
On thoſe that ſhou'd deſtroy that ſacred Right, 
Which Power with Freedorn can ſo well unite, 
The hated name of Rebel is. not due ne 
Ty him thar is co Law and Juſtice true, 


Brutus 
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Brutus bold part may juſtly claim Renown, | 

Preferring Right to Friendſhip and a Crown ; c 

For *twas not Treaſon then to keep our own. 

But now the Nation with unuſual need 

Cries help, where is our bold, our Engliſh Breed? 

Popery and Slavery are juſt at hand, 

And every- Patriot is a S d. 

Shafisbury's gone, another Change to try ; 

He hates his Word, yet more the Monarchy. 

No Head remains our Loyal Cauſe to grace, 

For Monmouth is too weak for that high Place: 

More proper for the Court where he was rais'd, 

His Dancing envy'd, and his Drefling prais'd, 

Where ſtill ſuch Folly is fo well protected, 

Thoſe few that han't it are oblig'd & affect it ; 

For Stateſmen, King, and Whore, and all have ſworn 

T' advance ſuch Wit and Virtue as their own: 

Degenerate Rome and Spain deſerves to out-brave us, 

If Hide or Hallifax can &er enflave us ; 

Or he that kneels 'twixt his Dogs and Whore, 

Rul'd by a Woman, he can uſe no more; 

Whiſpers with Knaves, and Jeſts all day with Fools, 

Is chid to Counſel like a Boy to School. 

Falſe to Mankind, and true to him alone. 

Whoſe Treaſon ſtill attempts his Life and Crown. 

' Rouſe up and cry, No Slavery, no Work, 

And free your King from that devouring Stork ; 

Tho? lull'd with Eaſe and Safety he appear, 

And truſts the Reins to him' he ought to fear. 

"Tis Loyalry indeed to keep the Crown 

Upon a Head that would it ſelf dethrone. 

This is the caſe of our unthinking Prince, 

Wheedled by Knaves, to rule *gainft common Senſe ; 

That we provok'd our Wrongs to juſtiiie, 

- * Might in his: Reign his Brother's Title try. 

| Live long then Charles, ſecure of thoſe you dread, 

There's not five Whiggs that ever wiſh'd you dread, 
M 4 ror 
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For as old -Men rarely of Gout complain, 
That Life prolongs, bur ſooths ics wholſome pain. ' 
So we with as ſmall cauſe (God knows) to boaſt, 
Bear much with you, rather than with him roaſt: 
For if a ſubje he ſuch Terror bring, 
What may we hope from a revengefull King ? 
Both lew'd and zealous; ſtubborn in his Nonſenſe, 
He'll ſacrifice Mankind to eaſe his Conſcience. 

O happy Venice, whoſe good Laws are ſuch, 
No private Crime the publick Peace can touch. 
But we moſt wretched, while two Fools diſpute, 
If Leg or Armſtrong ſhall be abſolute. ' 
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Bajazet ?o Gloriana, 1683. 


Fr Royal Maid, permic a Youth undone, 
To tell you. how he drew his ruin on ; 

By what degrees he took that Paflion in, 

That made him guilty of Promethean Sin, 

Who from the Gods durſt ſteal Celeſtial Fire ; 
And tho' with leſs ſucceſs I did as high aſpire: 
Ah! why (you Gods) was ſhe of mortal Race, 


And why *ewix her and me was there fo vaſt a ſpace? | 


Why was ſhe not above my Paſlion made? 
Some Star in Heaven or Goddeſs of the Shade. 
And yet my haughty Sold could ne'er have bow'd 
To any Beauty of the common Crowd. 
None but the Brow that did expe&t a Crown 
Could charra or awe me with a Smile or Frown. 
- I liv'd the Envy of the Arcadian Plains, 
Sought by the Nyniphs, and þow'd to by the Swains. 
Where &er I paſs'd, I ſwept the Street along, 
And gather'd round me all the gazing Throng. 
In numerous Flocks and Herds I-did abound, : 

nd when I vainly Ipread my Wiſhes round, C 
They wanted nothing bur my being crown'd ; 


Ye 
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Yet witneſs all you ſpightfull Pow'rs above, 

If my Ambition did not ſpring from Love: 

Had yol, bright Gloriana, been leſs fair, 

Leſs excellent, leſs o_— than you are, 

I had my honeſt Loyalty retain'd, | 

My noble Blood untainted had remain'd ; 

Witneſs ygur Graces, witneſs your ſacred Bowers, 3 
You ſhaded River, Banks, and Beds of Flowers, c 


— Where the expeing Nymphs have paſt their Hours 


Witneſs how oft (all careleſs of their fame) 

They Languiſh'd for the Author of their Flame: 

And when I came reproach'd, my old reſerve 

Ask'd for what Nymph I did ay jou preſerve? 
What ſighing Maid was next to be undone, 

For whom 7 dreſt and put my Graces on? 

And never thought (tho' I feign'd ev'ry proof 

Of tender Paſſion) that I lov'd enough. - © 

While I with Love's Variety was cloy'd, 

Or the faint Pleaſure like a Dream enjoy'd 

*T was Gloriana's Eyes, my Soul alone, 

With everlaſting Guſt could feed upon. 
From her firft Bloom my fate I did purſue, 2 
And from the tender fragrant Bud I knew, 

The charming Sweet it promis d when it blew. 

They gave me hope, and *twas in vain I try'd 

The Beauty from the Princeſs to divide: 

For he at once muſt feel whom you inſpire 
A ſoft Ambition and a haughty Fire, | ; 
And hopes the natural Aid of young Defire. 

My unconſidering Paflion had not yet 
Thought your Illuftrious Birth for mine too great 
"T'was Love that I purſu'd, that God that leads 
Sometimes the equall'd Slave to Princes Beds. 

But oh! T had forgot that Flame muſt reſt 
In your bright Soul that makes th' Adorer bleſt ; 
Your facred Fire alone muſt you ſubdue = 
:Tis that, not mine, can raiſe me up to you ; 

"he IT; ; 6 , . Yet 
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Yet if by chance m* ambition meet a ſtop, 
With any thought-that check'd m* advancing hope : 0 
This new one ſtraight wou'd all the reſt confound, 
How every Coxcomb aim'd at being crown'd : 
The vain young Fool with all his Mother's parts, 
Who wanted Senſe enough for little arts; 
Whoſe compoſition was like Cheder Cheels, 
CIn whoſe Production all the Town agrees.) 
To whom from Prince to Prieſt was added Suff, 
From great King Charles een down to Father Goff; 
Yer he with vain Pretenſion lays a claim, 
To th' glorious title of a Sovereign : 
And when for Gods ſuch wretched things ſet up, 
Was it ſo great a: Crime for me to hope? 
No Laws of God or Man my Vows reprove, 
There is no Treaſon in ambitious-Love: 
That facred Antidote ith poyſon'd Cup, 
Quells the Contagion of each little drop. 

I bring no forces but my Sighs and Tears, 
My Languiſhments, my foft Complaints and Prayers, 
Artillery which was neyer ſent in vain, 
Nor fails, -where-&er it lights, to: wound or pain. 
Here only, here rebated they return, 
Meeting the folid Armour of your Scorn ; | 
Scorn by the Gods, I any thing could bear, 
The rough Fatigues and Storms of dangerous War ; 
Long Winter Marches or the Summer's Heat, 
Nay e'en in Battle from the Foe defeat ; 
Scars on this Face, Scars, whoſe dull recompence 
Wou'd ne'er attone for what they rob from thence ; 
Scandal of Coward, nay half witted too, 
Or ſiding with the pardon'd rebel Crew : 
Or ought but Scorn, and yet you muſt frown on, 
Your Slave was deſtin'd thus to be undone ; 
You. the avenging Deity appear, 
And I a Victim fall to all the injur'd fair. 
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OnKking CHAR IL ES, by the Earl of Rocheſter, 
For which he was baniſb'd the Court and turn'd 
Mountebank. 


IN the Iſle of Great Brjzainlong ſince famous known, : 
For breeding the beſt C— in Chriſtendom ; 

There reigns, and long may he reign and thrive, 

The eafieft Prince and beft bread Man ative : 

Him no ambition moves to ſeek Renown, 

Like the French Fool;' towander up:and down, | 

Starving his Subjects, *hazarding his Crown. 

Nor are his high deſires above his ſtrength, 

, His ſcepter and his P—— are of a length, | 

And ſhe that plays with one may ſway the other, 

And make him little wiler'than his Brother. 

T hate all Monarchs andthe Thrones that they ſit on, 

From the He&or of France'to the Cully of Bricaiv. = 

Poor Prince, thy'P-—— like the Boffoons at Court, 

It governs thee, becaufe it makes'thee ſport; © 

Tho' Safety, Law, Religion, Life tay» ont, 

*T will break through all to make it's way.to C—; 

Reſtleſs he rolls about 'from Whore to Whore, | 

A merry:Mlonarch, ſcandalous and poor. 

To Carewell the moſt Dear of all thy Dears, 

The fure relief of chydectining Years ; 

Ofc he bewals bi fwottine:ans her fate, 

To love-fo! well, and'to be lov'd ſo late ; 

For when inher:he ſettles well his T-——, 

Yet his dull graceleſs Butcocks hang. an Arte. 

This you'd believe, +had T but time to tell you, 

The pain it coſts to'poor laborious Nelly, 

While ſhe employs Hands, Fingers, Lips and Thighs, * 

Eer ſhe can raiſe the Member ſhe enjoys. 
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Cato's Anſwer to Libanius, when he advisd him 
to go and conſult the Oracle of Jupiter Hamon ; 
tranſlated out of the 9h. Book of Lucan, begin- 
ning at quid quin. Labiene jubes, &c. 
"© By Mr. John Aylofte. 


WW Hat ſhould T askmy Friends which beſt wou'd be, 


Toliveenſlav'd or thus in Arms dye free ; 


If any force can honours price abate, 

Or Vertue bow beneath the Blows of Fate: 

If Fortune's Threats a ſteady Soul diſdains ; 
Or if the Joys of life be worth the pains : 

If it eur Happineſs at all import, 

| Whether the fooliſh Scene he long or ſhort: 

If when we do but aimat noble ends, 

The attempt alone immortal Fame attends : 
If for bad accidents which thickeſt preſs, 

On Merit we ſhould like a good cauſe leſs, 

Or be the fonder of it for ſucceſs. | 

All this is clear, words in our Minds it ſtrikes, 
Nor Hamon nor his Prieſt can deeper fix, 
Wichout the Clergies venial Cant and Pains, 

' Gods never fruſtrate Will holds ours in Chains, 
Nor can we a&, but what th' All-wiſe ordains; 
Who need no Voice nor periſhing Word to.awe 
Our wild Deſires and give-his Creatures Law ; 
Whate'erto know, or needfull was'or fit, 

In the wiſe Frame of humane Souls is writ, 
Both what we:ought to do and what forbear, 
He once for all did at our Birth declare ; 

But never did he ſeek out deſert Lands, 

To bury Truth in unfrequented Sands ; 

Or to a corner of the World withdrew 

Head ofa Sec, or paitial to a few. 
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 Anddreadfull Thunder ſtruck their ſinfull Land ; 
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Nature's vaſt Fabrick is his Houſe alone, | 
This Globe his Footſtool, and high Heaven his Throne. 
In Earth, Air, Sea, and in who eer excells 
In knowing Heads and honeſt Hearts he dwells. 
Why ſeek we then among theſe barren Sands, 
In narrow Shrines and Temples built with hands ; 
Him whoſe dread Preſence does all Places fill, 
Or look but in our Reaſon for his Will ? 
And we eer ſaw is God, in all we find 
Apparent print of the eternal Mind. 
Let flatt'ring Fools their courſe by Prophets ſteer, 
And always of the future live in fear : 
No Oracle or Dream the Crowd is told, 
Can make me more or leſs reſolv'd or bold ; 
But certain Death which equally on all 
Both on the Coward and the Brave muſt fall ; 
This ſaid, and turning with diſdain about, 
He left ſcorn'd and Hawon to the vulgar Rout. 


The Lord Lucas's Ghoſt, 1687. 


Rom the bleſt Regions of eternal day, 

Where Heaven-born Souls imbibe th' immortal 
Where Liberty and Innocence reſide (Ray, 
Free from the Gripes of Tyranny and Pride, 
Where pious Patriots that have ſhed their Blood 
For ſacred Truths and for the publick Good, 

Now reft ſecure from thence (poor Ifle) I come 
To ſee thy Sorrows and bewail thy Doom, 
Thy ſore Oppreſlions and thy piercing Cry, 
Diſturbs our Reſt and drowns our Harmony. 

When ſtiff-neck'd 1/ae! did their God reje, 

And in his ſtead an Idol-King ere: 

Heav'ns flaming Sword he brandiſh'd in his hand, 


Till 
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Till Penitente-atton'd his ſinful Tre, , 
And quench'd the rage of his: conſuming fire. 

But this poor Land till ſeels the dire Effet 

Of his juſt Wrath, who his mild Reign rejea- 
Unhappy Ifle, how oft haſt thou been curſt 
With f— liſh Kings ; but this of all's the worſt. 


The Fire, the Plague, the Sword, are dreadful fiends, 
This R——1 Plague all other far tranſcends. 


From him the Fountain of all our Miſchifs flows, 
From him the Fire, from him the War aroſe. 
With Rome he plots, Religion to o'erthrow, 
With France combines to enſlave the People too. 
No Man muſt near his ſacred Perſon come, 
Unleſs he be for Tyranny and Rome. 
Withhardned Face he affautts the frail and fair, 
Uſes his Power the Vertuous' to enſnare. 
With Troops of Vice he conquers Liberty ; 
Depreſles Virtue, enthrones "Tyranny ; 
'Threatens the Coward, fawns upon the Bold, 
Debauches all with Power or with Gold. 

Lift up thy Head, afflicted Ifle, and hear, 

The time of thy Deliverance draws near ; 


His full-blown Crimes will certainly pull down 


A flow, but ſure Deſtruction of his Crown. 
His loathed Adts thy freedom's Birth ſhall cauſe, 
Secure Religion, produce wholeſome Laws. 
No-more the Poor, the Rich one ſhall devour ; 
No more ſhall Right yield to' oppreffive Power : 
No more ſhall Rapine make the Country groan, 
Nor Civil Wars Jjhall Reign within the Town: 
The Iron Scepter, and the Tyrant's Hand, 

Shall ceaſe henceforth to bruiſe thy happy Land. 
Rome's Hocus Pocus Miniſters no more EY 
Shall cauſe Mankind their jugling Prieſts t adore: 


'Thy Learned Clergy ſhall confound them all, 
Ly 


And they, like Es Sons, unpitied fall. 
Dark Miſts of Errors then maſt fly away, 
And Hell's Deluſions ſhrink from the bright day 


\ 


Truath's 


[PERWWRRTARARTTETE, TRL. Ibo 4H anti 


State Afairs. 175 
Truths facred Light in full abundance ſhall 

Upon thy Teachers and thy People fall. 

$& when th* eternal Son was born to die 

For all the World, the leſſer Gods did fly ; 

His bright appearance ſtruck their Prophers dumb, 
And Death, like Silence, did their Gods intomb. 
The tunefull Spheres with Hallelujahs rung, 
Heaven's mighty Hoſt with Man one Chorus ſung, 
Neer fading Glory unto God above, 

Peace upon Earth, to Men eternal Love. 

Thus the Creation ſhouted with one Voice ; 

Thus Heaven and Earth did at his Birth rejoice : 
And thus ſhall all repeat this Song again, 

When upon Earth he ſhall. begin to reign. 

But this lov'd Iſle ſhall be the choſen place, 

Here ſhall the King of Kings begin his race : 

Fudea was his Cradle and the Tomb, 

Britain ſhall be his Throne in time 'to come. 


A» BPITAPH 


A Egermoon Sidney fills this Tomb : 
An Atheiſt, by declaiming Rome : 


| A Rebel bold, by ſtriving ſtill 


To keep the Laws above the Will ;. 

And hindring thoſe would pull them down, 
To leave no limits toa Crown : 

Crimes damn'd by Church and Government, 
Oh ! whither muſt his Soul be ſent ? 

Of Heaven it muſt needs deſpair, 

If that the Pope be Turn-key there ; 

And Hell can ne'er it entertain, 

For there-is all Tyrannick Reign ; - 

And Purgatory's ſuch a Pretence, 

As ne'erdeceiv'd a Man of Senſe. 

Where goes ict then ? Where't ought togo, 


Where Pope and Devil haye nought to do. | 
S 7he Ge 
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The Brazen-Head, 1638 


WV Hit ſtrepitantious Noife is it that ſounds 

From raiſed Banks, or from the lower Grounds? 
From hollow Caverns, Labyrinths from far, 
Threatning Confuſions of a dreadfull War 2 

What diſmal Cries of People in Deſpair, 

Fill the vaſt Region of the troubled Air ? 

The Tune of Horror, or of what's as ſtrange, 

That ſtrikes uneven like a World of Change? 

With ſuch a bold Surprize attacks my Senſe, 
Beyond the Power of Counſel or Defence ? 
But tho' blind Fortune rools her turning Wheel 
With a perpetual Motion, who can feel & 
This Surge of Fate, puſh'd on with Fire and Steel ? 
You precious Moments. of ſerener Days! 


| When many Vidories enlarg'd my Praiſe, 


And all things ran in a moſt eaſte Stream, 
Back unto me their Ocean and Supreme. 

Are you all vaniſt'd by the ſudden Fright, 
And left m* encompaſs'd with a diſmal Night ? 
By my own Subjects in ſuſpicion held, 
Murmurings as bad, as if they had Rebell'd ? 
You all controling Powers of things above! 
Whoſe eaſier Dictates guide the World by Love! 
Avert th? impendent Miſeries, and ſhow 

Us Earthly Gods to govern here below. * 


The Anſwer. 


"I'S well you've Gough upon the chiefeſt Cauſe, 
Change nothing of Religion nor the Laws. 

Let the great Monarch this good Motto wear, 

Not only in his Arms but every-where. 


Integer Vitz, 'is my whole Defence ; 
Sceleriſe que purus, A moſt {trong Defence 5 


Non 
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Nom eget Mauri, that no Forces need, 
Faculzs nec Arcu, which contentions breed: 
Nec wenenatss gravida Sagittis 

Pharetra, to make-Loyal his own Cities. 


L "Wn ——_—  ———_—___—_—__ 


Upon the Execrable Murder of the Ho- 
nourable Azthur Earl of Eſlex. 


M Qty wou'd be too frail-to hear, _. 
How ESSE X fell, and not diſſolve with fear ; 
Did not more generous Rage take oft the Blow, 

And by his Blood the ſteps to vengeance ſhow. 


The 'Tow'r was for the Tragedy deſign'd, 
And to be ſlaughter'd he is firft confin'd: 
As fetter'd Victims to the Altar go. .- 
But why muſt noble ESSEX periſh ſo? 
Why with ſuch fury dragg'd into his Tomb, 
Murther'd. by Slaves, and factific'd to Rome ? 


By Stealth they kill, and with, a ſecret Stroke 
Silence that Voice, which charm'd wherer it ſpoke: 
The bleeding Orifice o'erflow'd the Ground, : 
More like ſome mighty Deluge than a Wound. 
Through the large ſpace his Blood and Virals glide, 
And his whole Body might have paſt beſide. 

The reeking Crimſon ſwell'd into a Flood, 

And ſtream'd a ſecond time in Cape/'s Blood. 

He's in his Son again.to dedth purſu'd, 

An inftance of the high'ſt Ingratitude. 

They then malitious Stratagems employ, 

With Life, his dearer. Honour. to deſtroy ; 

And make his Fame extinguiſh with bis Breatt, 

And a& beyond the Cruelties of Death 

Here Munher: is irt.all its ſhapes. complete, 

As Lines united in their _ meet; 


Form'd 
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Form'd by the blackeft Politicks of Hell: 
Was Cain fo dey'liſh when his Brother fell ? 


He that contrives, -or his own Fate. deſires. 
Wants Courage, and for fear of Death expires ; 
But mighty ESSEX was in all things brave, 
Neither tg. Hope, nor'to Deſpair, a Slave. 

He had a Soul too, Iynocent and Great, 

To fear, or to anticipate his Fate: 

Yet their exalted Impudence and Guilt, 
Charge on himſelf the precious Blood they fpilt. 
So. were the Proteftants ſome Years ago, 
deſtroy'd in Ireland without a Foe. | 
By their own barbarous Hands the Mad men dye, 
And maſſacre themſelves, they know not why: 
Whilſt the kind Triſh howl to ſe the Gore, 

And pious Carholicks their Fate deplore. 

If you refuſe to truſterroneous. Fame, 

Royal Mac-Ninmy will confirm the fame. 


We have loft more in-injur'd Cape?s Heir, 
Than the poor Bankrupt Age can &er repair, 
Nature indulg'd hint fo; that there we ſaw 


All the choice Stroakes her ſteady Hand cou'd draw. 


He the Old'Ezglih Glory-did reviv 

In him we Arr rec alive. -. 

Grandeur -and Fortune, and a vaſt Renown, 

Fit to ſupport the Eaiſtre-of a Crown. 

All theſe in him were 'potently- conjoyn'd, 

Bur all was+to0 tenoble for his Mind : 

Wiſdom and Vertue, /properties Divine, 

Thoſe, God-like ESSEX, were entirely thine. - 


In this great Name he's ftill preſerv'd alive, 
And wills all fucceeditig' Times ſurvive. 
With juſt Progreflion, 'as the conftarit San - 
Doth move, and thronghits brigtic Eciptick rut, 


For 
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For whilſt his Duſt does ::nextinguiſh'd lye, 
And his bleſt Soul is ſoar'd above the Sky, c 
Fame ſhall below his parced breath ſupply. 


—— 


An Eſſay upon Satyr : By ). Dr — en, Eſquire. 


OW dull, and how infenſible a: Beaſt 
Is Man, who yet would Lord it o'er the reſt? 
Philoſophers and Poets vainly ſtrove - | 
In every Age the Jumpiſh Maſs to move: . 
But thoſe were Pedants when compar'd with theſe, | 
Who know not only to inſtru&t, bur pleaſe. \ 
Poets alone found the delightful way, 
Myſterious Morals gently-:ro convey... 
In charming Numbers ;. fo that as men grew 
Pleas'd with their Poems, they grew: wiler too. 
Satyr has always ſhone amonz the reſt, -. 
And is the boldeſt way if not the beſt, 
To tell men freely of cheir fouleſt Faults, 
To laugh at their vain» Deeds, and, yainer Thoughts, 
In Satyr too the Wiſe took'different ways, 
To each deſerving its peculiar praiſe., : - -. 
Some did all Folly with juſt ſharpneſs blame, 
Whilſt bthers lauglyd and ſcorn'd them'into ſhams. 
But of theſe two, 'the laſt ſucceeded beſt, 
(As men-aim righteſt when they ſhoot in jeſt: ) 
Yet if we may preſume to blame our Guides, 
And cenſure thoſe'who cenſure all befides ; - 
In other things they juſtly are preferc'd,-!. 
In this alone methinks the Ancients err'd ; - 
Againſt the groſleſt Follies they diſclaim, - 
Hard they purſue, but hunt ignoble Game. 
Nothing is eaſier than ſuch blots to hit, 
- And *tis the [Talent of each vulgar Wit; 
'Beſides, tis labour.loft;. for who would preach 
Morals to Armſtrong, or Yull 4/or teach? '--  » 
'Tis being.devour at: Play, wile at a/Ball,  . 
;Or bringing Wit and Friendſhip to F#hireball; 
| N 2 
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But with ſharp Eyes thoſe nicer faults to find, 

"Which lie obſcurely in the wiſeſt Mind; 

That little ſpeck; which all the reft does ſpoil, 
'To waſh oft that would be a noble Toil, 
Beyond the looſe-writ Libels of this Age, 

Or the forc'd Scenes of our declining Stage ; 
Above all Cenſure too, each lirtle Wit 
Will be ſo glad'to ſee the greater hit: 

' Who judging berter, thongh concern'd the moſt, 
Of ſuch Corre&ion will have cauſe to boaſt. 
In fach a-Satyr all: wou'd ſeek a ſhare, 

And every Fool will fancy he ts there. 

Old Story-tellers roo muft pine and dye, 

To ſee their antiquated Wir laid by ; 

Like her who miſs'd her Name in a Lampoon, 
And grieved'to find her ſelf decay'd fo ſoon ; 
No common Coxcomb muſt be mention'd here, 
Not the dull frain'of dancing Sparks appear ; 
Not fluttering Officers, who never fight ? 
Offich a wrerched Rabble who would write? 


Much leſs half Wis, that's more againſt our Rules ; 


| For they are Fogg, the other are but Fools. 
Who would 'fortbe as filly'as Dunbarr ? 
As dull as Monmonth, rather than Sir Carr? . 
The cunning Courtier ſhould be lighted coo, 
Who with Qull Knavery makes ſo much adoe ; 
Till the ſhrew/d'Fool, by thriving too too faſt, 
Like «£fop'S'Fox, becomes/a Prey at laſt : 
Nor ſhall the Royal Miſtreſſes'be*nam'd, 
Too ugly; oritoo' eaſie to-be blam'd; - 
They areas'/tommon that way as the other : 
Yet fantering Cbs#les berween his beaſtly Brace, 
Meets with diſſembling ſtilkin either place, 
Aﬀecaed-Humour or a painted' Face. | 
In Loyal Eibets we have often told him, + 
How one has Jilted him, che other ſold'him, 


- 
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How that affedts to laugh, how this too weep; 

But who can rail ſo long as he can ſleep? 

Was ever Prince by two at once mil-led, | 
Falſe, fooliſh, old, ill-natur'd, and ill-bred ? 
Earnely and Ayleſbury, with all that Race - 
Of buſie Block-heads ſhall have here no place ; : 
At Council ſet as foils on D —- 's ſcore, 

To make that great falſe Jewel ſhine the more; 
Who all that while was thought exceeding wiſe, 
Only for taking pains and telling lies. 

But there's no medling with ſuch nauſceous Men, 
. Their, very Natnes have tyr'd my lazy Pen; 

?*Tis time to quit their company, and chuſe 

Some fitter Subject for a ſharper Muſe. 

Firſt, let's behold the merrieſt Man alive, 

Againſt his careleſs Genius vainly ſtrive; , 

Quit his dear Eaſe, ſome deep deſign to lay, 

*Gainſt a ſet time, and then forget the day : 

Yet. he will laugh at his beſt Friends, and be 

Juſt as good Company as Nokes and Lee. | 

But when he aims at Reaſon or at Rule, | 

He turns himſelf the beſt in ridicule. 

Let him at buſineſs ne'er ſo earnelt ſir, 

Shew him bur Mirth, and baic that Mirth. with Wit ; 
That ſhadow. of a.Jeſt ſhall be enjoy'd, _ 
Though he left all Mankind to be deſtroy'd: 

So Car tiansform'd fat gravely and demure, * 

Till Mouſe appear'd.and thought himfelf ſecure ; 

But foon the Lady had him in her Eye. 

And from her Friend did juſt as olly tiy ; 
Reaching above our Nature does no good, 

We mutt fall back to pur old fleſh and blood. 

As by our little Matchi.ave! we find 

(That nimbleft Creature of buſie kind) $: 
His Limbs are crippled,” and his Body ſhakes, | 
Yet his hard Mind which all this buſtle makes, c 
No pity.of its poor Companion takes, ' 
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- What Gravity can hold from latighing out, 
" To ſee that drag his feeble Legs about; 
Like Hounds ill coupled, Jowler logs him ſtill 
Through Hedges, Ditches, and through all that's ill! 
"Twere Crime in any Man but him alone, 
To uſe a Body ſo, though *tis one's own: 
Yet this falſe Comfort never giveshim 'o're, 
That whilſt he creeps his vigorous thoughts can ſoar : 
Alas, that ſoaring to thoſe few that know, 
Is but a buſie groveling here below. 
So Men in Rapture think they mount the Sky, _ 
Whilſt on the Ground th'intranſed Wretches 1ye ; ; 
So modern Foys have fancied they could fly: 
Whilſt *tis their Heads alone are in the Air, 
And for the moſt part building Caſtles there ; 
As the new. Earl with Parts deſerving praiſe, 
And wit enough to Jaugh ar his own ways ; 
Yet loſes all ſoft days and ſenſual nights, 
Kind Nature checks, and Kinder Fortune flights ; 
Striving againſt his quiet all he can, 
For the fine Notion of a bufie Man ; 
And what is that at beſt but'one whoſe Mind, 
Is made to tire himſelf and alt Mankind: 
For JÞeland he would go, faith let him Teign, 
For if ſome odd fantaftick Lord would fain 
Carry in Trunks, and all my drudgery do, 
> Tl nat only pay him but admire him too ; 
Bur is there any other Beaſt that lives, 
Who his own harm ſo wittily contrives ? 
Will any Dog that has his Teeth and Stones, 
Retin'dly leave his Bitches and his Bones 
To turn a Wheel? and bark to be &nploy'd, 
While Venus is by rival Dogs enjoy'd; © 
- Yet this fond. Man to geta Stateſman's Name, 


Forkeits his Friends, his Freedom and” his Fame. 
{Though atyr picely writ, no hunjour ſtings 
But thoſe who merit” raiſe in other tlfings; 


Yet 


vos kk nd fad  _ ANA4 HW} id 


PP A. 


State Affairs. 193 


Yet we muſt needs this one exception make, 

And break our rules for folly Tropos ſake; 

Who was too much defpis'd to be accus'd ; 

And therefore ſcarce deſerves to be abus'd ; 

| Rais'd only by his mercenary- Tongue, 

From railing {moothly, and from reaſoning wrong: 

As Boys on ECP let looſe to play, _— 

Lay waggiſh Traps for Girls that paſs that way; 

Then ſhout to ſee in dirt and deep diſtreſs, © 

Some ſilly Cit in flowr'd fooliſh Dreſs;  _ 

So have I mighty fatisfaQtion found, 

To ſee his nel reaſon on the Ground. 

To ſce the florid Fool deſpis'd (and know it) 

By ſome who ſcarce haye words enough to ſhow it; 

(For ſenſe ſits ſilent, and condemns for weaker 

The finer; nay, ſometimes the wittieſt Speaker) 

But *cis prodigious ſo much Eloguence + 

Should be acquired by ſuch a lictle, Senſe ; 

For words and wit did anciently agree, 

And Tully was no Fool though this may he: 

At Bar abuſive, on the Bench unable, 

Knave on the Woolſack, Fop at Council-Table. 

Theſe are the Grievances of ſuch Fools as wou d, 

Be rather wiſe than honeſt, great than good. 
Some other kind of Wits muſt be made known, 

Whoſe harmleſs Errours hurt themſelves alone ; 

Exceſs of Luxury they think can, pleaſe, 

And lazineſs call loving of their caſe; - 

To live diſſoly'd in pleaſures ſtill they feign, 

Though their whole Life's but intermitring pain ; 

So, much of Surfeits,, Head-aches,. Claps are ſeen, 

We ſcarce perceive the little time, between: - ' 

Well-meaning,men who makes this groſs miſtake, 

And pleafure loſe ogly for pleaſures ſake; * 

Each pleaſure has ics price, and when we pay 

Too much of pain we ſquander Life away. 

Thus D — et purring like a thoughtfull Cat, 

Married but wiſer, Puſs ne're thought of that; 
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And firſthe worried her with railing rhime, 

Like Pembrook's Maſtives qt his kindeſt time; 

Then for one night ſold all his laviſh Life, 

A teeming Widow but a barren Wife ; 

Suckl'd by contract of ſuch a fulſome toad, 

He lugg'd about the matrimonial load ; 

Till Fortune blindly kind as well as he, 

Has ill reftor'd him to his liberty ; 

Which he would uſe in all his ſneaking way, 

Drinking all night, and dozing all the: day ; 

Dull as Ned Howard, whom his brisker Times, 

Had fam'd for dulnefs in malicious Rhimes. 
Mul— we had much adoe to ſcape the ſnare, 


Though learn'd in thoſe ill Arts that cheat the Fair: 


For after all hjs vulgar Marriage-mocks, 

With Beauty dazled Numps was in the Stocks : 
Deluded Parents dry'd their weeping Eyes, 
'To ſee him'catch his Tartar far his Prize : 

'Th' impatient Town' waited the wiſht for change, 
And Cuckolds ſmiP'd in hopes of fujcet revenge; 
Till Perworth Plot made us with ſorrow ſee, 

As his Eſtate his Perſon too was free: 

Him no ſoft oughts, 'no gratitude could move, 
To Gold he. fled from Beauty and from Love; 

Yet failing there, he keeps his freedom ſtill, 
Forc'd tolive happify againſt his will: | 
"Tis not his faulr if too'much wealth and power, 
Break not his boafted quiet every hour. 
And little $32 — 7 fot Simile renown d, 
Pleaſures r= ſought but never found: 
'Theugh all' his Th 

His are ſo bad ſare he ne'er thinks at all. 

The Fleſh he lives upon his rank and'ſtrong, | 
His Meat and Miftreſſes are kept too long ; 
But ſarewe all er, wo this pious Man,” © 

Who mornfies his Perfon all he can: 

What we uncharitably take for Sin, 

Axe only Rules of this old Copuchin ;- 


otghts on Wine and Women fall, 
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For never Hermit under grave pretence, | 
Has liv'd more contrary to common ſenſe ; 
And 'tis a miracte we may ſuppoſe, 

No Naſtinefs offends his skilful! Noſe : 

Which from all ſtink can with peculiar art 

Extract Perfume, _ —_— _ F—t; 

Expecting Supper is his great delight, . 

He oils Il roy but to b> drunk - night : 

Then o'er his Cups this Night-bird chirping ſits, 

Till he takes Hewer, and Fack Hall for Wits. 
Roch—— r I deſpiſe for his meer want of wit, 

Though thought tq have a' Tail and Cloven Feet ; 

For while he miſchief means to all Mankind, 

Himſelf alone the ill effeds does find ; 

And fo like Witches juſtly ſuffers'ſhame, 

Whoſe harmleſs maliceis fo much the ſame. 

Falſe art his words, affetted is his wit, - 

So often he does aim, ſo ſeldom hit ; 

To every face he cringes while he ſpeaks, 

But when the backs turn'd theheadhe breaks. 

Mean in each Aion, lew'd in every Limb, 

Mannersthemſelves are miſchievous in him : _ 

A proof that chatice'alone makes every Creature, 

A very Killigrew without good Narure. - 

For what a Beſſus has he always liv'd, 

And his own Kicking; notably contriv d : 

For (there's the folly that ſtill mixt with fear) 

Cowards more blows than any Hero bear ; 

Of fighting Sparks ſome may her pleaſures ſay, 

But *ris a bolder thing to run away : 

The World. may well forgive him all his ill, 

For every Fault does:prove his. penance ſtill : 

Falſly he falls into fome dangerous nooſe, 

And then as meanly Jlabours to gerlooſe ; 

A Life ſo infamous is better quitting, 

Spent in baſe injury and low ; ror. 


_ I'd like to have left out his Poetry ; 
. Forgot by all almoſt as well as me.” 


Soinctimes 
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Sometimes he has ſome humour, never wit, 
And if it rarely, very rarely hit, 
*Tis under ſo much naſty rubbiſh laid, 
To find it out's the Cinder-woman's trade 3 
Who for the wretched remnants of 2 fire, 
Muſt toil. all day in aſhes and in;mire : _ 
So lewdly dull his idle Works ap ppear, 
The wretched Texts deſerve no Comments mere.s ; 
Where one poor Thought ſometimes. If. allal 9; 
For a whole Page of dulnals to A : 
"'Mongſt farty hbad,. one tolerable line, - | 
Without. pra. fancy, or deſign 

How vain a thing is 6 Map, & nd hw pane. 
Eyen he would the. maſt de Bs 
I who fo wife a0 nf ee 
Naw my own Vanity and-Pride« 
While the World's, nonſenſe is OY es Jhewn, 
Wepull down others but.to raiſe, qur own ; MF; 
That we may. Angels ſeem, we Pint them EIS, 
And are but Satyrs to {ct.up gur ſelves. 
I whohavea Ons  whilepe been fi _ four, 
Even with my Maſter, who art $ Ny taug 
And did by that 4 cribe the Task ſo Pg 
It ſeems ſtupendiqps and, above. reward. 
Now labour with unequal, force. to. climb 
That lofty Hill, -unreacht:by former time ; 
'Tis juft that I ſhould to the botrom fall, 
Learn to write well, or not to, write at all, 


ay..." 6 


+ ew 


Upon an undeſerving and wks M tres 

| whom he could not help loving. © 

Bring 2 Paraphiraſtical-Franſlation of Ovid's 
Tenth Elegy: Lib. 3. Amorum. _ 


I Have to long endur d her guilty Scorn, Wk? 
Too long her falſenefs my fond Love has. WM 
Y 
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My freedonr and my wits-at' length T claim; 

Be gone baſe Pafſion; dyeunworthy' Flame: ; 

' My Life's ſole torment and my Hononr's:ſtain, 

Quit this tir*d Heart, -and enidche lingring; pain. 

I have refolv'd Tle be my-ſ{&lforice-more wo 

Long baniſh'd Reafon-toter right-reſtore, : 

And throw off Love's'tyrannick-ſwayjthat-ſtillen. C 

| -croaching power. 

My growing ſhame I fee at-laſt, tho® date, 

And my paſt Follies both defpiſe and hate. : 

Hold out my Heart; 'nor let her: Beauty move, 

Be conſtant in thy Anger:as:thy Love : ' 

My preſent pains ſhall give thee future-eaſe, 

As bitter Potions cure; tho* they difpleaſe. 

*Tis for this end, for freedomimore-aflurd, 

I have fo _ ſuch ſhamefn}l Chains endur'd, 

Like a ſcorn'd Slave before her door Þlay,;- | 

And proudrepulſes ſuffer devery day ;:- : 

Without complaining, -baniſh'd from cher-ſight, 

On the cold ground I-ſpent-:the tedious-Night ; 

While ſome plad Rival:in her Am did lye, 

Glutted with Love and-ſarfeited with Joy. 

Thence have I ſeen the fir'& Adulterer-come, 

Dragging a weak exhauſted Carkaſs home. 

And yer'this Curſe a Blefling Tefteem, 

Compar'd with that of being ſeen: by him ; 

By him deſcry'd attending 'in-the Street, 

May my foes only ſuch:Diſgraces' meet. 

What toyl and time has this falſe Woman: coft ? 

How much of unreturning Youthihas forher -ſakebeen 

How long did F, wheterancy-led orfate; (loſt? 

Unthank'd unminded;”'ow her Rambles-wait 2? 

Her Steps, her Looks were ſtill: by -mine-purſu'd, 

And watch'd by me:ſhe: charm'd the: gazing Czxowd. 

My diligent Love androver-fondiDeſire, . 

Has þeen the means to kindle others Fire. 

What need I mention every little Wrong, 

Or curſe the ſoftneſs of her ſoothing Tongue. B 
| The 
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The private Love-fſigns that in publick paſs, 
Berween: her and ſome common ſtaring Aſs. 
The Coquet"Art her faichleſs Heart allows, 
Or tax her wichia thouſand broken Vows: 
eos ſhe's fick; and with'wild haſt I run, 
Officious Haft; and Viſit importune. 
— my Rival on her Bed:I ſee, 
e politick Sickneſs only was to me. 
With this and moreoft has my Love been try'd, 
Some other:Coxcomb let her now provide, c 
To bear her: Jiling and maintain her Pride; 
My batter'd Bark has reach'd'the Port at laſt, 
Nor fears again the Billows it has paſt. 
Ceaſe your ſoft Oaths and that ſtill ready ſhow'r, 
Thoſe oncedear words haveloſt their charming pow'r. 
In vain you flatter, I am now no more, . 
That eaſje Fool you found: me heretofore. 
Anger and Love a doubtfull fight maintain, 
Fachiitives by turns my: ſtaggering heart to gain : 
But what can long againſt Lov's force contend, 
My love Lfear will-conquer:in-the end; 
Pll do what e'er Tcan to hate you fli:l, 
And if I'Love, know 'tis againſt my Will. © 
So the Bull hates the Ploughman's Yoke to wear, 
Yet what he hates, his ftubborn:Neck muſt bear. 
Her manners oft my Indignation raiſe, 
But ſtraight her: Beaucy the ſhore ftorm-allays. 
Her Life I loath; her Perſon I adore; - 
Much Icontema her, fue Flove her more. 
Both with her and without her I'm in pain, 
*:And rage to loſe whar I ſhould bluſh to gain: 
' Uncertain,/ yet at what my wiſhes aim ; 
Loath to' abandon Love or part with Fame : 
That Angel-form ill ſuits'a form all fin; 
Ah! be lefs fair without, -or more within. 
When theſe ſoft Smiles my. yielding Powers invade, 
In vain I callner Vices to my aid ; 
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Tho? now diſdaining the diſguiſe of Art, 6 
In my eſteem her-Condudt claims no part, - 
Her Face a natural right has to my Heart. 

No Crime's ſo black asto deform her Eyes, = 
Thoſe Clouds 'muſt ſcatter when theſe Suns ſhall riſe. ' 
.* Enough, fair Conqueror, the day's your own, 

See at your Feet, Love's vanquiſh'd Rebelthrown ; 

By theſe dear Joys, (Joys deartho' they are paſt) (faſt; 
When in the kindeſt Links of Love we held eachother 
By th'injur*dGods yourfalſe Oathsdid prophane(difdain; 
By all thoſe Beauties that ſupport andfeedyour proud 
By that lov'd Face from the whole Sex Elec; | 
To which I all my Vows and Pray'rs direct; c 
And equal with a Power divine reſpe& * - 

By every feature of a turn fo fine, 
And: by thoſe Arms chat charm and dazle mine. 
Spare from-new triumphs, cheriſh without art, 
This over-faithfull, this roo-tender Heart : - 

A Heart that was reſpeQfull while it ſtrove,” 
Buc yielding is all blind impetuous Love :' 
Live as you pleaſe, torment me as you' will, 
Still are you fair, and T muſt love you {till 
Think only, if with juft and clement Reign, - 


F 


A willing Subje& you wou'd chuſe to gain, - 
Or drag a conquer'd Vaſſal in a Chain'; - | 
But to what ever Conduct you incline, "of 
Do ſuffer, be what'my worſe fears divine, C 
You are, you- ought, 'you muſt, you ſhall be mine, 
Reaſon for ever, the vain ftrife'pive o'er; - _ 
Thy cruel Wiſdom T'ean bear no more ; - 

Let meindulge this one ſoft Paſſion's rule, 
Curb vexing Senſe and be a happy Fool ;- 

With full ſpread Sails the tempting Gale obey, 
That down Love's Current drives me faſt away. . 
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'@ þ< <2. how. Edpated on. hs Jing T own; 

Thinking no Heaven HI#.© London known, 

Till. L her, Beauges:artificial 

Her plegſuaeoburs ſhort. and dy round ; 

Like one whorh Sus Phillis long enjoy' 'd | 

Grown withthe fulſe we ition cloy'd 

Love's Miſts.then vaniſh from before his Eyes, 

And all the Ladies Frailties he deſcries : 

Quite ſurfeited with Joy, I now retreat 

To the freſh Air, a ovary COmgery Seat, C 

Good Hours Books, har Its, & wholſom Meat. 

= now at lait | have choſe my proper Sphere, 
here Men. 2m lain and ruftick, but ſincere. 

' I never was for Lies not; 'Fawning made, 

But call a Wafer Bread, / and Spade a. Spade. 

I tell what merits got Lord —— his place, 

And laugh/at marry'd Adr——— ve to his Face. 

' TI cannot vere with ev'ry change of State, 

Nor flattes:Villains, tho':at.Court they 're great : 

Nor will 7 -profticute:my: Pen for Hire, | 

Praiſe Cromwell; ,dama him, write the Spaniſh Fryar « 

A Papiſt now, if next, the Tuck ſhould reign, 

Then pioufly cran{verſe:the, Algoran. 

Methinks: I hear one of the Nation cry, 

Be Chriſt, this-is;a; Whi iſh, Calupminy, 

All Virtues are.compriz:d 1n Loyalty. 

MightI diſpute with- him, Wy change his Note, 

T'de ſilence. him, that. is, he'd cut my Throat. 

This powerfull. way of reaſoning never miſt, 

Noneaze ſo; \pofiirive but then deſiſt, 

As I will, &er it come to that extreme ; 

Our Folly, not our Miſery is our Theam. 

Well may we wonder what ſtrange Charm,what Spell, 

Whac mighty Pleaſures in this London dwell, BE 

at 
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That Men renoance their Eafe, Eftates and Fame, 


And w—_ it here to ger a Fopling's Name. 


That one of ſeeming ſenſe advanc'd in years, 

Like a' Sir Courtly-Nice in Town appears : 

Others exchange their Land for -— — <— 
And will in ſpighe of Nature paſs for Beauxs. 
Indulgent Heaveh, who ne'er made ought invain, 
Each Man for ſomething proper did ordain ; 

Yet moſt apainſt their Genibs bliridly run, 


. The wrong they chuſe,and what they *remade for ſhut. 


Thus Ar — — thinks forState affairs he's fir ; 

Hewit for Oglitigz Chomily for a Wir : 

But *tis in vain, ſo wiſe; theſe Men to teach, 

Beſides the King's leart'd Priefts-ſhould only preach. 
We'll ſee how Sparks the tedious day employ, 

And trace then in their warm purfuic of Joy ; 

If they get dreſt - (with much ado) by Noon, 

In queſt of Beauty tothe Mal they run, 

Where (like young Boys) with Hart in hand they tty 

To catch ſome flucrring gawdy Butterfly. 

Thus Gray purſues the T:ady witha Face, 

Like forty more, . and with the ſame ſucceſs, 


Whoſe Jilring Condu&t in her Beauty's ſpite, 
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Loſes her fame, and: gets no pleafure%by'r. 
The:fecret Joys of an Intrigue ſhe flights, 

And in an Equipage'of Fools delights : 

So ſome vain Heroes, for a vain .comtmand, 

Forfeit their Conſcience, Liberty and Land. 

Bur fee high 'Maſs3s'done, in Crowds they go, 

What; all theſe 1iſþ and Mal Howard too ? 

"Tis very late, to: Lockets let's away, 

The Lady Frances 'comes, I will not ſtay. 

Expecting Dinner, ro diſcourſe 'they fall, 

Without reſpect of Morals cenſuring all : - 
The Nymph they lov 4, the Friend they hug'd before, 
He's a vain Coxcomb, ſhe's a conimon Whore: ©! 
No obligation can their Jeſts prevent ; | 

Wir, like unruly Wind in Bowels pent, 

Forfments the bearer rill he gives it veat ; Tho; 


Tho? this offends the Ear as that the Noſe,, 
No matter, *tis for Eaſe and out it goes. - 

But what they talk (too nauſeous to rehearſe) 
T leave for the late Ballad-writers Verſe.  '- 
After a dear bought-Meal they haſt away, 

To a deſert of Opgling at the yy br: 37! 

What's here which inthe Box's-front I ſee, 
Deform'd' old Age, diſeaſes Infamy.:: ? 

Warwick, North, P Hinton, Martin, Wills, 
And'that Epitome of Lewdneſs, Z/y's : 

T'll notturn that way, but obſerve the Play, 
Pox, 'ris a tragick Farce of Banks to day : 
Beſides ſome Iriſh Wits the Pit invade. 

With a wotſe Din than-Cat-call Serenade: 

I muft be gone, let's to Hide-Park repair, 

If not ggod Company, we'll find good Air : 
Here with effeted Bow and Side-Glaſs look, 
The ſelf-conceited:- Fool is eaſily took. 

There comes a Spark with ſix in Tarſels dreſt, 
Charming the Ladies Hearts with dint of Beaſt: 
Like Scullers onthe Thames with frequent bow, 
They labour, tugg, and in their Coaches row, 
To meet ſome fgir one, ſtill they wheel about, 
Till ſhe retires, and then they hurry: out. 

But next we' 
(Tis yet too early for the drawing-room) 
Here Nowels andOliwio's abound ;: - 

But one plain Manly isnot to be found'; 
Flartring the preſent, the abſent they: abuſe, 
And vent their 
Why, ſacha Lady'spale and woeu'd not dance ; 
This to the Country gone, and that to France : 
Whoſe marry'd,” ſlipp'd away, or miſt at Court, 
Others Misfortunes thus offord them pore : 
A:new Song is produc'd, the Author gueſt, 
The Verſes andthe Poet made a Jeſt. 
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{lviſiewherethe Beauxs in order come, 
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Live Laureat E-—er, in whom we ſee, 
| The Engliſh can excell Antiquity. 
' | Dryden writes Epick; Weſley Odes in vain, 
Virgil and Horace ſtill the chief maintain : 
He with his matchleſs Poems has alone, 
Baviu and Mewinsin their way out-done. 
But now for Cards, and play they all propoſe, 
While I who never in good breeding loſe, 
' Who cannot civilly ſit ſtill and ſee - -- 
The Ladies pick my Purſe and laugh at me, 
Pretending earneſt bufineſs drive to Court, 
Wherethoſe who can do nothing elſe reforc, - 
The Engliſh muſt not ſeek preferment there, 
For Mack's and O's all: places deſtin'd are. 
No more we'll ſend our: Youth to Paris now, 
French-Priniciples and Breeding once wou'd do: 
They for improvement mult to. /reland fail, 
The 1riſb Wit and Language now prevail. 
But ſoft my Pen, with care this Subjett:touch, 4 
Stop where you are; you ſoon may write too much; 
Quite - weary with the-burry of the day, 
I to my peacefull home dire& my way ; 
While ſome in Hack and Habit of Fatigue, 
May have (but oft pretend) a cloſe Intrigue ; 
Others more open to the Tavern ſcower, 
Calling for Wine, and every Man his Whore, 
As ſafe as thoſe with quality perhaps, | 
For N—rgb ſays great Ladies can give Claps: 
Somewhere they're kept, and many where they keep; 
Moſt ſee an eaſfie Miſtreſs &er they Sleep. - Favor 
Thus Sparks may dreſs, dance, play, write, fighr, get 
But all the mighty Pother ends in Punk. (drunk, 
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A Satyr ou the midern Tranſlators... 
: Odij SUIT apy ſervum pecus, owe NY 
By Mr. P=—r,-: Fe: wb] 


Ince the united cunning ofthe Stage, ., 
Hasbalk'd the hireling Drudges ofthe Age: 
Since Betterton-ob late ſo thrifty's grown, 
Reviyesold Plays, or-wiſely a&ts his own : 
Thumb'd Rider with a...Catalogue. of Rhimes, 
Makes the compleateſt Poet of our:times: 
Thoſe who, with: nine months:toil:had fperd a Play, 
In hopes of eating at:a:full-Third: day, UNSC | 
Juſtly deſpairing:lenger-to: ſuſtaini!:: © | 
A craving Stomach from an-empty Brain, 91 
Have left Stage+practice, chang'd their old Voitations 
Attoning for bad Plays, with worſe ang are wht 
And like old S:ebo{4-with: laborious « 9995. 
Burleſque whaenobler:Muſes berter-write : 
Thus'while:vheyifos their cauſes only ſeem 
To change the &hannel;,: they: corrupt the Stream. 
So breaking YVintners-to increaſs their Wine, -- 
With nauſeous. Drugs debauch the generous _n 
So barren; Gipfes for recruit are ſaid, 
Witch StrangersIflue to maintain:the Trade ; 
But leſt the fair Bancling ſhould*beknown, 
'A daubing Walnut-makes him all their own. 


Inthe head. ofthis Gang too: Fobr Dryden appears, | 
Barca fave:the:/Fown-cenſure and leflen his Fears,” HE 


Joyn'd with a Spark whoſe title makes me civil, 
Bop Srandahom\Megnatum is the Devil ; | 
Spch.mighty thoughts from-Ovid's Letters flow, 
Tha the Tranſlation is a work for two; 
Who in one. Copy joyn'd their ſhame have ſhewn, 
Since T—e- could ſpoil ſo many tho” alone : 
yy Lord I thought ſo generous would prove, 

© ſcorn a Rival in affairs of Love: 
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But weſl he knew his teeming pangs were vain, 
Till Midwife Dryden eagd his labouring Brain; 
And that when part of H#udibra-s Horſe 

Jogg'd on,. the other' would'not hang an Arſe ; 
So when fleet Fowler hears the joyfull haflow, 


He drags his ſluggiſh Mare, and Tray muſt follow. 


But how-Ecould this learr'd'brace employ. their ritne? 
One conſtrued ſure; while th*other pump'd for Rhime: 


Or it wick theſe, as once at Rome, ſucceeds, 
The Bibul:s ſubſcribes to'Czfar's Deeds: © 
This, ffotn-his Partners a&ts enſures his Name, 
Oh ſacred thirſt of everlaſting Fame ! xd 


"That conld defile thoſe'well-cut Nails with Ink, 


And make his Honour condefcend to think : 

But what Excuſe, what Prefacecan atrone, 

For crimes which guilry Bayes has fingly done ? 

Bayes, whoſe Roſe Alley Kmbuſcade injoyn'd, 

To be to Vices which he pra&ic'd kind, © 

— brought the venoni' of a ſpirefull Sargr, | - 
rhe ſafe innocence of a dull Tranſlator. * 

Bayes, who by all the Club was thought moſt fit 

To violate the Mantuen Propher's wit, a” 

And more debauch' what looſe Lacrerizs writ. 

When I behold the'rovings of his Mufe,” _ 

How ſoon Aſhrias Oltitmetits ſhe would lofe 

For Diamond: Buckles{parkling at their Shoes. 

When /:rgil's-heigtit is loſt, when O14 ſoars, 

And in Heroics Canace deplores | 

Her Follies louder than her Farther roars, 

I'd let him rake AImanzor for his Theme'; 

In lofty Verſes make' Haximin blaſpheme, 

Or ſing in ſofter Airs'St.' Katharime's Dream. 

Nay, I could hear him damn laſt Ages Wir, 

And rail at Excellence he ne'er can hir ; 

His Envy ſhou'd at powerfull Cowley rage, 

And banifhr Senſe with Fohnſon from the Stage : 

His Sacrilege ſhould plunder Shakeſpear's Urn, 

With a dull Prologue make 7 Ghoſt return 
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To bear a ſecond Death, and greater pain, 
While the Fiend's words the Oracle prophane; . 
But when not ſatisfied with Spoils at home, 
The Pyrate wou'd to foreign Borders roam: ; 
May he ftill ſplicon ſome,unlucky Coaſt, 
And have his Works or Dictionary loſt ; 
Tnat he may know what Roman Authors mean, 
No more than does our blind Tranſlatreſs Beb. 
The Female V Vit; who next convicted ftands, 

Nor for abuſing Ovid's Verſe but Sands : 
She might have learn'd from the ill borrow'd Grace, 
(VVhich liccle helps the ruin of her Face) 
Tnar VVit, like: Beauty, triumphs o'er the: Heart, 
V'Vhen more of Nature's ſeen and leſs of Art : 
Nor ſtrive in Ovid's Letters to have ſhown, 
As much of Skill, as Lewdneſs in her own: 
Then let hes from the nexc inconſtant Lover, 
Take a new Copy for a ſecond Rover: | 
Deſcribe the cunning of a jilting:V Vhore, 
From the ill Arts her ſelf has usd before; \ 
Thus let her write, but Paraphraſe nomore. 

* R— mer to Crambo. privilege does claim, 
Not from the Poet's Genius, . but his Name; - 
VVhich Providence-in, contradiction meant, 
Though he Predeſtination coul'd prevent, _ þ 
And with bold dulneſs tranſkte Heavens intent. 
Raſh Man! we paid thee Adoration due, 
That ancient Criticks were excell'd by.you : 
Each little V Vit to your Tribunal came 
Zo hear their doom, and to ſecure their Fame: 
Bur for reſpect you ſervilely ſought praiſe, 
Slighred the, Umpire's Palm to court the Poer's Bays; 
VVhile wiſeRefleftionsanda grave Diſcourſe, 
Declin'd to Zoons a River for a Horſe. | 
So diſcontented Pemberton withdrew, 
From ſleeping Judges to the noifie Crew ; 
Chang'd awefull Ermin for a ſervile Gown, 
And co an humble fawning ſmooth'd his frown: R 
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The Simile will differ here indeed ; 
You cannot verlify, though he can plead. 


To painfull Creech my laſt advice deſcends, 
That he and Learning would at length be Friends ; 
That he'd command his dreadfull forces home, 
Not be a ſecond Hannibal to Rome. 
But ſince no Counſel his Reſolves can bow ; 
Nor may thy fate, O Rome, reſiſt his Vow; 
Debarr'd from Pens as Lunaticks from Swords, 
He ſhould be kept from waging V Var with words. 
VVords which at firſt like Aroms did advance, 
To the juſt meaſure of a tunefall Dance, 
And jumpt to form, as did his worlds, by chance. 
This pleas'd the Genius of the vicious Town ; 
The VVits confirm'd his Labours with renown, 
And ſwear theearly Arheiſt for their own. 
Had he ſtopt here— but ruin'd by ſucceſs, 
VVith a new Spawn he fill'd the burthen'd Preſs 
Till, as his Volumes ſwell'd, his fame grew leſs. 
So Merchants flattered with increaſing gain, 
Still tempt the falſhood of the doubtful! Main; 
So the firſt running of the lucky Dice, 
Does eager Bully to new Bets intice ; 
Till Fortune urges him to be undone, 
And Ames-Ace loſes what kind S:ixes won. 
VVietneſs this truth Lucretia's wretched Fate, 
| | VVhich better have I heard my Nur# relate; 
The Marron ſuffers Violence again, 
Not Tarquin's Luſt fo vile as Creech's Pen; 
Witneſs thoſe heaps his Mid-night Studies raiſe, 
Hoping to Rival Og4by-in Praiſe : 
Both wric ſo much, ſo ill, a doubt might riſe, 
Which with moſt Juſtice might deſerve the Prize ; 
Had not the firſt the Town with Cutts appeas'd , 
And where the Poem fail'd, the Picture pleas Cc. 
Wits of a meaner Rank 1 wou'd rehearſe, 
But will not plague your —_— nor my Verſe; 
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In long Oblivion may they happy lie, 
And with their Writings may their Folly dis. 


And make his very Book an Exile too, 

In words more barbarous than the place he knew ? 

If Virgil labour'd not to be tranſlated, 

Why ſuffers he the only thing he hated ? 

Had he foreſeen ſome ill officious Tongue, --- 
Wou'd in unequal Strains blaſpheme his Song; - 

| Nor Prayers, nor Force, nor Fame ſhou'd &'er prevent 
The juſt Performance of his wiſe Intent-:+ 
Smiling h*had ſeen his Martyr'd Work expire, 

Nor live to feel more cruel Foes than Fire. + 

Some Fop in Preface may thoſe Thefts excuſe, 
That YVirgi/ was the draught of. Homer's Muſe ; - 
That Horace's by Pindar's Lyre was ſtrung; - 

By the great Image of whoſe Voice he ſung; 

"hey found the Maſs, 'tis true, but in their Mould 
They purg'd the droſſy Oar to current Gold : 
"— their Pattern, they eſcap'd the Qurſe ; 
Yet had zheyz, not. writ better, they d- writ worſe. 
But when. we, bind the Lyric up to rhime, 

And loſe the Senſe to make the Poem chime : 
When from their Flocks we force Sicilian Swains, 
To raviſh Milk-maids in our Ezpliſh Plains 3 

And wandring, Authors, e'er they touch our ſhore, 
Muft, like our Locuſt Hugonets, be poor; 

Ide bid th'importing Club their pains forbear, 

And traffick in our own, tho: homely Ware, 
Whilſt from themſelves the honeſt Vermin ſpin, 
I'de like the Texture, tho* the Web be thin; 

Nay, take Crow»'s Plays, becauſe his own, for wit ; 
And praiſe-what D'prfey, not tranſlating, writ, | 


Now why ſhould we poor O14 yet purſue, | : 
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The Parliament-Zouſe to be Lett, 1678. 


Ere's a Houſe tobe lett, 
For C—sS——4 ſwore, 
Qn Port[moutb's bare Arle, 
He wou'd ſhut. up the Decor. 


2 


Inquire at the Lodgings 
Next Door tothe Pope, 

_ At Duke Lauderdale's Head, 
With a Cravat of Rope. 


| > 
And there you will- hear 
How next be willlet it, 
If you pay the old Price 
You may certainly get it. 


4- 
He holds ic in Tail, 

From his Father, who faſt 
Did keep- it long ſhut, 

But paid for't at laſt. 


Advice to Apollo, 1678. 


'VE heard the Muſes were ſtill ſoft and kind, 
To Malice Foes, to gentle Love inclind; 


And that Parnaſſus Ail 


;was freſh and gay, 


Crown'd ſtill with Flowers, as inthe faireft May ; 
That Helicon with pleaſures charm d the Soul, 
Could: Anger tame and reſtleſs care controul : 
Thar bright pos Fr engine in Mirth, 


Chear 
Then 


y:] 


welcome day) the drowſie Earth ; 


(caC !2 
ence 16S DAatyr,. 15 it Poetry ? |; 


» 


O great Apollo, God of Harmony !, 


O4 Far 
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Far be't from thee, this cruel Art rinſpire, 
Then ſtrike theſe V.V.retches who thus dare aſpire, 
To tax thy gentleneſs, making'thee ſeem 
Malicious as their Thought, harſh as their 7heme. 
Firſt, ſtrike Sir Carr, that Knight oth? wither'd Face,)' 
VVho (for th' reverſion of a- Poer's place ) p 
VVaits on Melpomene, and ſooths her Grace; 
That angry miſs-alone he ſtrives to pleaſe, = 
For fear the reſt ſhould teach-him wit and eaſe, 
And make him quit his lov'd laborious walks, | 
VVhen fad or ſilent o'er the room'he ſtalks, 
And ſtrives to write as wiſely as he talks. 
Next with a gentle Dartftrike Dryden: down, 
VVho bur begins to aim at the Renown 
Beſtow'd on Satyriſts, and quits the Stage, - 
To laſh the witty Follies of che ge. - | 
Strike him bur gently that be may return, 
VVrite Plays again, and his paſt Follies mourn. - - 
He had better make A4lmanzor give offence 
In fifty Lines without one word of Senſe, 
Than thus offend and wirtily deſerve, 
YVhat will enſue with his:lov'd Muſe to ftarve. 
D—/ſet writes Satyr too, but writes ſo well,- 
O preat Apollo ! let him ſtill rebell, : 
Pardon a Muſe which does ſo far excell : | 
Pardon a uſe which does with 4rt ſupport, 
Somedrowſie VVit in our unthinking Court. 
But M-— ve ſtrike with many angry Darc, 
He who profanes thy Name offends thy Art, 
Neer ſaw thy Light, yet would'uſurp thy power, 
And govern VVic, and be its Emperour. t 
In fee with Dryden to be coumed wiſe, | 
V'Vho tells the VVorld he has both V Vit and Eyes. 
Rocheſter's eaſie Muſe does ſtill improve, 
Each, hour thy little wealthy VVorld of Love, - 
(Thar VVorld in which each Muſe isthoughe a Queen) 
That he muſt be ſorgiven in Qharky then ;\ 


Though 
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Though his ſharp Satyrs have offended thee ; 
In charity to Love who will decay, 
When his delightfull Muſe (its only ſtay) 
Is by thy power ſeverely ta'en away. 
Forbear (then) civil Wars, and ſtrike not down 
Love, who alone ſupports thy tottering Crown. 
But fawcy Sh — zrd with the affected train, x 
Who Satyrs write, yet ſcarcecan ſpell their Name, : 
Blaſt, great Apollo, with perpetual ſhame. 


————— 


The Duel of the Crabs: By the Lord B——1t. 


| Milford-lane near to St, Clement's Steeple, 

There liv d'a Nymph kind to all Chriftian People, 
A Nymph ſhe was, whoſe comely Mien and Stature, 
Whoſe beight of Eloquence and every Feature, 
Struck throvgh: the heart of City and of Phitehal, 
And when they pleas'd to court her, did 'em right all, 
Under her beauteous Boſom their did lie | 

A Belly ſmooth as Ivory. 

Yet Naturs to declare her various Art, 

Had plac'd a Tuft in one convenient part, 

No Park withſmootheſt Lawn or higheſt Wood, 

Cou'd eer compare with this admir'd abode. 

Here all che Youth of Eng/and did repair, 

To take their pleaſure and uneaſe their care. 

Here the diftreſſed Lover that had born 

His haughty Miſtreſs Anger or her Scorn 

Came for Relief; and in this pleaſant Shade, 

Forgot the former, and this ns obey*d. 

And yet what corner of the World is found, 

Where pain or pleaſure does not ſtill ſurround ? 

One wou'd have thought thar in this ſhady Grove, 
Nought cow'd have dwelt but Quier, Peace and Loye: 
But Heaven directed otherwiſe; for here,  * 
Feh' midſt of plenty bloody Wars appear: 

The Gods will frown where-ever they do finite ; 
The Crocodile infeſts the fertil Soil : _* Lyons 
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Lyons and Ty yger ers. on the Zybian Plains, 
Forbid all pleaſures to the fearfull, Swains:.. . 
Wild Beaſts in Foreſts do-the Hunters fright, .. _.. 
They fear their ruin *midit of gheir delight,,;, -..1 ..,; 
Thus in the ſhade of this dark filent. Bower, aces oh 
Strength ſtrives with ſtrengrh,& power vies with power. 
Two mighty :Monfters did this Wood 1 infeſt,. 
And ſtruck ſuch awe and terror in the reſt, 
Thar no Sicilian Tyrant eercould boaſt - 
He &er with greater rigour rul'd the roaft. 
Each had-his Empire, which he kept in awe; 
Was by his. will abey'd, allow'd no Law: 
Narure fo well divided had their ſtates, 
| Nought but Ambition cou'd have changd their fates : 
For 'twixt their Empire, ſtood; a b = F 
Deep as the Poets do the Centre,make; .., 
But dire Ambition does admir.no bounds, 
There are ne limits. to aſpiring Crowns.,,.......,.. .,., - 
The Spaniard by his Europe a+ 74s queſts bald, . A 
Sail'd o*er the Ocean for.the {ndiar's Gold: - 5 ” 
The Carthaginian Hero did not. ftay,. "MP 
Becauſe he met vaſt Mountains:in his way. :.... 
He paſs'd the Alps like Mole-hills ; ſuch-a Mind. 
As thinks on) Conqueſt will be unconfin "PR 
Both with theſe haughty thoughts one courſe to tend, 
To try if this vaſt Lake had any end: . 
Where finding Countries, yet. without a Name, 
They might by Conqueits et eternal Fame. 
After long Marches both their Armies, tired, _ 
Ar length the find the place ſo. much. deſired : 
- Where in a little time each does. leſcry, 
The glymps of an wie = nemy.. 
They in. this fight. do equal ure prove, .. 
As we ſhould do in well rewarded. Love;: 
Blood-thirſty Souls, whoſe only pee, 
Confiſts in what cheir fury. can levy; "i 
And now both Armies dozp Hy 
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In vain, alas, for all their force and ſtrength 
Was quite conſumed by their Marches tength.; 
But the great Chiefs; impatient of delay, 
Reſolve by ſingle fight to try the day. 

Each does the other with Contempr defie, 
Reſolv'd to conquer, or reſolv'd to die ; 

Both Armies are commanded to withdraw, 

In expeCtation who ſhould give *em Law; 

While the amaz'd SpeCtators full of care, 

Hope for a better or worſe Tyrant fear : 

And now theſe Princes meet, now they engage 
With all their chiefeſt Strength and higheſt Rage : 
- Now with cheir Inſtruments of Wrath they puſh, 
As Hills in Earthquakes onneach other ruſh; 
Where their Militia liesis ſtill in doubr, 
Whether like Elephantsupor- their Snour ; 

Or if upon their Heads vaſt Horns they wore, 
Or if they fought with Tusks like the wild Boar. 
Some Greſhamites perhaps, with help of Glafs, 
And poring long upon't, may chance to gueſs, 
But no Tradition has inform'd our Age, 

What were their chiefeſt inſtruments of Rage. 

| With ſmall or no advantage they proceed, 

Both are much bruiſed, and their Wounds do blced : 
| Both keep their Anger, both'do loſe their force, 
Both get the better, neither get the worſe ; 
| Juſtice. her ſelf might pur into each 'Scale 
| One of theſe Princes, and ſee neither fall: 

; Spurr'd on by Fury, now they both provide, 
| Tolet one grapple, this great cauſe decide; 
Joyning, they ftrive, and ſuch reſiſtance make, 
| Both fall together inthe Briny Lake, *'_ 
Where from the trouble” of a rottering Crown, 
Each mighty Monarch'is laid gently down: 

| Both Armies at this fight amazed ſtand,  _ 

| In doubt, who ſhall obey, who ſhall'command: 
| Inchis extremity they both agree,” 
A Commen-wealth their Goyernment thall'be. 


Inſtru- 
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Tuſtruftions to bis Miſtreſs how to behave her ſelf 


at Supper with her Husband, 168 2. 


Ince ro reſtrain our Joys, that ill, but rude 
© Familiar thing, your Husband, will intrude ; 
For a juſt judgment, may th' unwelcome Gueſt, 
Act this Night4.0cky Supper eat his laſt ; 

O how ſhall I with Patience &er ſtand by, 
While my Corinna gives another Joy ; 

His wanton hands in her ſoft Boſom warms, 
And folds about her Neck his claiping Arms. 
O cortering Sight ; but ſince it.muſt be ſo, 
Be kind, and learn what tis I'de.have you do, 


Come firſt be ſure; for though the place may prove, 


Unfic for all we wiſh, you'll ſhow me Love: 
When call'd to Table, you demurely go, 

Gently in paſling, —_ my hang or ſo: 

Mark all my Actions, well obſerve my Eye, 
My ſpeaking Signs, and to each Sign reply. 

If I do ought of which you would complain, 
Upon your Elbow languiſhingly lean : 

Bur if you're pleas'd with what Ido or ſay, 

Steal me a Smile, and ſnatch your Eyes away : 
When you reflect on our paſt ſecret Joys, 

Hold modeſtly your Fan before your Eyes; 

And when the nauſeous Husband tedious grows, 
Your lifted Hands with ſcornfull Anger cloſe, 

. As if you callF'd for vengeance from above, 

Upon that dull impediment to Love: 

A thouſand 8kilfull ways we'll find to ſhow 

Our mutnal Love, which none but we ſhall know. 


And where your Lips have touch'd it, kiſs the Brink: 
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Nor let his Matrimonial Right appear, 

By any ill-tim'd Houſhold freedom there : 

Let not his fulſom Arms embrace your Waſt, 

Nor lolling Head npon your Boſom reſt. 

One Kiſs would ftraight make all my Paſſion known, 
And my fierce Eyes with rage would claim their own; 
Yet what thus paſſes will be done ich” Light, 

But oh ! the Joys that may be kept from Sight; 

Legs lock't in Legs, Thighs preſſing Thighs, and all 
The wanton Spells that up Love's Fury call: 

Thoſe cunning, Arts that I ſo oft have usd, 


| Makes me now fear to be my ſelf abus'd; 


To clear my doubts, ſo far your Chair remove, 
As may prevent thy intelligence of Love 

Put him in mind of pledging ev ry Health, 

And let the tutor'd Page add Wine by ſtealth ; 
The Sot grown drunk, we eafier may retire, 
And do as the occaſion will require: 


| Bur after all, (alas) how fmall the gains 
| Will be, for which we take ſuch mighty pains: 
' Torn from my Arms, you muſt go home to bed, 


And leave your poor forſaken Lover dead : 
Cruel Divorce, enough to break my Heart, 
Without you promiſe this before we part; 
When my bleſt Rival goes to reap his Joy, 
Receive him ſo as may the Bliſs deſtroy : 

Let not the leaſt kind mark of Love eſcape, 
But all be Daty and a lawfull Rape ; 

So deadly cold and void of all defire, 

That like a Charm it may put out the Fire ; 
But if compell'd you ſhould at laſt comply, 
When we meet next be ſure you all deny. 


206 POEMS 
The Seſſion of the Poets, to the Tune of Cook Lawrel. 


A Po}lo concern'd to fee the Tranſgreflions 
| £X& Our pavltry Poets dodaily commir, | 
Gave order once more to fiummon a Sefffons, ' 


Severely to puniſh che abnſesof Wir, © | 

; "0 © ade IEA - "(Cotrt, 
Will D Avenant wouv'd fain have been Steward oth' 

To have fin'd and amer'd.cach Man athis will; 
But Apollo, it ſeeths, had heard a reporr, ' * 

That his choice of new Plays'did ſhow t*had no'skill. 
Beſides ſome Criticks had ow*d him a pite, © 

And a fittle before-had made the God fret, 
By letting him kngw the Laureat did write, © © 

That damnable Farce,” The Honſe to be Lett.” © 


» 


Intelligence was brought, the Court being ſer, © 
That a'Play Tripartite was very near made ; 

Where malicious Matt Chffor# and fpiricnal 'S——7 
Were joyn'd-with their Dbke, « Peer of the Trade: 


Apollo rejoyc'd, ahd, did hope for amends, 

Becauſe he knew't was the firſt caſe; Pg 
The Duke &er didask the, advice of his Friends; nx 
And fo wiſh his'Play” as well clapt'as'his Grace. 

l , 6 + Se #4 j 


O yes being made; and ſilence proclaim'd, 
Apollo began to read the Courr, Roul, 

When as ſoon' as he faw Frank Berkley was nam'd, 
He ſcarce,cou'd forbear from tearing the Scroul. 


7. 
; But Berk/ey, to make his intereſt the greater, 
.  SuſpeCcting before what-would come to paſs, 
Procur'd him his Cozen Fitz harding's Letter, 
With which Apollo wiped his Arſe. 


el 
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| Rut Apoaliowas angry and bi 
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Guy with his Paſtoral NEXT es to-Pot, 
At firſt in a dolefull Study he ſtood, 
Then ſhew'd a Certificate which he had got | 
From the Maids of Honourz but ir did him'no good. 
9. 
Humorous Weeden came in ina' pet, 
And for the Laurel began to ſplutter ; 
But Apollo:chid him, 'and bid him firſt get 
A Muſe not'fo commor 7 _—_ Rutrer: 


| A number'6f other ſmall Pets appear 4, 


With whom for a time 4po/lo made ſpore; 


| Clifford and*Flecknoe were very well jear'd, 


And iniconeluſion whipp' out of the Court. 
x08 


| Tom Killegvew- boldly came UP to othe Bar,” 


Thinking his jibing wou per him che Boys, 
him beware 
Thar he O__ himno nar A printing: his Plays. 


| With ill luck in Battle NY work i in-Wit, - 


George Porter began for the Laurel to 'bawl, 


| Bur 4pollodid think ſuch impudence fic 


To be thruſt out of Coutt; as he's our of whiehall 


| L3s 
Savage mi miliog Cowley earneinto the Court, 


Making Apologies for his bad Play, 


; Ev'ry one gave him ſo bad a report, 


polto gave heed toall he could fay: 
I 


 Thar'A4 


[++ 
| Nor wov'd he have had, 'tis-chought, a rebuke, 


Unleſs he had done ſome notable F olly ; 


| Wrir Verſes unjuſtly in praiſe of Sam Tuke, 


Oc printed his pitifull Melancholy. 
I5 
Cottendid next to the Bays lookin, 
But Apollo told him it was not fir, 


| Though 


* 


\ 
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Though his Virgil was well, it made but amends 
'For the worſt Panegyrick-rhat ever was writ. 


3:64} 5:16; 
Old Shirley ſtood up and made an excuſs, 
Becauſe many iyoung:Men-before him were got ; 
He vow'd he had ſwitch'd.and ſpur-gall'd his Muſe, 
Bur till the dull Jade kept to her old Trot. 


| | TY 6155-4 
Sir R——# H=——d call'd for overand over, 
Ar length ſentin Teague' with.a Pacquer.of; News, 
Wherein the ſad Knight, to his grief, did diſcover, 
How Dryden oracle lope of his Muſe. 
mo on bo | P 


Each man in the Court was pleard with the[Theft, 
Which made the whole Family ſwear. and rant, 
Deſiring their Obin Pch* lurch being left, 
The Thief might be fin'd. for the wild Gallanc. 


STEELERS” IS 0-2 
| Dryden, whom one wou'd hayethought had more Wit; 


The cenſure-of ev'ry mandid diſdain: - 
Pleading ſome pitifullRhimes he had writ, 

In praiſe of the Counteſs of Coſtſemaine.. 

SIA TY 3: | -20.* +} e52-4 6s 

Ned Howard, in\whom great; Nature is found, 

Tho? never* took. notice. of till that day, -:--: 
Impariently fattill it came to. his round, 

Then roſe and. commended-the Plot of his Play. 


; 21; 
Such Arrogance made Apollo ftark'mad, _ - - -; 
But Sherly endeavour'd! co,appeaſe bis Chollar, 
By owning the Play, and ſwearing the Lad 
In Poetry. was a very pert.Scholar. 


Vi97 2b. - 
Fames Howard being call*d for out of the Throng, 
Booted and ſpurr'd to.the Bar did advance, 
VVhere ſinging a damn'd nonſenſical Song, 
The Youth and his 44uſe were ſent into France. 


Newcaſthe 
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23. gs Pics 
| Newcaſtle and's Horſe for entrance next ftrives,. 
Well ſtuff'd was his Clodkbag and ſowas his Breeches. 
And unbutr ning the place where Nature's Poſſet-maker 
| _ (lives, 
Pull'd out his Wife's Poems,Plays,Eſfays & Speeches. 


24. 
'| Whoop, quoth Apollo, what a Devil have we here, 
'  _ Put up thy. Wife's ZTrumpery: good noble Marquils, 
And home again, home again take thy Carreer, | 
To provide her 'freſh Staw, and a Chamber that 


S565 .-f- (dark is, 
Sam Tuke fat and formally ſmil'd at the reſt, | 
But Apollo, who well did his Vanity know, 
CalFd him ro the Bar to pur him to th? Teſt, 
Bur his Muſe was ſo ſtiff ſhe ſcarely could go. 
| 2 


| 6, 
She pleaded her Age deſir'd a Reward; 
It ſeems in her Age ſhe doated-on praiſe, 
But Apollo reſolv'd that ſuch a bold Bard | 
Sou'd never be grac'd with a Per'wig of Bays. 


| - EM IT 
Stapleton ſtood up and had nothing to.ſay, 
ut Apollo forbid the old Knight ra deſpair, . - 
Commanding him once more to write:a new Play, 
To be danc'd by the Poppets at BarthoPmew Fair. 
8 


28. 
Sir William Killegrew doubting his Plays, 
| Before he was call'd crept up tothe Bench, 
| And whiſper'd Apollo, in caſe he wou'd praiſe, _ 
| Selyndra, he ſhou'd have a Bout with the VVench. 
| 29. | | 
B ff and Sydley, with two or three mort | 

Tranſlators of Pompey diſpute in their claim, : - 
| But Apollo made them be turn'd out of door, 
| And bidthem be gone like Fools as they came, 
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Os 
Old waller heard this, and was ſneaking away, 
But ſomebody ſpy'd him our of the Crowd ; 
Apollo though I had not ſeen him many a day, 
.Knew him full well, and calFd to'him aloud ; 


WRT I, 
My old Friend Mr. Wales, what make you there, 
Among thoſe young Fellows that ſpoil the French 
Then beck'ning to him, whiſper'd in his Ear, (Plays; 
And gave him good counſel inſtead of the Bays, 


Then in came Denbam, F bk limping old Bard, . 
Whoſe fame on the So7by and Cooper's Hl] ſtands ; 

And brought many Stationers who ſwore very hard, 
That nothing ſold better, except 'twere his Lands. 


f, | 3 3. 
--», But Apollo advis'd him to write ſomething more, 
To clear a ſuſpicion which poſſeſsd the Court, 
That Cooj-r's Hill, f6 much bragg'd on before, 
Was writ by a Vicar, who had forty pound for't. 
| 4 
Then Hudibras boldly Jeinitnled the Bays, 
Bur Apollo: badhim not be fo fierce ; 
And advisd him'to hy aſide making his Plays, 
Since he already began towrite worſe and worſe. 


: : q:. 
Tom Porter came into the Courr in a huff, 
Swearing damn him he had writ the beſt Plays ; 
But Apsllo,/ir ſeems, knew his way well enough, 
And would notbe nc; out of his Bays. 
Ellis in great diſcontent ak away, 
Whilſt Þ'Avenant againſt Apollo did rage ; 
Becauſe he'declar'd the Secrets a Play, 
Firting for none but'a Mountebank Stage. 


oo of , 37: : . - 
Fobn Wilſon ſtood up and wildly did ftare, 
When on the ſudden ftept in a bold Sco: ; __ 
n 
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And offer'd Apollo he freely would ſiwvear, 
The ſaid Maifter 7/1/07 morght paſs for a Sor. 


But all was in vain, for 4pollo, 'ris faid, 
Would in no wiſe allow of any Scorch wit ; 
Then #il/on in ſpite made his Plays to be read, 
Swearing he'd anſwer for all he had wrir. 


FORBES >. 
Clarges ſtood up, and laid claimto the Bays, 
But Apollo rebuk'd thar arrogant Fool ; 
Swearing if e're he tranſlated more Plays, 
He'd Crown him Sir-Reverence with a Cloſe-ftool. 


O, 

Damn'd Holden with's dull German o__ appear'd, 
Whom if Dawvenant he got as ſomedo ſuppoſe, 

Apollo faid the Pillory ſhould crop off his Ears, 
And make them more ſuitable unto his Noſe. 


[. 

Rhodes ſtood and play*d at AVER in the door, 
But Apollo inftead of a SpaniſhPlot ; 

On condition the Varlet would never write more, 
Gave him three pence to pay for aPipe anda Por. 


5s 42. | 

Ethridge and Shadwell and the Rabble appeal'd 
To Apollo himſelf in a very great rage ; 

Becauſe their beſt Friends ſofreely had deal'd, 
As to tell them their Plays werenot fic forthe Stage. 
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Then ſeeinga Crowd ina Tumult reſort, | 
Well furniſh'd with Verſes, bur loaded wich Plays; 
It forc'd poor Apollo to adjourn the new Court, 
And left them together by th* Ears for the Bays. 
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DESIRE. A Pindaric. 


Hat art thou, O thoy'new fond pain ? 
V From whar InfeQion doſt thou ſpring ? 
Tell me, O tell me, thou inchanting thing, 
Thy Natureand thy Name. 
Inform me by whar ſubtil art,. 
What pow'rfull influence, 
You got ſuch vaſt Dominion in a part, 
Of my unheeded and,unguarded Heart, 
That Fame and Honour cannot drive you thence? 
Oh miſchievous Uſurper of my Peace ! 
Oh ſofr Intruder on my Solitude ! 
Charming diſturber. of my Eaſe, 
Thar haſt my 'nobler Fate purſu'd ; 
And all.the Glories of my Life ſubdu'd. 


Thou haunt'ſt my inconvenient Hours, 
The buſineſs of the day, nor ſilence of the night, 
Thar ſhou'd to, cares and. ſleep. invite, 
Can bid defiance to thy conquering pow'ers. 
Where-haſt thou been this live-long Age, 
That from my. Birth till now, 
Thou never didſt one thought ingage, 
. Or charm.my Soul with the uneaſie Rage, 
Thar made it all its humbler_Feebles know ? 
Where wer'c,chou, O malicious Sprite, 
When ſhining glory- did invite? 
When inrreſt call'd,. then thou _wer*c ſhy, 
| Nor one kind aid to my aſliftance broiight; 
Nor would'it inſpire one-tender thought, 
When Princes at my teet did lie 
When chou could*ſt mix Ambition with my Joy, 


Then, peeviſh Phantom,: chbu wer'c nice and coy. 


Not beauty would invade thee then, 
_ Nor all the arts of layiſh Men ; 


Not 
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Not all the powerfull Rhet'rick of the Tongue, 
Nor facred Wit cou'd charm thee on; 
Not the ſoft play that Lovers make, 
Nor Sighs cou'd fan thee to a Fire; 
No pleading Tears or Vows cou'd thee awake, 
Nor charm theunform'd —— Something to Deſire: 


Ofc Pve conjur'd thee to appear, 

By Youth, by Love, by all their pow'rs, 
Have ſearch'd and ſought thee every-where, 
In filent Groves, in lonely Bowers, 

On flow'ry Beds, where Lovers wiſhing lie, 
In ſheliring Woods, where ſighing Maids 
To their aſlinging Shepherds hie, 

And hide their Bluſhes in the gloom of Shades. 
Yet there, ev'n there, though Youth affaiPd, 
Where Beauty: proſtrate lay,  aad Fortune woo'd, 

My Heart (infenfible) to'neither bow'd ; 
Thy lucky Aid was wanting to prevail. 
In Courts I ſought thee then, thy proper Sphere, 
But thou'in Crowds wer't ſtifled there ; 
Intereſt did all the loving: bus'neſs do, 
Invites the Youths, and-wins the Virgins too ; 
Or if by chance ſome Heart thy Empire own, 
Ah, pow'r.ingrate! the'Slave muſt be undone. 


Tell me thou nimble Fire, thar doſt dilate 
Thy mighty force through every part 
What God or human Power did thee create, 
In my (till now) unfacil] Heart? _ 
Art thou ſome welcome Plague ſent from above, 
In this dear Form, this kind Diſguiſe ? 
Or the falſe OOTY of niſtaken-Love, 
Begot by ſome ſoft thought that feebly ſtrove 
With the bright piercing Beauties of Ly/ander's Eyes, 
Yes, yes, Zormenter, I have found thee now, 
And found'to whom thou doſtthy Being owe ; 
*Tis thou the bluſhes doſt impart, CR 
Tis thou that trembleſt in my Heart, © 
| EF 3 When 


c 
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| When the dear Shepherd does appear, 
| I faint and dye with. pleaſing pain; 
My words intruding,  {ighings break, 
Whene'er I touch the charming Swain ; 
Whene'*er I gaze, wheneer I ſpeak, 
Thy: conſcious fre is mingled with my Love. 
As in the ſanify'd Abodes 
, Miſguided Worſhippers approve 
The mixing Idols with their Gods. 
In vain (alas) in vain I ſtrive, 
With Errors which my Soul do pleaſe and rex , 
For Superſtition will ſurvive, | 
Purer Religionto perplex. 


Oh tell me, you Philoſopbers in Love, 

That cancheſe burning fey'riſh Fits/controul, - 
By what ſtrange Arts you cure the Soul, 
And the fiery Calencure remove? 


Tell-mg, ye Fair ones, you that giveDeſire, 
How ?cis you hide the. kindling Fire ? 
Oh wou'd you but confeſs the ruth, 
Tr is not real Vercue makes you nice; _ | 
Bur'when:you: do reſiſt: the preſſing Youth, 
'Tis want of dear Deſire ro thaw the Virgin- Ice. 
And whil; Ie your young Adorers lie,. 
All languiſhing and hopeleſs at your Feet ; 
Raiſing new 1rophies to your -Chaſticy, 
Oh, tell me how yoirdo.remain diſcreet.? 
And. not: the Paiſjon to the throng make known, 
' Which Cupid in revenge has now Grah'd tq ane. 
How'you ſuppreſs the, ribog 3 
And the ſoft vis ling Soul that wi Nh your Eyes, 
While tothe admiring Crawd Fon nice are found, 


Some dear, ſome ſecrer Youth, who, gives the. wound, 


Informsyou all our Vertue's but a Ch "IN 
meſon Sfipour Verepr's diſguiſe, © "7 


your Maddy ane fight. 


Ta 
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To gain thedull 5 rag of being wiſe? | 
Deceive the fooliſh world, deceive it on, 
And veil your Paſſion and your Pride ; 
But now I've found your weakneſs by my own, 
From methe needfull fraud you cannon hide; 
For, though with Vertue.I the world perplex, 
Lyſander finds the feeble of my Sex : | 
So Helen, tho* from Theſew's Arms ſhe fled, 
To charming Paris yields her Heart and Bed. 


—— — 


_ On the Prince's going to England, with an Army to 
reſtore the Government, 1688. 


Hune faltem everſo Juvenem ſuccurrere Sxclo 
Ne prohibite— Yirg. Georg, Lib. 1. 


Nce morea FATHER and a SON' falls out ; 
The World involving in their high diſpute; 

Remoteſt India's Fate on theirs depends, 
And Europe, trembling, the Event attends. 
Their motions ruling every other State, 
As on the Sun the leſſer Planets wair. '_. 
Power warms the Father, Liberry the Son;'' 
A Prize well worth th* uncommon venture run. 
Him a falſe pride to govern unreſtrain'd, 
And by mad means, bad'ends.to be attaind ; 
All bars of property drives headlong chrough, 
Millions oppreſling to enrich a-few. - - 
Him Juſtice urges and a noble Aim 
To equal his Progeniters in Fame, | 2 
= rp life as: ha Name. '' 

or Law Reaſon's power: 063 engage, i 
Againſt che reign of appetite and rage. 
There all che licenſe of unbounded might : ] 
Here conſcious Honeur and deep ſens of Right, $ 
Inmortal enmity to armsincite. -- : 183 V | 
* Wh 4 Greatneſs 
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Greatneſs the one, Glory the other fires, 
This only can deſerve what that deſires. 

This ftrives for all that &er to Men was dear, 
on he = what the moſt abhor _ _ 
Cz/ar and Pompey's Cauſe by Cato t ' 

So ill adju dg, A a new Tryal's ens. | 
Again at a Pharſalia muſt be fought. 

Ye fatal Siſters ! now to Right be Friends, 
And make Mankind for Pompey s Fate amends. 
In Orange's great Line, *cis nonew thing, 

To free a Nation, and uncrown a King. 


|. Se _ 


On his Riyal Flighneſs's Voyage SY IND, Sea. 
March 3d: 1678. 


H they fay i is gone to Sea, 
© Deſigned for the Hague ; 
But Por:ſ#outÞ's left behind ro be © . 
The Nations Whoriſh Plague. 


Some think be went unwillingly, 

' Say others he was ſent there ; 

But moſt conclude for certainty, 
He' poten keep! bis: et KINE 


What need I to apokegire; " 

_ _ ”Tis ſaid; nothing more-crue is, - 

The chjefeſt\parr: of's Errand lies, 

' Toferch in Coſen Lewk. 119K] 


That both together, as chey fay, 

If one may dare to ſpeak on't; - 
Thro' Hereticks Throats:may cur their way, 
- To bring in Jawer the Second. 7 


B Yeaiard'Nay the uaker cries; | 
ESSE ISD org 
ty "Truths 
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Truth's not in him that this denies; 
Read Edward Coleman's Letter. 


Gar, gar, the Fockey ſwears faw things, 
Man here is mickle work ; 

Dee'l ſplit his Wem, he's neer be King, 
Whoſe Name does rhime to Pork. 


Cot 'sſplutter a Nails,the nes cries, 
Got ſhield her frow her Foes ; 

He near ſhall be a Prince of Wales, 
That wears a Roman Noſe. 


—— 


— 


The RABBLE. 1680, 


- HE Rabble hates, the Gentry fear, 
And wiſe Men want ppoer: 
A riſing Country threatens, Lhere, 
And Here a ſtarving Courrt. 


Not for the Nation, but the Fair, 
Our Treaſury provides: ., 

Buckly's, Go—— »'s only care, 
As Middleton is Fldes. . 


Rowly too late will underſtand, 
What now he ſhuns to find; 
That nothing's quiet in the Land, 
Except his careleſs Mind. 
England is now. twixt Thee and York, 
Fable of the Frog : 
He is the fierce devouring Stork, _ 


| And Thou the Jumpiſh Log. 
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A New Song of the Times, 1683. 


FR 
; Tb folly for ever, 
' The Whigs-to endeavour 
Diſowning their Plots, whenal[the world knows 'um; 
Did they not fix 
On a Council of Six, - -. 
Appointed to govern though no PRA choſe * um? 
They that ſway, 
Knew not one would obey. b | 
Did Trincalo make ſuch a rilous pother: 
__. Manmouth's the Head; 
To ftrike. Monarchy dead, ih 
They choſe themſelves Vice- ToOw all o'er one another. 


Was't not:a damn'd thing 
For Ruſſel and Hambden,” 
To ſerve all the Projetts'of hot.headed Tony ? 
But much more untoward, 
To appoint my Lord Howgrd | 
Of his own Purſe andCredirtq raiſe: Men a and Maney? 
That at Ki _ op 
Thoſe brisk 
Who ar Shaft sbury's Whiſtle os Relay i to fottow'; ; 
And when Aid he ſhould bring,. don 
Like a true Bra | ; 


Was here with a whoop, pp oth ih ls, 


- ernoon Sidney 3: 14 als: LE q93%S 
Co Of Common-wealth Kidney, 63 
mposd a Libel {a mare wa 
rit to occaſion y 23h ir S 
111 Blood inthe Nation, 7953 S919 Sf bal: 


And therefore diſpers'd is all ts Goku v1 
It was not the Writing 
Was prov'd, or indiftng ; ; Tho 
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7ho' he urg'd Statutes, what was it but fooling, 
Since a new truſt is 
Plac'd in the Chief Juſtice, 

To damn Law and Reaſon too-by over-ruling. 


Whar if a Traytar, 
In ſpite of the State, Sir, 


* Should cut his own Throat from one Ear to the other ? 


Shall then a new freak 
Make Braddon and Speak 
To be more concern'd than his Wife or his Brother ? 
A Razor all bloody, 
Thrown out of a Study, 
Is Evidence ſtrong of his deſperate Guilt, Sir; 
So Godfrey, when dead, 
Full of horrour and dread, 
Run his Sword through his Body. up to the Hile, Sir.- 


5. 
Whocan think the caſe hard ' 
Of Sir Patience Ward, ; (neſs? 
That lov'd his juſt Rights more chan thoſs of his High- 
' Ohdiſloyal Ears, 
As on Record appears, 
Not to hear when to dothe Papifts a kindness. 
An old doting Citr, . | 
With his Z/izaberh Wit, 


Againſt the French mode for "Freedom to hope on 3 


His: Ears that told Lies, 
VVere leſs dull than his Eyes, 
For both them were ſhuc TOO all others were open.” 


All Europe together 

Can't ſhew ſuch a Father, | 
So tenderly nice of his Son's Reputation,” | i 

As our goad King is, : " 

To labour to bring his ay 
BY tricks to ſubſcribe to a ſham Dyeckueynlons.” ) 
*T was yery good reaſon 
'To pardon his Treaſon, To 
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 Toobey (not his own, but) his Brother's Command,Sir; 
To merit whoſe' Grace, 


| He mult in the firſt place 
Confeſs he*s' diſhoneſt under his hand, Sir. 


Y, 
Since fate the Court bleſles, 
Wich daily Succeſſes, 
And givitg.up Charters go round for a frolick, 
Whilſt our Duke Nero, 
The Churches blind Hero 
By Murder'is/planting'\his Faith Apoſtolick. 
Our modern Sages, 
More wiſe than paſt Ages, 
Think ours'toeftabliſh'by Popiſh Succeſſors ; 
Queen Beſs never thought it, 
And Cecil forgot it, © 
Bur'tis Jately found out by our prudent Addreſſors. 


—_— cu— 


| | The Battle-Royal: 4 Dream, 1687. 


A® reſtlefs on my Bed one Night IT lay, 

L Xx. Hoping with Sleep to eaſe the toils of Day, 

I thought, as graver 'Coxcombs usd to doe, 
On all the miſchiefs we had late ron through, | C 
And thoſe which are niow likely to enſue : 

What ?cis that thus the frantick Nation dreads ? 
And-from what cauſe their jealouſie proceeds ? 
Whither at laſt to what everit and end, 
Theſe fad Preſages-probably.migtit tend ? 
| For as Phyſicians always chuſe to know 
TY original cauſe from whence Diſtempers flow ; - 

And by their early Sympreoms boldly gueſs, * 
Whether or no their:art- ſhalt have ſugceſs: 

Sol, like a young bold State, Emp'rick-too,'::+ - ©. 

Did the ſame methods, and ſatne courſe purſue ; + 

Till with variety; of. thoughts oppreſt,../: {2 5-4 
T cyrn'd about to ſleep and:take:my- reſt 5 - 5 3 
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VVhile fancy like a Quean alone bore ſway, 

And did this Viſion in a Dream convey. 

Unknown, and unperceiv'd, I was me-thought, 

| Intoa cloſe retiring Chamber brought, 

And by my Guide behind the Hangings plac'd, 

VVhere I cou'd hear and ſee whatever paſgd: 

VVhen in a corner of the room there ſat _ 

Three fierce contenders in a hot debate; 

And on a Table lay before them there 

The Diretory, Maſs, and Common-Prayr. 

Thisin a Cloak, That had a ſhaven Crown, 

The other in a Surcingle and Gown ; 

VVho by his Garb, Demeaner, and grave Look, 

I for a Church of England Preacher took ; 

For howſoeer they redreſt they may beknown 

By a peculiar Carriage of their own, | 
Art firſt I heard a ſtrange confuſed Sound, 

Nor could the meaning, nor the ſenſe expound: 


_ | Tithe I mention'd laſt in rage up roſe, 
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And partly thro' the: Mouth, and thro' the Noſe, 
Did thus his whining Sentiments diſcloſe. 

And is this all the great reward we muſt 

Enjoy for being faithfull co our truſt? 

YVill all the Services we've done the King, 

No better recompence and profit bring ? 

And can our boaſted Loyalty return _ 

No other payment bur Contempr and Scorn? 
Muſt we thus baſely from our hopes fall down, 
And grow the publick ſcandal of the Town ? 

As our inſulting Pride and Government | 

|. Has been the publick Grievance and Complaint ; 
| Our Prebends, and our Biſhops too, rurnd out, 
Depriv'd, and ſcorn'd, in £#erpo walk about ; 
And muſt a tranſubſtantiating Prieſt, 

Be with their goodly Lands and Lordſhips bleſt ? 
| Did we for this the Popiſh Plot deride, 

And all our Senſe, and Nonſenſe too apply'd 
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To blind the people*sReaſon and their Eyes, 
To take it ry ak and meer Device : 7 
-Our beſt andlearned'ft of Divines employ 

To foil the Scent, and to divert:the Cry ; 
Setbawling/P-=—ing-up to talk ir down, 

And fill with canting Raillery the Town ? 

_ Did we for this young Levices ſend abour, 

To charm che Rabble and poſleſs the Rour, 

With feign'd Chymere's of a ſtrange deſign, - 

' Againſt theChurch, andStare, and Royal Line? 
And vilely Ruff! and the reft removed, 
When neither Crime;or Plot was ever-prov'd ? 

. Nay did we all: for this the Church difown, 
And coin a New Religion-of our- own, - 

Of a more ſpruce and faſhionable make, 
Than was che Old ; and boldly undertake 
By Scripture for to prove the Common Prayer, 
When we: well knew' there's no ſuch matter 
Yet likethe Calves at Rerbel ſet'ir up, (there : 
And made thems all before the Idol ftoop-; 
And whoſoce'erethe buſineſs would diſpute, 
We did by Fines and Pi confute. 
O precious Book ! che deareſt rhing that's ours, 
Except our Livings and our Sine-cares ; - 
For which, mighc they bur ftill with us abide, 
We'd part with thee, or any thing beſide : . 
As herecofore without reluftance we, 
Have truckr our forfeit Conſciences for thee: 
But thoſe are going too----no more he cou'd, 
' Prevented by an overflowing Flood 


Of Tears, which his law Band and Gown'beſmear'd, 


As th* Ointment drench'd his Predecefſor's Beard. 
The. ſubtle Prieſt who had reſolv*d to ſtay, 
Till he had ſpoken all he had to fay ; 
zefigthe wretch with coo much Grief o'relaid, 
Stood up, and thus' the following Anſwer made. 
'Tis true, you've done allthis and ten times'more, 
As bad or worſe than we have done before; 
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And if ye think ye have oblig'd rhe King, - 
Who were but under-Atftors in the thing ; 
Then what do we deſerve, whoſe wit and brain 
Contriv'd thePlot and every private Scene ? 
| For though a Conqueſt always is obtain'd, J 
- | And by each Souldier's ſingle valour gain'd;  « 
Yet thoſe who. did command and lead thein on, 
Share all the apen Honour and Renown. 
Ye were our Inſtruments, and Drudges too z 
| As Rumney, KeeJing, Hiward, were to you ; 
Who when they brought about your own deſign, 
You left them to themſelves to ſtarve and pine : 
/ | So we the grand projectors of the Plot, 
{ | Whodid to you your ſeveral parts allot, 
: | Having no farther Service'to employ, 
Think fit, as uſelefs Tools, to lay. you by. 
Beſides, what title or pretence have you, 
To any thing ye hold asright and due, 
Since they were ferled firft on us alone, 
Sod cor go RE _ own ; 
Cill ye by Rapine, Sacri and Force, 
Diſcas'd ug of She Rights and made them yours? 
| | Nor:calr'a Cafe more Legal &re appear, | 
At Court of Conſcience, or at Chanc'ry Barr, 
| Than what ye did by violence obtain, y 
Should. to their ancient Lords return again. 
But that which you ſo much infift upon, 
Your boaſted Loyalty and Service done, 
From whence ye moſt erroneouſly inferr'd, 
The ſuſtice of your Claim to a Reward, 
Is a meer trifle and a weak defence, 
With no validity of Conſequence ; 
| For there's no reaſon he ſhould be repaid, 
Who undeſignedly a Kindneſs did ; 
Whenall the while his thoughts were fix'd upon 
His own advancetnent and increaſe alone ; 
Andall the profit that to-me he brings, 
ls by the bye and narural courſe of things. 


. Twas 
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*Twas rancour, envy, meer revenge and ſpite, 
That made ye thus againſt Fanaticks fight ; 
And the dear dread of loſing all ye had, 
That firſt engag'd your malice on our ſi de, 
To plead the Royal Cauſe, and to promote 
The King's Concern, and for Succeſſion vote ; 
When could ye any other way have kept 
The Saddle, and in eaſe and ſafety flepr, 
The King might have been baniſh'd, bag” d or drown'd, 
Ere Succour or Relief from you have found, 
Bur matters and affairs as yet are not 

' To ſuch a difficult Conjuntture brought, | 
But that an hatidſome fetch may bring ye off 

' With Honour and Security enough : 
One gentle turn'will all the buſineG do, 
Advance your Livings and ſecure them roo 
Safe ye ſhall lie from all Fanatick harms, 
Encircled in your Mother-Churches Arms, 


y 


From which ye'veſtray'd fo long, and now to whom 


Ye ought in duty and reſpect to come... 


The mournfull Levite ftraighe rick d " his Ears, {1 


As glad thar range. were better his fears, 

aft joyfull hea 

Thar might for his dear Benefice gompound, 

Compos'd his Band, and wip'd his blubber'd Cheeks, 

Stood up again, ahd thus demurely ſpeaks, 
The Proverb to my caſe I may apply, 

Winners may juſtly augh, and loſers cry : 

For when I thought my Livelihood was gone, 

Ic was no wonder that I fo took on: | 

As*tis none now, Smiles ſhould my gladneſs ſhew, 

For theſe good cydings I receive from you ; 

Therefore, dear.Sir, let us'our Heartscombine, 

And both in league againſt Diſſenters joyn. . 

My ſelf I under your tuition place, 

For Managementand Method in the caſe, 

How to proceed —— The Cloak, who all this while, 

Had un provok'd and unconcern'd fate ſtil], 


al” 


hat means che Prieſt had found, ... 


And 


V 
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And wiſely what they'd both be ar he gueſt, | 
Stood up to ſpeak and ro compleat the Fett: 
But glowing Anger had ſo now prevaild, 
Thar in the ficſt arremprt he ſtopp'd-and fail'd ; 
And when he found his Tongueto be confin'd, 


| He made his attive Hands declare his Mind. 


The one engag'd the Levite on the place, 

And with the DireQory ſmote his Face. 

Confounded with the Stroke he ſtagger d round, 

And falling in his wrath tore up the Ground. 
Tother he laid diretly o'er the Cheſt, 

Sent Ecchoes from the hollow Breaſtof Prieſt, 

Who ſtumbling as he went to take his-flight, 

Fell proftrate o'er his new made Proſelyte. 

On both their bodies mounts the nimble Cloke, 
And this his Epicinium manly ſpoke : 

Dejetted Wretches, there together lie, , 
Unpitied, unbewail'd by every Eye; d 7 
May after-Ages your curſt Names deride, | 
As we your damn'd Hypocriſies and Pride ; 

No mark remain to know what ye have' been, 

Bur the remembrance of your Curſeand Sin ; 
Which ſhall down time's continual Tide deſcend, 

To propagate your faral ſhame and end.  - 

So may they fall, and all they chat deſign, 

Whoe'er in league againſt the cruch combine, 

By an unarm'd defencelefs hand like mine. 

Pleas'd with the Coriqueſt of victorious 'Cloke, 

I laugh'd aloud methought, and ſo awoke. 


—_ 


An Epitaph upon Felton, who was hang'd in Chains 
for Murdering the Old Duke of Buckingham: 
Written by the late Duke of Buckingham. 


Ere uninterr'd ſuſpends, though Not to ſave 
Surviving Friends th' Expences of a Grave, 
Feltow's 
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Feltors dead'Earth; Which to:the World will be 
Its own ſad -Monymens, his Elogys: 
As large as Fame; which. whether Bad or. Good 
I fay not ; by higaſel 'ewas wrotein Blood; 
For which his Zed .is.intomb'd in Air, 

| ven; ſet hrs th a thouſand fir 

And-glorious Staxs;- a. noble. Sepulchre 
Which time it ſelf can't-ruinate; and: where 
Th' impartial:Worme(thar is not-brib'd to- ſpare: 
Princes corgupt.incMarble) cannot ſhare | 
His Fleſh ; which ofthe charitable Skies | - 
Imbalm with. Tears; :Jaining thoſe: Obſequies 


Belong to Men tha} laſt; rillpiyingiFow!l 
Contend to Ee + 056 amr 
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An Auſver to Mr. Waller" s Poemion ; Oliver? 's Death, y 
called the Storm: Written by Sir Was _ hg | 


T 15 well.he'sgone (Qhad bnerer been) - 
Hurried ken gone loud as:his crying Sin ; 
"The Pines .ang Qaks fell proſtrare at: his. Urn ; 7! bs 
Thar with hi -his. Body. to0-migbe:burn': :!! + 
Winds pluck, up;Roats, and. fixed; Cedars move, i< | 
Roring for & e-:0: the Hleavens above.-:': | 
From Theſt, Ik ike his, Great-Remuls did: grow, 
And ſuch a Wing did, at his ;Ruig blow, | | 
Strange they the lofty, Trees themſelves ſhould fell. 
Without the 4xe;,  Orphens, went'to Fell: 

At whoſe deſcent the ftoureſt Rocks were cleft, 
And-the whole Wood its wonted ftation left. 

In Battle Hercules wore the Lyon's Skin ; 

Bur our fierce Nero wore the Beaſt within: 

Whoſe Heart was brutiſh/ more than Face or Eyes, 
And inthe ſhape of Man:-was in Diſguiſe : 
Where-ever Men, where-ever Pillage lies, | 
Like ravenous Vultures our, wing'd Navy flies: 


Under 
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Under the Tropick we are undetftood, 

And bring home Rapine through a purple Flood: 

New Circulations-found our Blocd is hurPd,  ” 

As round the lefler/to the greater World: 

In civil Brolls he, did us; firſt engage, 

/4ad made Three Kingdoms ſubzett to his Rage. 

One fatal Stroke ſlew Juſtice andthe Cauſe 

Of Truth, Religion; and. our Sacred Laws. 

So. fell 4chilles by.the Trojan Band, 

Though he till foughe, wich Heaven its ſelf in's hand ; 

Nor would Domeftick Spaif confige his Mind, 

No Limits to his Fury but Vagkind. '', 
The Br#iſh Youths in Foretgn Courts are ſent, 

Towns to deſtroy; but-more to:Fanifhnienc5- © 

Who ſince they :cannot in this Iſle abide, - {) 

Are confin'd Priſoners torhe World'befide, © 

No- wonder ther if we no Tears allow - 

To him that gave-ub Wars and; Ruin too: _,,. 

Tyrants that lov*& him,-griev'd; concern'd to ſee, = 

There muſt be: Puniſhment-for-Cruelty, | 
Nacure her! ſelf rejoycediac his Death, 

And on the, Waters:ſung; with ſuch a Breath, 

As made the Sea dance higher chan before, -. 

While here glad Waves came dancing to the Shore. 
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Clarindon's Houfe-Warming : Printed formerly with 
the Direftions to a Painter, Writ by an unknown hand. 


Hen'Clarin4o# had difcern'd before hand 
(4s the Cauſe canieagly foretell the Effet) 

Ac once three Deluges threatning our Land; | 

"Ewas che ſeaſon he cthoaght co turn Architect. 
Us Mars, and Apolls, aud Yulcas conſume ;* 
- While he the Betrayer of England and Flander, 
- Like the Kings-fiſher chuſerh to build in rhe. Broom, 
Andinefſtles in "flames like the Salamander, 
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Bur obſerving that Mortals run' often behind, 


(So unreaſonable are the rates they buy-at) 
His Omnipotence therefore much rather deſign'd 
How the might create a houſe with a Fiat. 


He had read of Rhodope, a Lady of Thrace, 
Who was digg*d up ſo often &er the did marry ; 
And wiſh'd- that his Daughter had had as much grace 
Toere@ him a Pyramid our of her Quarry. . 


But then recolleting how the Harper Amphyon . 
Made Thebes dance. aloft while he fidled and ſung, 
He chovght (as an Inſtrument he was moſt free on) 
To build with the Jews- Trump of his own Tongue. 


Yet a Preſident fitter in Yirgi/ he found, 
Of African Poultney,. and Tyrian. Dide, 
Thar he begg'd for a Palace ſo much of his ground, 
As might carry the meaſure and name of an Hide. 
Thus daily his Goury:Inventions he pain'd, 
And all'for to ſave the expences of Brickbar, 
That Engine ſo fatal, -which Denham had brain'd, 
And too much reſembled/his Wife's Chocolat. 
But while theſe devices he all doth compare, 
None. folid enough Rem'd for his ſtrong Cafor ; 
He himſelf would not'dwell in a Caftle of Air, 
' Thoughhe had builc fall many a one for his Maſter. 


Already he had got all our; Money and Cattle, 
To buy us for Slaves, -and purchaſe our Lands ; 

W hat Jo/eph by Famine, he wrought by Sea-Battle;(hands. 
Nay ſcarce the Prieſt's Portion. could ſcape from his 


And hence like Pharaoh that 1/rael-preft 
/Tomake Mortar and Brick, yertallow'd them noftraw, 

He car'd not: though Egypr's cen Plagues us diſtreſt, 
So he could to build but make Policy Law. 


The Scotch Forts and Dunkirk, but that they were ſold, 
He would bave demoliſfd to raiſe up his Walls ; 
Nay ev'n from Tangier have ſent back for the mould, 
But that he had nearer the Stones of St. Paul's. _ 
$ 


| 


i 
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His Wood would' come in at the eaſier rate, 
So leng as the Yards had a Deal or a Spar : 

His Friend in the Navy would not be ingrare, - 
Togrudge him ſome Timber who fram'd him the War. 


To proceed in the Model hecall'd in his Aon, 
The ewo Allons when jovial,whoply him with gallons, 
The two Allons who ſerve his blind Juſtice for ballance, 
The two Allons who ſerve his Injuſtice for Tallons. 


They approve it thus far, and faid it was fine 

Yet his Lordſhip to finiſh it would be unable ; 
Unleſs all abroad he divu'g'd the deſign, 

For his houſe then would grow like a Vegetable. 


His Rent would no more in arrear run to Worfer ; © 
He ſhould dwell more noble, and cheap too at home, 
While into a Fabrick the Preſents wouid muſter; (rom. 
As by hook and by crook the World cluſter'd of A. 


He lik'd the advice, and then ſocn it afſay*d, 
And Preſents croud headlong, to give good example: 
S the Bribes overlaid her that Rome once betray'd ; 
The Tribes ne*er contributed fo to the Temple. 


Straight Judges, Prieſt, Biſhops, true Sons of the Seal, 


- _ Sinners, Governours, Farmers, Banquers, Patentees, 


Bring in the whole Mite of a year at a meal, 
 AstheChedderClubsDairy co the incorparateCheele. 


Bulteales, Beak'ns, Morley, Wrens fingers with telling 
Were ſhrivelled, and: Clutterbuck, Eagers and Kips ; 
Since: the At of Oblivion was never ſuch ſelling, 
As at this Benevolence out of the Snips. * 


'Twas then thar the Chimney-ContraCtors he ſmoak'd, 
Nor would take.his/beloved Canary in kind : 

But he ſwore that the Patent ſhou'd ne'er be revok'd, 
No, would: the whole Parliament kiſs him behind, 


Like Fove under e/£tna o'erwhelming the Gyant, 
For foundation the Briffo! ſunk in the Earth's bows]; 
d St. Fobn muſt now for the Leads be complianr, 


 Ochisright hand ſhall alſo be cur off with a Trowel, 
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For ſurveying the building, Prat did the fear ; 
But for the expence he rely*d upon Wor/tenholm, 
Who ſat heretofore at the King's Receipt ; 
Bur receiv'd now and paid the Chancellor's cuſtom. 


By Subſidies thus both Clerick and Laick, - Th Eg 
And with matter profane, cemented with holy: 

He finiſh'd art laft hjs Palace Mofaick, - 
By a Model more/excellent than Le/ly's Folly. 


And upon the Tarrw'toiconſummate- all, 
A Lanthorn, like Faux's ſurveys the burnt Town, 
And ſhews on the top:by the Regal guilt Ball, 
Where you are to expect the Scepter and Crown. 


Fond City, its Rubbiſh-and' Ruins that builds, 
. Like vain Chymiſts, a flower from its aſhes returning, 
Your Metropolis Hove is in St. Fames's Fields, (ing. 
And till there you remove,you ſhall never leave burn- 


This Temple, of War and of Peace is the Shrine ; 
F--{ W here this Idol of State fits ador'd and accurſt, 
F | And to hanfel his Altar and Noftrils Divine, 

'F Great Buckingham's Sacrifice muſt be the firſt. - 


Now ſome (as all Builders muſt cenfure abide) 

Throw duſt in its Front, arid blame ſituation : | 
And others as much reprehend his Back- fide, 

As too narrow by far for his expariation. 
But.do not'conſider how in proceſs of times, (large, 

[Thar for Name ſake he may with' Hyde-Park it en- 
And with that convenience he ſoon for his Crimes, - 

At Tyburn may land; and fparethe Tower-Barge. 
Oc rather-hoiw-wiſely his Stall was built near, 

Left with drivihg'too far his Tallow impair: w 

4 When like the'good Or, for publick good-chear, LN 
' He cotnes tobe roaſted next St. Fames's Fair. -- | 


by 7 
"4 4 G Ln « + . 
F a = i! 6 TYF vn# 44 AAS 4% 
. 


K £ 
4 1475 
, 4 $737 


od # 


State Afﬀairs. 


Upon his Houſe. 


Ere lies the [acred Bones, 
Of Paul begailed of his Stones: 
Here lie Golden Briberies, © 


The price of ruin'd Families : 


The Cavaliers Debenter Wall, 
Fix'd on an Eccentrick Baſis; '* © 
Here's Dunkirk-Town and Tangier-Hall 


. The Sucen's Marriage and all; 


The Dutch-man's Fore aa Pacis. 


4 
— — — 


| Royal Reſolutions - By A. Marvell, Eq. 


7. 
Hen Plate was at Pawn, and Fob at an Ebb, 
.And Spider might weave in Bowels its Web, 
And Stomach as empty as Brain : 
2. 
Then C——— without Acre, 
Did ſwear by his'Maker, 
It &er I fee England again, 


| Js 
Fil have a Religion all of my own, 


Whether Popith or Proteſtant it ſhall not be known ; : 
And if it prove troubleſome I will have none, 


4. 
Fl! have a long Parliament always to Friend , 
And furniſh my Treaſure as faſt as I ſpend, 
And if they will nor, on ſhall have an end. 


I'll have a Council-ſhall fie always ſtill, 
And give mea licence to'do what I will ; : 
And two Secretaries ſhall F: chro a Quill.” 


My inſoknt Btotfier' that Heat all the Swi vg! 
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If Parliaments murmur, Fl ſend him away, 
And call him again as ſoon as 1 may. 


7. 

I'll have a rare Son in marrying tho marr'd, 
Shall govern (if not my Kingdom) my Guard, 
And ſhall be Succeſſor to _ or Gerrard, 


Fll have a new London inftead of the old, 
With wideStreets and uniform to my ownMould, 
But if they build too faſt, 1'1] bid *em hold. 


The ancient Nobility I will lay by, 

And new ones create their Rooms to ſupply, 

And they ſhall raiſe Fortunes for my own Fry. 
| 10. | 

Some one Fl advance from a common Deſcent 

So high, that he ſhall heQtor - che Parliament, 

And all whoiſom Laws for che Publick prevent, 


| In. 
And I will afſert hjm to ſuch a Degree, 
Thar all his foul Treaſons tho' daring and high, 
. Under my Hand and Seal ſhall have Indempnity. 
12. n 
And what-eer it coſt me, 1'|l have a French Where, 
As boldas Alice Pierce,andas fair as Fane Shore. 
And when Fm weary of her, I will have more, 


oo» I 3. 
Which if any bold Commoner dare to appoſe, 
Fllorder my Bravo's to cur off his Noſe, 
Tho' for*t I a branch of Prerogative loſe. 


rh 
My Pimp ſhall be my Miniſter Primier, 

My Bawds ſhall ambaſſadors far and near, 
And my Wengh ſhall diſpoſe of Conge lire. 


WJ Ih. 
11 wholly abandon all oublick Affairs, 
And paſs allmy time with Buffoons and Players, 
And fantgr ta Nel when ſhould beat Prayers. 


Fl 
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- There Millions will be found to make him Chief. 
| Of Sacrilege, Ambition, Luft and Pride, - 


The Nation may moſt juſtly claim his Head. 
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Pll have a fine Pond with a pretty Decoy, 

Where many ſtrange Fowl ſhall feed and enjoy, .Y 

And ſtill in their Language, quake ive le Roy. | 


Tan. <1. þ a 


On the Lord Chancellor H--e's Diſgrace an 
Baniſhment, hy King Charles lI. 


Ride, Luſt, Ambition, and the Peoples Hare, 
The Kingdom's Broker, ruin of the State ; 

Dunkirk's fad Loſs, Divider of the Fleer, 
Tangier s Compounder for a barren Sheet : 
This Shrub of Gentry, marry'd to the Crown, 
His Daughter to the Heir, is tumbled down; 
Thegrand Impeſtor of the Nobles lies 
Grov'ling in Duft, as a juſt ſacrifice ; 
To appeaſe the injur'd King and abus'd Nation, 

ho wou'd believe this ſudden A'teration: 

od will revenge too for the Stones he took 
From aged Paul's to make a neſt ſor Rooks ; 

All Cormorants of State as well as he, 
We now may hope in the ſame plight to ſee. 

Go on, great Prince, thy Peopie do rejoyce, 
Methinks 1 hear the Nation's total Voice, 
Applauding this day's aCtion to be fuch; 

As roaſting of the Rump, or-beating of the Dutch : 
Now look upon the valiant Cavaliers, 
Who for rewards have nothing had but Tears ; 
Thanks to this: Wiltſhire Hog, Son of the Spictle, 
Had they been Jook'd on he had had bur little. 
Break up the Coffers of this hoarded Thief, 


All comprehended in the Name of Hyde; 
For which his due rewards I'd almoſt faid, 


-W 


The Parallel, 1682, 
'A® when proud Lacifer aim'd at a Throne, 


To have uſurp'd it and made Heaven his own; 
Blaſphemous damn'd Deſign : but ſooh he fell, 
Guarded with dreadfull Lightnings down to Hell : 
Or as when Nimrod lofty Babel builr, 

A Strufture as eternal as his guilt : | 

Let us, faid he,.raiſe,the pround Tower fo high, 

As may amaze the. Gods and kiſs their Sky : 

He ſpoke, bur the ſucceſs was different found, 
Heaven's angry Thunder cruſh'd. ic to the ground ; 
So Lucifer and fo proud Babel fell,. + -. 

And tis a;curſed:fall from Heaven to Hell; 

So falls our Courtier now to: pride a; Prey, 

And falls-too with as much Reproach as they, 

Thar with his nauſeous Courtſhip durſt defile, 

The ſweeteſt choiceſt,Beauty of our Ifle ; 
Thar he was praud,, we knew, but now we ſee, 1 
(Like Fanzs looking at Eternity). ;, | 

Both what he.was. and what he meanc to be. j 
Stern was his Look, and ſturdy was his Gate, 

He walk'd and talk'd, and;would have . in State; 
Diſdain and Scorn:ſace Pearching on his Brow ; 

Bur (Prefs) where is all that greameſs now ? ,  \ 
Why vaniſh'd, fled; difloly*d. co. empty Air, | 
Fine Ornaments indeed to cheat the Fair ; - 

And which is yet the ſtrangeſt thing of all, 

He has nocigot'a;,Friend to mourn; bis fall; . ...}: 
Bur 'ris but juſt;thae he who! ſtill maintain'd, if} 
Diſdain to,all ſhould be by all: difdain'd : ', 4177 
Had not the lazp;Drone:been guice as/blind, -- ©; 
Equally dim borh wu cap and: Mind; " 


by 
He might bave plainly ſeen —» 11> -: 10's 
For the Example; MAyero Bhs fo {Btit 41213271 ol 2 
How ftrangely*'low, ingratefull Pride may fall. 
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Preſumptuous Wretch! but that's too kind a Name, 
For one ſo careleſs of his Maſter's fame ; | 
For as the Serpent did by Fraud deceive, 

Th unwary Soul of our firft Parent Eve ; 

So he as impudently ſtrove to inſpire 

The Royal Maid with hisdelufive Fire; 

But Heaven be pr rais'd not with the ſame Succeſs, 

For though his ride's as great, his Cunning's leſs. 


— 


The Perfet Enjoyment : By the E— of R-—, 


Glace now.my Sylva. is as kind as fair, 

Lect endleſs Joy ſucceed a long Deſpair. 

Oh what a Night of Pleaſure:was the laſt ! 

A full Reward for all my Troubles paſt : 

And on my Head if fature miſchiefs fall, | 
This happy Nighe will make'amends for all.- | 

Nay tho' my;Syviz's love ſhould turn to hate, 

I'de think on this, and dying kiſs-my fate. 

Twelve was the lucky minute-when we mer, 

And on her Bed were cloſe together ſer: | 

Tho' liſtning Spies might be perhaps too near, 
Lovefill'd our Hearts therewasnoroom for fear. 

And whilſt I ſtrove her melting heart to move; 

With all the-powerfull Elequence of Love, 

In her fair Face I faw the colour riſe, 

And an unufualſoftneſs in her'Eyes: 

Gentlythey-Jook, and E with! joy adore 

That only Charm they never had before. | 
What ſhe forbids Love doth'by ſigns command, j 


Languiſhing Looks and' ſqueezing of the Hand, 
Love's Cypher:is not hard to underſtand”: 

Whilſt I rranſported too with amorous rage, 

And fierce with'expeCtation to engage : 

Bur fait ſhe holds'her* Hands; 'and cloſet her Thighs, 
And what the longs ro! ws ry 5 hag _—_ 
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A ſtrange Effet in fooliſh Woman wrought, 
Bred in Diſguiſes, and by Cuſtom taught : 
Cuftom, which often Wiſdom over-rules, 

And onely ſerves for Reaſon to the Fools. 
Taught by this method of her fooliſhSex, 

She's forc'd a while me and her ſelf to vex : 

But when art length we had. been ftriving long, 
Her Limbs grown weak, and her deſires ſtrong, 
Who then can hold to let the Hero inn, 

When he affaulrs and Love betrays wichm ? 
Atlaft her hand to hide her bluſhes-leave 

The Fore ungarded, willing to receive 

My fierce aflault, mad with-a Lovers haſt, 

Like Lightning piercing and as quickly paſt: 
Some little. pain' might check her kind deſire, 
But not enough: to make her once retire: 

Maids wounds. for pleaſure: bear as Menfor praiſe, 
Here Honour heals, there Love the fmarr allays. 
Now ſhe ber well contented thoughts employs, 
On her paſt Fears and on her preſent Joys, 
Whoſe Harbinger did'freely all remove 

To make fit room for great luxurious Love: 
Fond of the welcome Gueſt, her Arms'embrace 
My Body, and her hand a better place: + 
PRES one touch-ſo pleaſing-proud did grow 
It ſwenll'd beyond:the graſp:that made it fo. 
Confinement ſcorns. in any cloſer walls 

Than thoſe of Love, where it contented falls. 
Tho? twice o*'rethrown'it more enflam'd does riſe, 
And will to the laſt drop fight out Loves: prize. 
She like ſome Amazon in Story proves, ' + 
That overcomes the Hero who ſhe loves. 

In the cloſe ſtrifes he-took ſo much delight, 

She then would think-on nothing bur the fight. 
With joy ſhe laid me panting at her feer, 

But wich more/joy does-his recovery meet: 

Her trembling band fir gent]y' rais'd his head, 

| She almoſt dies for fear leſt he is dead: 


/ 
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Then does ſupport him wich a buſie hand, 
And with thac Balm enables him' ro ſtand : 
Till by her Charms ſhe conquers him” once more, 
And wounds him deeper than ſhe did before: 
Now faln from the top of pleaſure's hill, 
With longing Eyes we look up thither ſtill ; 
Still thither our unwearied wiſhes. tend, 
Till we that height of happineſs aſcend ; 
By gentle ſteps th* aſcent it ſelf exceeds 
All Joys but that alone to which ir leads. 
Firſt then ſo long and lovingly we kiſs, 
j As if like Doves we knew no other bliſs: 
Still in one mouth our Tongues together play, 
Whilſt groping hands are pleas'd-no leſs than they. 
Thus cling'd together now awhile we'reſt, 
Breathing our Souls into each others Breaſt: 

Then give a general kiſs of all our' parts, 
Whilſt this bleſt way. we make exchange of hearts, 
Here would my: praiſe as well as pleaſure dwel] 
Injoyments ſelf I ſcarcely like fo 'well : 
What little this comes ſhore of rage and ſtrength” - 
| , Is largely recompenc*c with endleſs lengrh. 

This is a Joy if we could laſt and ſtay, L 


—_— ——  — 


But Love's too eager to-admit delay, 

| And hurries us along fo ſmootlva way. 

.| Now wanton with Delight we nimbly-move 
Our plianc Limbs in all the ſhapes'of Love: 
Our motion's not like thoſe of idle fools, 
Whoſe active: Bodies-ſhew their heavy Souls, 

Bur ſports of Love in which che willing mind 
Makes us as able as our Souls are kind : 

Ar length all languiſhing-and out of breath, 
| | Panting as in the agonies of Death 
Welie entranc't, ri!l one provoking kiſs 

.| Tranſports our ravifht Souls to Paradiſe. 

Oh heaven of Love! thou moment of Delight! 

Wrongd by my words, my fancy does the right. 
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Methinks I lie all melting i in her Charms, 

And faft lockt up» within her Legs and Arms. 
Bent are-our-minds and; alt-our thoughts on fire, 
Still ſtriving in the. pangs of hot deſire ; 

Ar once like Miſers wallowing in their ſtore 

Of full poſlefſion yer.deficing. more. . - - 

Thus with repeated pleaſures do-we waſt 

Our happy hours, which like ſhort: minutes paſt. 
To ſuch a ſumm of. Bliſs;our:Joys amount, 
The number now:'becomes-too great to; count ; 
And Nature now: denying farther. force, 

From Deeds (alas):.we. fall into.;Diſcourſe : 

A fall which-each. of us in vain bemoans, - - 

A greater fall thanchat. of Kings from Thrones. 
The tyde ofipleaſure cating now no more, 

We lie like-Fiſhes. -on the ſhore. - | 
And-now as after. fighting wounds appear, 
Which-we in heat did neither feel gor fear, 

| She for'my ſake increas me to-give:q rey: 

And yet confeſt. ſhe'd gladly ſuffer:more. 


Her words are coy,:whyle all her motions wooe; . 


And when ſhe askt:if. that it. pheas'd-me-roo, 
Irag'd to ſhew how well, bur could-not doe. 
Thus does fond Man run Himſelf ou: of: breath, 
And ſeeking reſt- would find it: gels death, |; 
Did not kind Nature with a double:force, © + 
Reftrain its ſtrengch,and ſtop its headlong henathy 
Indulgently ſevere ſhe wel} does. ſpare, 


This Child for hers nn moſt Evfonthoficr care: l 7 
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A Satyr =” Marriage) by the ſameris | 


Pubard, thoy dull unpitied Miſcreane, .- 
Weddedto noif, to miſery, and-want:: 
Sold an eternal Vaſal for thy, Life,.. . ' 
Oblig'd ra.cheriſh and to. hate thy Wife, 
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Drudge on till Fifty 'ar thy own expence, 

Breathe out thy Life in one Impertinence. 

Repeat thy loarh*d Embraces every night, 

Prompted to aCt by duty' not delight. 

Chriſten thy forward Bantling:once a year, 

And carefully thy ſpurious five rear. 

Go once a week' to ſee the Brat at nurſe, 

And let the young Impoſtor drain thy Purſe. 
Hedge-Sparrow like what Cuckows have begot, 

| Do thou maintain, incorrigible Sot. 

Oh I could curſe the Pimp, (who could do leſs?) 

He's beneath pity; and beyond redreſs. | 

Pox on him ler him 5, what can'Tfay 2 * 

Anathema's on him are but thrown away : 

The wretch'is married,” and hath'known che'wort ; 

And his grear'ſt Bleffing is, -he/carfe be curft.* ' * 

Marriage ! Oh hell and furizs'hame ic nor ! / 

Hence, hence ye holy Chear#/a Plot, aPlot: ** 

Marriage, *cis but a licens'd way to Sin, ' 

A Nooſe to catch Religious Woodcocks in: 

Or the Nick-name of Love's tyalicious Fiend; * * 

| Begot in Hell coperſecure Mankind. oO 

'Tis the deſtroyer of our peace and/health, 


< © 


Miſpender of ourtime, Lang wealth.” 
The Enemy of:Valour; Wic, Mirth; alt. © 
That we can yertuous, 'good,” or pleafant call... 
By Day 'tis norhing bur a needleſs nojſe, I's 
By Night the eccho of forgotten Joys : $- 
Abroad the ſportand wonderof the crowd, ”. 
At home thehourly breach of what they vow'd, 
In Youth'tis Opium to our luſtfull rage, 4 
Which ſleeps awhile, butwakes againin, 4ge. 
It heaps on alk men much, bur uſeleſs care, * 
For with more trouble they lefhappy are. © 
Ye Gods ! that Man by his own ſlaviſh Law 
Should on himſelf ſuch ihcanveniencedraw. 

_ If he would wiſer Nature's Laws obey, 

Thoſe chalk him out a far more pleaſane way. 


a; 
on 
2 


When 
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When luſty Youth. and-flagrant Wine conſpire, 
To fan the blood. into a generous fire, > | 
We muſt not think the.Gallanc will endure 
The puiſfanr Iſſue of his Calencure:: 

Nor always in his ſing'e pleaſures burn, 

Tho' Nature's handmaid ſomerimes ſerves the turn. 
No, he muſt have a ſprightfull, yourhfull Weach, 
In equal floods of Love his flames to quench: 
One that will hold him in her claſping Arms, 
And in that circle all his Spirits charms, _ 

"That wich new motion and unpractis'd art, 

Can raiſe his Soul and re-inſnare his Heart. 

Hence ſpring che: noble, fortunate and great, 
Always begor.in paſſion and in heat; 

Bue che,dull Off ſpring of the Marriage-bed, 
Whar is it but.a humane lump of lead 2 |. 

A ſottiſh lump, ingender'd of all ills, 

Begor like Cars againſt, rheir. Fathers wills. 

If it be baſterdiz'd, 'ris doubly ſpoil'd, _ 

The Mother's fears entail'd upon the Child. 
Thus whether illegitimare or nor, 

Cowards and Fools in Wedlock are begor, 

Ler no ennobled Soul himſelf debaſe 
By lawfull, means to baſterdize his race: 

But if he muſt pay Nature's debr-in kind, 

To check his eager Paſſion let him find .. 

Some willing Female out.;. what though ſhe be 
The very dregs and ſcum of intamy ? 

Though ſhe be Linſey-woolſey Bawd and Whore, 

Cloſe-ſtool tg Yen, Nature's common ſhore, 

Awpudent, fooliſh, bawdy, and diſeaſe, 

"The Sunday Crack of Suburb Prentices, 

What then ſhe's better than a Wife by half, 

And if thour*c ſtill unmarried thou art ſafe. : 

With W hores thou canſt bur venture: what thou'ſtloſt, 

May be redeem?d again with care and coft ; 

But a damn'd Wife by inevicable face, 

Deſtroys Soul, Body, Credit and Eſtate. 

if ©... i * 


St age. Aﬀaigsc. 261 


? 
*3 7 
i 45 5 
_ AVI _ 
vt 
—- —  & 
—C——__ F (1 + *% 4 $>\+ 14 4 - tt | 3 


317 © nt f10 WI&t 2: 


ADDENDE 


ry def Pe fir. 1689 
Nodes the Ref Sebel o the Coupe 


In Oppoſition to Mr. 


ah Beadle of t 
Hagwith nora Hard Wt ;hi R_H 


In me it is but manners. he | po x lepun 
Ta. rely yicy ke 'S r. may prevail... -.; 
'Beyond"fhe Law,. 0 preaching'E T 
For Law and Satyt from. ris Foun; 


Were not pen Et iclotis:there OY ; | 

But ro FF Þ $ fawc 4 hh 3h 
For lawful ty a 
Torail at Seares: £31 Ne, PE Pe 
Then cry/*is Good becayf arts. 
As Mati were onely |  t+ aero 
To ny on rp Fa MP . 
Can Owls and ! play,..: 
And not in Fl ett. ; bl adds 
VVhat. is'c to laſh't - Fe ey 
VVhen'fm MPR 54 


Fc me'to labour, A 


_V 807 1.15000 3 
I think mich, 


Not op 'cover wag _— { nad 
Theyreateſt Perk To e ki | Tho 7 in 4 
VVhet is'r to me, ;h k P$-2. 5 Vera. oC 
Or who got a ob v.þ | 


VVho got the > be fig c . 
VVhar! Loy 71d Is.oTTs Bo 
Theſe zrg Sg: es" may fi... 1 
All this, ail A907 543 36 bog, : 


is P DRM 
But ro ſupplant Fi Government, to cry 
Ailtegiance down, and raze out Monarchy 
To make Cabatis,-and'by a'bold Peticion 
Imbrue the Nation'in a new Sedirion ; 

To ſowce Reb dellgh, 5,48 Wy pickle, 
And make wr =bir a niche . 
This would become a Muſes Excetlence, 


To whip. ES. 
Me} >: BARE! Cort © 

prout FT 
As drunk” = Prince - 


| | that itatate Beaff of 
- PTS 5: "+ Re 1a p17 00 
Worries the Flock, to make himſelf 
I with Blood 
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'Gainſt 


Gainſt King 0 the hg domineers; 
If ought oppoſe him, he: has Forks and'Spears. 
Like a vile Skuller he abjures' ha Re PE. 
And ſinks the Barge *caule he's not © 
Then crieg.all hands to pump a leak} 


- - And ftops it up with, fulian's' T ei-Eel. 4 A 


And when a ſhot pier&d che broad | 
Claptin the hole, and fav'd"Sir Etiperd: 


Secures himſelf, he drowns the Ship aha Crew. 


[7 i Ii} 


If ro the Ocean back jk e's benr., 


Sir 4s Men. © - 
The way's to keep bimn there; if he TPtroto,- _ 


Wich Rabble, he's in his own Element. "| 
ne*er behold rhe Sun, R 


” - 


There let him, plot. and,n&'er behold't 
Till he has through all ſceties,6f Folly-run,”. 
Under pretext of Wit to be utidone. 
As the.tate Duke who for a glorious Fully, 
Recir'd from Court to be rhe Soey's Cully; - 
The City's Minion, iow their ſcott arid ſport, 
There more deſpis'd chan onee ador'd'ar Court: 
Who did his Fall fo cunnjngly” contrive,”” © * © 
In quaint Diſguiſe, to Byor, | and 
And when he liſts himſelfin'Infamy, * © 
Reviles the State, and rails at Monarcliy.” © 
The only means true Glory to purſne ; * 
And muſt the beſt way be becauſe 'tis new.” 
Would any Hewſon fromthe Throne rerreac 


To th' Stall under diſguiſe of Being Grear : © 


And only for to merit vulgar praiſe,”- ©" 
Racher than nor be popular, be baſe. 

So once an Emperour, as Stories fay, - 
Exchangd his Sceptre for 4 Feruls ; 

And only proud to prove'himſelf a Fool, 
Did quit the Throne to keep a Perty School,” 
Yer this was great ; while only for thenojſe*- 
Of Sovereign ſway he lords it over Boys. 
Look to it York, . the Nation firſt ſhall bleed, 
Oc the two Kings of Brandford ſhall ſucceed. 
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Rant, and$——ye. 
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ps with opens with the Hounds : 
Now of the Copier PO the 'Countrey free, 
Su tberty, 
ow well uld Pi bers s. 


Ff the loud | 
My Mafters.yqte it. (Sie) a Prohib Loo & 

I can't in CopiGience brook. Bp your "Hin 

To levy-Fofces, .and affig ommanders,, | 

Is Treaſon.in the King tc jen or Flanders. 

Burt if the Houle comman | me-though 1 ſtarve, - 

be quit YYBG. 1 ſhares, [ig lance too, to ſerve. 

ter far might-fligh * is Soveretgns bounty. ; 


He had a Regiment withi [bis County 
And poor _—_ to backbe ratter” Cauſe 
VVou'd R——venture but a; 1 broken Noſe, _ 
Appeaſe this mouthin Cerberus with a bone ; 
Honour's a 22 Criſes pick upon ; 

VVhile his ws oxy..makes a ſhift to rub 

The buſineſs out with M—— art the Club. 

And Rolleſton leads the Var while they combine, 
And humbly beg their Sovereign'to reſign, 

How Fadtion and the quenchleſs thirſt of Rule 
Hurries to ruitie the ambitious Fool, 

VVhoſe hanghty Soul pufftrup with Sovereign ſway, 
VVill never ſcarce.be. byumbled to obey. 

The pious Earl had ſuch-a ſpacious poop, | 

As ſwallow'd up N— B x and his Troop: 
VVho lately Lord Lieutenant of a Realm, 

Seem'da good Pilot while he fat at Helm ; 


But 


; les proſtrate down | 
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But when he was depos'd, he overthrew .. 
His Maſter's Cauſe and ſided wich the Crew. 
Now B——d he had much the worft o'th' lay, 
Having more Wit or honeſty than they, . 
Sneakt off and left the Club, his Game, to play. 
Who after he had led them to the Porch,” | 
Like Buckingham, he left them'in the Tupch: 
At ſuch a junQuure of a time as odly, _ © 
As Peyton for his Huhnels left the Golly; | 
Or £Eſ/crick Howard to become a bawler, | 
Withdrew from Court to cry up attive aller. 
Theſe'are the Men who all the buſtle make, 
And Empire check meerly for Empire ſake. _ 
They lay their ſtamp on-the revolting Darling, 
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| 


And in the Club make Treaſon paſs tor Sterling; _. 


There are ſome other Beagles in this pack, 
That make a noiſe the Royal Chaſe to back ; 
But when a Maſtiff opens in che dark, 

The little Dogs will ſhake their tails and bark : 
And though the foremoſt Hound but ſtart-the Hare, 
The reſt. will mouth it'as they claim'd a ſhare : 
Who follow by the ſcent, and ſcarce have ſenſe 

To judge *twixt Treaſon.and Allegiance ; 

As Fops meet in a Pit to damn a Play, . 

Not as they know, biit by what others ſay. 
Unmeaning Fools, who ſomething to be at, 

Follow the leading Cuckow, like the Batt ; 

And juſtly merit as-they are deſpisd, 

Rather to berejetted than chaſtisd. 

So bawling H 2 and K— the.mute, 

With Noiſe and Nonſenſe fill up the Diſpute; 
And while the Club proclaims the lawleſs ſtrife, 
One is the Drum, and tother is the Fife. 
What ſhall we ſay of Fa— e, Br———er, 
Orc ry, ordull D gh ſhall I flatter ; 
Who in the Synod drudge like Gally-ſlaves, 
And buy the Stock to make a Gleek of Knaves. 
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Like Beaſts inſenſible of wrong they ſtray, 
And find a Pound quitting che King's Highway. 
And now:behold in triumph to their Follies, 


Þ 4 


Who ſold the Father by an'old Commiſſion, 

And purchaſes the Son with a Petition. 

Now whether has the better. on*c, the Club, 

Or the Five Members in the Royal Job ? 

This is the Bakers Dozen makes che Rump, 

And little /#—7's leave to the lump ; 

When B———rd civilly had made his legg, 

The Club engender'd and brought forch an Egg; 
Which like Grand Cairo for a quick diſpatch, 

Hot Mon/ieur Parliament muſt fett and Hatch. 
R———7y began to puſf and ſhake his Noddle, 
And told them in plain terms the Brood was addle.; 
That to a Rump he never more would give. 
Away his Birthright, or rhe hn 

Thea like a God, which from, his breath did leap, 
Diſſolv'd the Chaos of confuſed heap. 
Bravely, he ſpake, and wiſely he perform'd, 
While ftill the Club againſt che Council ftorm'd: 
Who rather than from FaRtion wou'd be free, 
Or touch no more of, the forbidden Tree, 
Would damn, chemſelves and. their poſterity. __ - 


How vile a thing.is Man ! how ſudden Fate 
Attends his frailty inthe beſt Eftace ! 
When arm'd with Innocence ahd'Vertue, all 
Thar makes him bleſt is ſubje& chen co. fall : 
The great firſt bold Offender oft I chid, 
When I my ſelf agreed ro what he did: 
Had I'been there, perhaps I had done worſe, 
And on my Raſe entail'd a double cyrſe: 
Evn I who all this while exclaimd'art Vice, 
And made to Loyalty a Sacrifice, | 
May be deem'd ſawcy, infolent and rude, 
And thought as guilty by che multicude, 


In NelPs old Coach of State comes ſheaking H-— 5; 


: | 
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This Balm Ve fave againſt the deepeſt Wounds, '_ | - 
To keep my ſharper Pen within its bounds ; 
And leſt my foaring Muſe too:meanly fall, 
Learn to write mannerly, or not atall. 
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Tate Poenns tontiviiied, from the'Time of Oliver Crom- 
I well, tothis'year, 1699, by tie preateſt Wits of the 


"Age, viz. Lord Rochefter, Lord D—r, Lord Y—2, 


the Honourable Mr. 4/— ze, Sir F. $þ-— 4, Mr. Mil- 
ton, Mr, Prior, Mr. Stepney, Mr. Ayloffe, ec. Among 


which, are ſeveral Poems in Engliſh and Latin, in 


Praiſe of Oliver Cromwell, by Dr. Sourh, Mr. Lock, Sir 
W. G-——n, Dr. Crew, Mr. Bwby, &c. On King 
Charles TFds Return, by my Rocheſter ; Three 
Satyrs by the ſame, written between 1670 and 1689. 
A Charge to the Grand Inqueſt of England, 1674. The 
Royal Buſs and 7ind/or, by the Lord Rochefter. An 
Epiraph on Card. Mazarime; Satyr Unmuſled; the 
Hind and Pajther tranſverſt to the ſtory of the City- 
Mouſe and Country-Mouſe ; the Man of Honour, by 
the Honourable Mr. 1M —ze. The Viſion; the Con- 
verts; the Lawreat; the Poets Addreſs; the Audience; 
the Dream ; Cz/ars Ghoſt, On the Univerlicy of 
Cambridge, burning the Duke of Xonmouth's Pitture, 
1685, by Mr. Srepney ; on the Commencement there, 
by Mr. Ayloffe; to Mr. F. Shepberd, by Mr. Prior ; an 
Anſwer to RC _ Declaration, by ſeveral Hands ; 
on the Dearh” of the Late Queen, by-the Lord Currs ; 
on Tunbridge-Wells, by Mr. Cauſfton ; an Eſſay on Wri- 
ting and Printing ; a Prologue, by the Earl of Roche- 
ſer ; on melting down the Plate, 1699. On Tun- 
bridge-Wells by the Lord Rochefter. A Satyr againſt 
Brandy. On the Infants of Portual, On the Return 


of King Charles, by Dr. South. With many other ex- 


cellent Poems, never before Printed. , Price 3s. Sold 
by che Bookſellers of London and Weſtminſter. 


ut Fhis Firſt Parr, with the Continuation above, makes 
a compleat Collection of all that is valuable in 
this Nature, for theſe Forty Years. 
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